CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(Monographs) 


ICMH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


Canadian  Institute  for  Historical  Microreproductions  /  institut  canadien  de  microreproductions  historiques 


^^^^ 


Technical  and  Bibliograph\"  Notes  /  Notes  techniques  et  bibliographiques 


The  Institute  has  attempted  to  obtain  the  best  original 
copy  available  for  filming.  Features  of  this  copy  which 
may  be  bibliographically  unique,  which  miy  alter  any  of 
the  images  in  the  reproduction,  or  which  may 
significantly  change  the  usual  method  of  filming  are 
checked  below. 


a 


□ 

n 

D 


D 


Coloured  covers  / 
Couverture  de  couleur 


I      ^1    Covers  damaged  / 


Couverture  endommagee 


□    Covers  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Couverture  restaur^e  et/ou  pelliculee 

Cover  title  missing  /  Le  titre  de  couverture  manque 

I I    Coloured  maps  /  Cartes  geographiques  en  couleur 

□    Coloured  ink  (i.e.  other  than  blue  or  black)  / 
Encre  de  couleur  (i.e.  autre  que  bleue  ou  noire) 

□    Coloured  plates  and/or  illustrations  / 
Planches  et/ou  illustrations  en  couleur 

Bound  with  other  material  / 
Relie  avec  d'autres  documents 

Only  edition  available  / 
Seule  edition  disponible 

Tight  binding  may  cause  shadows  or  distortion  along 
interior  margin  /  La  reliure  serree  peut  causer  de 
I'ombre  ou  de  la  distorsion  le  long  de  la  marge 
interieure. 

Blank  leaves  added  during  restorations  may  appear 
within  the  text.  Whenever  possible,  these  have  been 
omitted  from  filming  /  Use  peut  que  certaines  pages 
blanches  ajoutees  lors  d'une  restauration 
apparaissent  dans  le  texte,  mais,  lorsque  cela  etait 
possible,  ces  pages  n'ont  pas  ete  filmees. 

Additional  comments  / 
Commentaires  supplementaires: 


L'Institut  a  microfilm^  le  meilleur  exemplaire  qu'il  lui  a 
ete  possible  de  se  procurer.  Les  details  de  cet  exem- 
plaire qui  sont  peut-etre  uniques  du  point  de  vue  bibli- 
ographique,  qui  peuvent  modifier  une  image  reproduite, 
ou  qui  peuvent  exiger  une  modification  dans  la  metho- 
de  normale  de  filmage  sont  indiques  ci-dessous. 

I      I   Coloured  pages  /  Pages  de  couleur 

I I   Pages  damaged  /  Pages  endommag^es 


Pages  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Pages  restaurees  et/ou  pelliculees 

Pages  discoloured,  stained  or  foxed  / 


D 

L_J    Pages  d6color6es,  tachetees  ou  piquees 
I    Pages  detached  /  Pages  detach^es 
A  Showthrough  /  Transparence 
I      I   Quality  of  print  varies  / 


n 


n 


Quality  inegale  de  I'impression 

Includes  supplementary  material  / 
Comprend  du  materiel  suppl6mentaire 

Pa;  >s  wholly  or  partially  obscured  by  errata  slips, 
tissues,  etc.,  have  been  refilmed  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  totalement  ou 
partiellement  obscurcies  par  un  feuillet  d'errata,  une 
pelure,  etc.,  ont  ete  filmees  a  nouveau  de  fa^on  a 
obtenir  la  meiileure  image  possible. 

Opposing  pages  with  varying  colouration  or 
discolourations  are  filmed  twice  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  s'opposant  ayant  des 
colorations  variables  ou  des  decolorations  sont 
filmees  deux  fois  afin  d'obtenir  la  meiileure  image 
possible. 


n 


This  item  is  filmed  at  the  reduction  ratio  checked  below  / 

Ce  document  est  filme  au  taux  de  reduction  indique  ci-dessous. 


lOx 

14x 

18x 

22x 

26x 

30x 

12x 


16x 


20x 


24x 


28x 


32x 


^^s-^''%->:? i.^u»^:  "i  =  v--%-i^; 


^^^Mmm 


The  copy  filmed  here  has  bean  reproduced  thanks 
to  the  generosity  of: 


L'exemplaire  filmA  fut  reproduit  grace  i  la 
gAnArositA  de: 


National    Library  of  Canada 


Bibliotheque  nationale  du  Canada 


The  images  appearing  here  are  the  best  quality 
possible  considering  the  condition  and  legibility 
of  the  original  copy  and  in  keeping  with  the 
filming  contract  specifications. 


Las  images  suivantes  ont  iti  reproduites  avec  le 
plus  grand  soin.  compte  tenu  de  la  condition  et 
de  la  nettetA  de  l'exemplaire  filmi.  et  en 
conformity  avec  les  conditions  du  contrat  de 
filmage. 


Original  copies  in  printed  paper  cover*  are  filmed 
beginning  with  the  front  cover  and  ending  on 
the  last  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, or  the  back  cover  when  appropriate.  All 
other  original  copies  are  filmed  beginning  on  the 
first  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, and  ending  on  the  last  page  with  a  printed 
or  illustrated  impression. 


Les  exemplaires  originaux  dont  la  couveri  rj  en 
papier  est  imprimie  sont  filmis  en  commencant 
par  le  premier  plat  et  en  terminant  soit  par  la 
derniAre  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration.  soit  par  le  second 
plat,  selon  le  cas.  Tous  les  autres  exemplaires 
originaux  sont  film^s  en  commenpant  par  la 
premiAre  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration  et  en  terminant  par 
la  derniAre  page  qui  comporte  une  telle 
empreinte. 


The  last  recorded  frame  on  each  microfiche 
shall  contain  the  symbol  —^(meaning  "CON- 
TINUED"), or  the  symbol  V  (meaning  "END"), 
whichever  applies. 


Un  des  symboles  suivants  apparaitra  sur  la 
derni^re  image  de  cheque  microfiche,  selon  le 
cas:  la  symbole  — ^  signifie  "A  SUIVRE ".  le 
symbole  V  signifie  "FIN". 


Maps,  plates,  charts,  etc.,  may  be  filmed  at 
different  reduction  ratios.  Those  too  large  to  be 
entirely  included  in  one  exposure  are  filmed 
beginning  in  the  upper  left  hand  corner,  left  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  as  many  frames  as 
required.  The  following  diagrams  illustrate  the 
method: 


Les  cartes,  planches,  tableaux,  etc..  peuvent  etre 
filmAs  d  des  taux  da  reduction  diff^rents. 
Lorsque  le  document  est  trop  grand  pour  etre 
reproduit  en  un  seul  cliche,  il  est  filmd  A  partir 
de  Tangle  supArieur  gauche,  de  gauche  ^  droite. 
et  de  haut  en  bas,  en  prenant  le  nombre 
d'images  n^cessaire.  Les  diagrammes  suivants 
illustrent  la  m^thode. 


1  2  3 


1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

':t'm 


^M'^m^ 


■p 


i^.-s/'.:'.-:,-- 


■■*M'i 


i  *!«.*•■'- J>- 


^•^'!&. 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


I.I 


«-    ilia 

I:  i^ 


2.5 
2.2 


2.0 


1.8 


1.25 


1.4 


1.6 


A     ^^PPUED  irvt^GE 


'"'^3  t^sf   Wan   ^tfee' 

"61    *82    -  0  300  -  "honj 
"'61    288  -  b'JS')  -  Fa, 


UNCLES  ADVICE 


h.^p* 


..ex- 


BY  WLLIAM- HEWLETT 


Mr  /*    .>-J- 


m: 


\^^-^h 


:.s>  ■■.■  f.-fM-,  -.;••■ 


mj^-;^ 


r^'^w-V-: 


^,l*1^rj4<  '-:i>^', 


tv+--: 


"s^e* 


»^.ft-/ 


W  ^^' 


i^/cM 


it 


''>'l5i'^' 


~> 


■>**•.: 


^ty.^ 


r? 


w'i-v^v-'f -^ ',  /a.' 


■'> 


If: 


^?si5 


M 


\^: 


mr: 


mm 


■■■i}t~ 


',  '-  ?^,r-"  •  i* 


.♦i-.^s-i 


->  •/, 


iS^ 


-- -i^--- 

5i?33^" 


Sg  i's^- 1-  re=' 


;--J.-  •'.A-.-'-.-: 


U  N  C  L  E'S      ADVICE 

A      NOVEL      IN       LETTERS 


^^f^^^ 

^^- 


UNCLE'S  ADVICE 

A    NOVEL    IN     LETTERS 

BY      WILLIAM      HEWLETT 


TORONTO 
BELL    &    GOGKBURN 


To 
MY  MOTHER 


First  PuHitlud  IM  IQij 


-fT^ 


.*,-  .:^,-   ^;j^;.-v,-'.-w..,«^.^ 


i'.^::^^-~t'^^      A.Vj 


THE  WRITERS  OF  THE  LETTERS 


Mrs  Mkhrilkf.s,  Silverhurst,  Sussex 

Miss   D\i';v   Mkhhilrks,  Silverhurst,  Sussex 

Am  now   Mehhilki->,  Ksq.,  Beech   House,   Willin^hritlge, 
Wilts 

TiioMss  Hewithek,  Ksq.,  4()u   Priiue's  Square,  \V. 
Hahoi.i)  Hewitree,  Ksq.,   Wn  Prince's  Square,  W. 
,U<K  Si'FM)i.<.\F.  Ksq.,  Caiaphas  College,  Oxford 
i{E(iiN\i.D   Ho(i!.F\i.r.,   Ksq.,   Maddox  Street,  W. 
Miss  Maisie  Dei. wine,  Pandemonium  Theatre,  \V. 
Miss    Florente    CniNDM,!.,    "The    Pe.nook    Arms,"    East 
Oxford 

L\ov  CoNYNOATE,  .{S^  Sloane  (  ourt,  S.W. 

Mr  Benjamin  Cri  \u\i,i.,  3  Blackthorn  Cottages,  Studlev, 
Oxon 

.Mr  James   Dennett,  f)00  Jermyii  Street,  S.W. 
Rev.  Stephen  Brinklev,  Hose  Cottage,  Silverhurst,  Sussex 
lUv.     Artihr     S.     Pendleton,    St    Mildred's     \icarage, 
Islington,  N. 

KoMiND  Thuhoooi),  Es(i.,  II  Hyacinth  Koad,  Islington,  N. 

.Miss    Cynthia   Arkwhioht,  The    Rectorj',  Willingbridge 
Wilt,,  ' 

HtV.     SkPTIXIS     AHKWRICillT, 


wir. 


The  Rectory,  W'illingbridge, 


THE  WIUTKllS  OF  THE  LETTERS 

Claude  EnirsoN,  Esq..  1 1   Eden  I^ne,  Oxford 

Mr  Alistair    Hamish    McDouoai.,  I'almerston    Cliauibcrs, 

Pall    Mall,  S.W. 
.Messrs  Biuiif.u  Bhotheh^;,  I'iocadilly,  W. 
Messrs  Gi.iTTFii  iV   .Si-ikk,  Old  Bond  Street,  \V. 
Mr  William   He \tiikh,  SaviK-   Row,  W. 
Mr  MoxT\(ii'  T.\,'v,  New  BdikI  Street,  W. 
Mau\me   Pki.f.rink,   Hejjctit  Street,  W. 
Messrs     Blakk    &    Blake,    Brimsley    House,  Bislio})s;:ate 

Strt-tt  Within,  E.C. 
Messrs   HA(inKTT  \    Co..   Hitrh   Street,  Oxford 


lo 


J 


UNCLES     AD\ ICE 


LETTER    I 
FRO.M    ANT{loXV   MERRILEFvS 


Beech  House. 

WiLl.INORRIDGK,    WiLTS. 

lit  It  Septeni}}er  11)     . 
My  dear  Archie. 

Wlieii,  tweiiiy-tliiee  years  ago,  I  invested  iny- 
sflf  with  rertain  vague  responsibilities  on  your  arcount 
ill  the  parish  churcli  at  Silverluirsr.  and  presented  you 
with  a  silver  mug— a  gift  which  you  accepted  with  the 
easy  nonchalance  incidental  to  your  age  and  have  doubt- 
less long  since  lost  or  sold— I  suppose  I  stood  more  or  less 
in  loco  parentis  towards  you.  Certainly  I  should  never 
have  endured  such  a  very  trying  afternoon's  entertain- 
ment had  it  not  been  for  the  sincere  regard  in  which  I 
held  your  excellent  father ;  a  first-rate  chap,  Archie, 
what  a  pity  you  never  knew  him  as  well  as  I  did  !  Any- 
way, there  I  was,  an  uncle— and  a  god-uncle  to  boot,  by 
(ieorge! — a  personage  from  whom  nothing  short  of  a 
cjuid  every  birtliday  and  good  advice  on  other  occasions 
of  state  could  be  reasonably  looked  for  or  expected. 
Well,  quids  liave  been  scarce,  and  if  I  liaven't  quite  come 
up  to  scratch  in  that  respect,  it  shall  never  be  said  that 
I  have  been  found  wanting  in  the  other  commodity. 
Advice — unleaa  your  adviser  should  happen   to  be  a 
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lawyer  or  a  doctor  —is  the  oul)'  free  thing  left  to  us,  as  far 
as  I  can  see,  and  you  are  welcome  to  all  I  can  give  you, 
Archie,  for  whatever  it  may  be  worth.     First  of  all, 
tliough,  my  dear  boy,  accept  my  sincere  congratulations 
on  your  overdue  but  none  the  less  welcome  majority  and 
the  convenient  little  inheritance  whicli  coincides  with 
that  happy  event.     I  will  leave  the  details  to  Uncle 
Thomas  and  content  myself  with  reminding  you  that 
your  capital  is  safely  tucked  up— luckily  for  you— and 
will  bring  you  in  an  annual  income  of  £800  a  year.     This 
may  seem  a  very  magnificent  sum,  but  it  won't  go  so  far 
as  it  sounds.     In  point  of  fact  it  will  go  precisely  as  far 
as  £1").  7s.  8jd.  a  week,  and  not  an  inch  farther.     You 
remember  Mr  .Micawber's  remarks  on  relative  income 
and  expenditure  ?     I  wouldn't  presume  to  improve  on 
tiiem.     You  will  be  Heeced  of  some  of  it,  of  course  : 
you  may  as  well  realise  this  fact  at  once,  but  don't,  on 
that  accoimt.  mistrust  everyone  on  sight  or  denounce 
your  acijuaintance  too  bitterly  if  he  should  relieve  you 
of  a  little  casli  in  return  for  a  good  deal  of  profitable 
experience.     We   are   all   predatory,  my  dear   Archie. 
Parents  prey  on  their  (diildren  ;    children  retaliate  on 
their  parents.     I  think  by  this  time  I  have  been  in 
nearly  every  portion  of  tlie  habitable  globe,  and  I  have 
never  yet  met  with  an  entirely  honest  person.    The 
Arab  robs  you  with  one  hand  and  shakes  yours  with  the 
other— not  to  distract  your  attention  so  much  as  in 
token  of  good-fellowship.    The  Frenchman  will  rob  you 
wirh  a  compliment,  and  the  Italian  at  tlie  tlagger's 
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point.  The  Englishman,  it  is  true,  robs  you  with  his 
back  turned,  but  that  is  merely  because,  being  an  English- 
man, he  is  self-'-onscious.  Your  mother,  most  nearly  of 
anyone  I've  met,  conforms  to  tlie  highest  standard  of 
honesty,  but  I  rather  suspect  her  of  cheating  at  patience. 
By  the  by,  be  careful  you  never  cheat  at  patience,  ^'chie. 
That  i&  a  little  weakness  only  to  be  indulged  in  by  the 
elderly.  Be  honest  with  yourself  before  all  others  and 
look  your  sins  straight  in  tiie  face.  It's  the  only  way 
to  be  sure  of  recognising  them  when  you  meet  them 

again. 

The  news  that  you  contemplate  severing  the  maternal 
leading-strings  and  shooting  forth  as  a  young  man  about 
town  with  chambers  in  Jermyn  Street  and  a  banking 
account  has  indeed  aroused  my  avuncular  instincts. 
For  here,  if  anywhere,  surely  I  come  in !  Thirty  years' 
experience  of  town  life  and  a  goodly  crop  of  wild  oats 
sown,  reaped,  and  garnered— what  better  credentials 
could  a  man  offer  for  the  post  of  adviser  to  a  youthful 
adventurer  on  the  threshold  ?  I  know  it  would  be  use- 
less to  dissuade  you  from  the  step,  even  if  I  so  purposed, 
which  I  do  not.  In  the  vulgar  parlance  of  tile  day,  you 
have  "  got  to  go  through  it,"  and  I  feel  pretty  confident 
that  a  few  grains  of  that  Merrilees  grit  which  enabled 
you  to  stroke  your  college  boat  to  the  head  of  the  river 
will  stick  to  you  in  whatever  varying  depths  of  hot  wat€r 
you  may  presently  find  yourself. 

I  can  imagine  you  beginning  to  smile  here  and  to 
wonder  when  I  am  going  to  drag  in  the  woman  topic. 
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"  Uncle's  advice,"  you'll  say,  "  wouldn't  be  complete 
without  it."  In  that  you  are  (loul)tless  right,  and,  at  the 
risk  of  being  hopelessly  conventional,  I  intend  to  give 
you  a  tip  or  two,  if  only  to  ease  my  conscience.  Now 
see  liere,  Archie  !  Vm  open  to  lay  fifty  of  the  best 
against  your  new  putter  that  in  six  months'  time  you'll 
swear  you  know  all  about  women,  and  that  five  years 
later  you'll  be  equally  ready  to  acknowledge  you've 
committed  perjury.  So  here's  a  little  piece  of  inside 
information,  dear  boy,  and  you  can  take  it  from  me  that 
it's  straight  from  the  stable.  The  difficult  thing  to  under- 
stand about  women  is — that  there's  nothing  to  under- 
stand. Once  master  this  fact  and  you've  got  the  key 
to  one  of  the  most  provoking  mysteries  of  life.  A 
woman  thinks  with  her  heart,  a  man  with  his  brains.  A 
woman  is  ruled  by  her  emotions,  a  man  by  his  reason. 
Don't  fall  into  the  common  mistake  oi  supposing  that 
her  emotions  cover  some  intricate  and  complex  mental 
state,  because  it's  odds  on  that  they  don't,  and  if  you 
start  probing  you  will  merely  turn  the  edge  of  your  dis- 
secting knife. 

"  But,"  you  will  object  iu  a  few  years'  time.  "  I  know 
a  woman  who  is  deeper  than  the  deepest  sea  that  ebbs 
and  flows  ;  a  woman  wliose  mind  is  as  inscrutable  as  her 
smile  ;  whose  moods  are  as  wayward  as  an  April  day  ; 
who  burns  me  with  her  fire  and  freezes  me  with  her  ice 
a  dozen  times  an  hour  ;  who  is  as  tender  as  the  south 
wind,  as  relentless  as  a  Spanish  Incjuisitor.  as  soft  as 
butter,  as  hard  as  nails.     How  can  you  say  there  is 
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uothing  to  understand  in  such  a  woman  ?  Why,  she 
exudes  mystery  and  contradiction  at  every  pore !  What's 
her  game  anyway  ?    What's  she  playing  at  ?  " 

My  dear  fellow,  you  may  say  all  this  to  me  and  more, 
but  I  sha'n't  blench.  Her  game  is  to  attract  you,  and 
every  device  and  artific  she  may  adopt  to  that  end  is 
the  outcome  of  instinct,  not  of  nialice  prepense.  It  is  the 
oldest  game  in  the  world,  Archie.  It  started  in  the 
garden  of  Eden,  and  will,  we  venture  to  hope,  ultimately 
end  there,  and  all  you've  got  to  do  is  to  conform  to  the 
rules,  eat  your  apple,  and  not  complain  if  the  core  gives 
you  indigestion. 

I  send  you  a  few  introductions.  Don't  use  'em  unless 
you  want  to.  Some  of  them  are  amusing  and  some  of 
them  aren't,  and  quite  possibly  you'll  find  it  a  bore  to  be 
saddled  with  a  visiting  list  just  at  present.  Lord  Chiale- 
hurst  is  a  Tory  of  the  old  school — too  rare,  alas,  in  these 
days — who,  although  he  has  ceased  to  mix  outwardly 
in  party  politics,  is  still  one  of  the  strongest  men  in  the 
country.  I  am  not  sure  that  he'll  be  of  much  use  to  you, 
but  you  never  know.  Keep  him  in  mind.  His  wife  is 
one  of  the  wittiest  women  in  London  and  quite  the 
dowdiest ;  wears  a  white  woollen  shawl  winter  and 
summer,  and  elastic-side  boots.  You'll  meet  men  at 
Chislehiirst  House  whom  you'll  never  have  a  chance  of 
meeting  elsewhere ;  the  really  big  men,  Archie,  the  men 
whose  opinion  counts  for  something,  the  men  who  are 
"  in  the  know."  Don't  conjure  up  a  vision  of  a  roomful 
of  Jewish  financiers  when  you  read  this.    Money  ia 
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power,  I  grant  you,  but  there's  a  silent  force  behind  the 
millions,  and  that  force  is  brains.  Lady  Conyngate, 
whose  name  I  also  send  you,  holds  soirees  mxisicales  every 
Thursday,  and  devotes  her  time  to  exploiting  innocuous 
young  men  of  the  "  tame  cat  "  breed.  I  don't  fancy  she 
will  find  much  material  to  work  on  in  you,  but  her 
evenings  may  prove  amusing,  if  only  in  the  sense  that 
they  will  transport  you  into  a  milieu  alien  to  your  nature 
and  pursuits.  It  is  quite  inconceivable  that  you  could 
ever  remotely  resemble  any  of  Lady  Conyngate's  young 
men,  so  a  visit  or  two  can  scarcely  do  you  much  harm 
and  may  serve  as  a  valuable  object  lesson.  The  most 
amusing  thing  about  dear  Lady  C.  is  that  she  is  frantically 
anxious  to  be  wicked  without  the  vaguest  notion  of  how 
to  do  it.  So  she  collects  in  her  drawing-room  at  Sloane 
Court  all  the  most  feeble-minded  and  decadent  young 
creatures  she  can  muster.  The  pathetic  side  of  these 
beings  is  their  entire  and  utter  harmlessness.  They  dis- 
course of  Ibsen,  Wilde  and  Paul  Verlaine  ;  they  drink 
absinthe  and  smoke  strong  Russian  cigarettes.  In  truth, 
they  rather  resemble  Kipling's  "  Tomlinsou,"  fit  neither 
for  hell  nor  heaven  but  only  a  vacuous  mid-ether  of 
their  own  creation. 

But  whether  you  use  these  and  my  other  introductions 
or  lot,  Archie,  avoid  a  "set  "  at  all  hazards.  There's 
nothing  so  cramping  as  a  set.  Be  as  much  at  home  in  a 
West  Kensington  lodging-house  as  a  Maj'fair  drawing- 
room.  Go  everywhere,  see  everything,  know  everyone. 
There's  nobody  so  small  as  to  be  beneath  your  notice, 
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nobody  so  great  as  to  be  above  it.  At  the  same  time, 
liowever  exalted  your  acquaintance,  never  be  tempted 
to  congratulate  youiPtlf  about  them.  Snobbishnes.-*,  far 
more  than  superstition,  is  the  religion  of  weak  minds. 
It  is  even  worse  than  that.  It  is  hopelessly  middle-class. 
Treat  with  equal  caution  the  man  who  begins  a  sentence, 
"  The  last  time  I  was  at  Sandringham,"  the  minister  of 
the  Gospel  who  is  always  talking  about  God  in  ordinary 
conversation,  and  tlie  singer  wh^.  says,  "  When  I  was  at 
Covent  Garden."  Tiiey  are  all  snobs.  The  singer  is  the 
worst  of  the  three,  of  course,  because  the  things  and 
people  he  is  snobbish  about  are  not  necessarily  great  at 
all.  Instead  of  talking  about  wlien  he  was  at  Covent 
Garden  he  had  much  better  be  wondering  why  he  is  not 
there  now. 

Finally,  live  as  it  seems  fitting  to  you  that  a  gentleman 
should  live,  and  don't  be  eccentric  for  eccentricity's  sake. 
Dress  scrupulously  and  well,  remembering  that  the  best- 
dressed  man  among  a  crowd  of  well-dressed  men  is 
probably  the  one  whose  clothes  you  notice  least. 

Your  aunt  joins  me  in  love  and  good  wishes  for  your 
welfare.  She  is  very  busy  knitting  woollen  comforters 
for  a  West  African  Mission,  quite  regardless  of  the  climatic 
conditions  which  prevail  there.  You  may  thank  your 
lucky  stars  you  were  born  white  or  she  would  infallibly 
have  sent  you  one. 

Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilees. 
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LETTER   II 


\\ 


FROM   THOMAS   HEAVITREE 

Wh  Prince's  Square,  W., 
nth  Septetuber  ID     . 
Dear  Nephew, 

In  accordance  with  the  terms  of  your  late 
father's  will,  of  which  I  am  co-executor  with  your  Uncle 
Anthony,  I  have  to  inform  you  that  the  sum  of  money 
left  in  trust  for  you  has  now,  by  reason  of  your  having 
attained  the  age  of  twenty-three  years,  become  your  own 
property,  with  certain  reservations.  This  sum,  which 
amounts,  roughly,  to  £30,000,  has  been  carefully  and 
safely  invested  in  Government  security,  and  will  repre- 
sent an  annual  income  of  about  £800.  It  might,  no 
doubt,  have  been  possible  to  have  invested  it  in  Stock 
which  would  have  returned  a  higher  rate  of  interest,  bt  t 
your  late  parent  very  sensibly  provided  against  the 
danger  of  wild  and  reckless  speculation  and  left  the 
investment  of  the  legacy  entirely  t  the  discretion  of  the 
trustees,  this  discretion  to  be  exercised  until  you  attained 
the  age  of  thirty-five  years.  Your  Uncle  Anthony  and  I 
had  some  discussion  over  the  matter,  in  which,  I  am  glad 
to  say,  my  wiser  counsels  ultimately  prevailed  and  a  safe 
investment  was  decided  upon.  I  do  not  propose  to 
trouble  you  with  the  details,  ordinary  business  affairs 
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being,  as  I  am  aware,  entirely  outside  the  cumcul'mi  of 
Oxford  University,  where  they  appear  principally  to 
cultivate  a  proficiency  in  sport  and  a  taste  for  incurring 
liabilities  which  there  is  neither  the  desire  nor  the  in- 
tention to  discharge.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  the  income 
will  be  as  above  stated  and  that  the  capital  cannot  be 
touched  without  the  joint  consent  of  the  trustees.  You 
are,  of  course,  at  liberty  to  spend  the  interest  as  you  like, 
but  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  caution  you  strongly  against  a 
life  of  idleness  and  pleasure,  which  too  often  leads  to  dis- 
aster in  the  end.  If  you  are  sufficiently  sensible  to  heed 
this  caution,  and  will  apprise  me  of  your  acquiescence, 
I  am  willing  to  use  my  influence  in  obtaining  you  some 
kind  of  occupation.  This  would  liave  been  an  easier 
task  if  you  had  received  ihe  sound  commercial  training 
which  I  urged  your  late  father  to  adopt,  but  since  he 
declined  to  act  upon  my  suggestion  and  preferred  to 
afford  you  the  expensive— and,  to  my  mind,  useless- 
luxury  of  a  Public  School  and  University  education,  it 
will  be  difficult  to  find  any  post  for  which  you  are  fitted. 
Some  sort  of  tutorship  might  be  obtained,  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  you  have  failed  even  to  obtain  a  degree.  Fail- 
ing that,  or  a  Secretaryship,  I  am  prepared  to  offer  you 
employment  in  my  own  business,  but  only  on  the  under- 
standing that  you  enter  upon  it  in  a  business  spirit  and 
not  merely  with  the  idea  of  filUng  in  your  leisure  hours. 
I  do  not  for  a  moment  suppose  that  your  Oxford  train- 
ing (?)  has  inculcated  the  remotest  notion  of  what  com- 
merce means  or  of  the  tireless  energy  and  concentra- 
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tion  which  are  recjuired  to  acliieve  success,  but  I  may 
tell  you  that  were  it  uot  for  those  (luaUties— which  1 
have  always  made  the  guiding  principles  of  my  life— 
I  should  not  be  where  I  am  now.     However,  you  must 
take  your  own  line,  and  don't  expect  me  to  help  you  if 
you  come  to  grief.     With  regard  to  your  Oxford  debts, 
you  will,  of  course,  have  to  discharge  them  yourself,  and 
if  you  find  your  income  considerably  curtailed  for  a  few 
years  hi  the  process  you  have  only  your  reckless  and 
prodigal  extravagance  to  thank  for  it.     Your  uncle  and 
I  discussed  the  desirabihty  of  jelling  out  a  portion  of 
your  capital  to  do  this,  but  I  de<ided  to  give  you  a  chance 
of  retrieving  your  lionour  and  paying  them  off  yourself, 
feeling  that  you  might  in  this  way  be  brought  to  realise 
the  results  of  your  folly. 

Kindly  let  me  have  word  hij  return  of  your  intentions 
regarding  my  offer  of  employment,  and  believe  me  to  be 
Yours  truly, 

Thomas  H.  Heavitree. 


Archibald  Merkilees,  Ksij. 
SiLVERHi'RST,  Sussex. 
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LETTER    III 
FROM    MRS   MERRILEES 

SiLVERHURST.    SuSSEX, 

2ith  September  10     . 

My  dearest  Boy, 

I  must  just  write  yon  a  line  to-night,  although 
it  is  late,  to  tell  you  I  have  arrived  home  quite  safely,  and 
also  to  say  how  more  than  glad  I  am  to  have  had  a  glimpse 
of  your  new  home  now  that  it  is  really  finished  and  you 
are  comfortably  settled  at  last.    I  think  it  is  delightful, 
and  I  commend  your  taste  most  heartily.    The  room  is 
really  ahnost  as  I  had  pictured  it,  and  those  nice  c'  "     -ea 
make  it  look  so  bright  and  cosy.     Of  course  the  c     jok 
seems  very  dreary  after  our  beautiful  views  here,  and  I 
cannot  help  wondering  even  now  that  you  did  not  prefer 
to  settle  down  at  home  with  Daisy  and  me,  but  I  quite 
understand,  my  dear  lad,  what  you  say  about  London 
being  the  hub  of  things— was  it  the  hub  you  said,  or  the 
axle  ?     Anyway  I  thought  it  was  a  very  clever  simile,  and 
knew  what  you  meant  quite  well.    But  you  are  such  a 
courdry  boy,  Archie,  that  I  can't  help  thinking  you  will 
soon  long  for  the  sight  of  a  green  field,  or  the  sound  of  the 
birds  singing  in  the  early  morning,  although  I  daresay 
you  get  that  in  London  too,  sometimes.     I  hope  Mr 
Dennett— that  is  your  man's  name,  is  it  not  ?— will  look 
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after  you  nicely.     Ho  Bcemecl  a  most  respectable  man. 
thoupht.  but   ...  v.ry  solenm.     Doesn't  he  n^er  sm,  e  ? 
1  ha<l  quite  a  little  <hat  with  \vm  on  the  way  down  to  the 
cab  after  you  ha.l  pone  out  to  your  .linner-party.     He 
Beenied  really  most  devoted  t..  you  al.ea.ly,an<l  even  went 
8..  far  as  to  express  Ids  willinp.iess  t..  die  in  your  servire. 
which  T  thought  most  noble  of  him,  and  told  him  so.     It 
was  cuite  nice  to  see  him  unbending  a  little,  1  it  he  stood 
talkin.'  M.  rrni  lonp  with  his  hand  on  the  carnage  door 
1  realfv  thoucht  I  should  nuss  the  train,  and  I  noticed 
that  as  1  dr.ive  off  he  had  resume.l  his  frozen  manner. 
I  do  hope  1  <ouM  not  have  offende<l  him  in  any  way.     To 
toll  the  truth,  dear  .\rchie.  T  was  just  a  little  frightened 
of  him.  but  I  am  sure  he  is  a  very  excellent  man  for  aU 
that  and  meant  what  lie  said.    I  won't  forget  to  send  the 
home-made  cake  1  promised  you.  dear,  as  you  say  nobody 
makes  them  like  Martha,  and  it  will  rendnd  you  of  home 
when  you  eat  it.  also  the  brown  golf  shoes  you  left  in  the 
cupboard.     But  can  you  play  golf  in  London  ?     I  suppose 
there  are  the  parks.    1  travelled  from  (Vanfield  with  your 
two  friends.  Mr  Bradley  and  Mr  Weaver,  and  they  looked 
after  me  and  saw  me  into  tlie  trap  at  the  station.     But  I 
must  tell  you.  dear  Archie,  that  1  was  a  tiny  bit  shocked 
at.  some  of  their  conversation.    They  were  speaking  in 
the  most  callous  way  of  some  fight  they  had  been  to 
lately  •  in  fact  Mr  Bradley  must  have  been  fighting  him- 
self because  I  heard  him  say  he  got  there  with  his  secmd, 
and  then  something   about   somebody  "lying  dead     ; 
and  all  in  the  most  cold-bloo,led  way.    It  made  me  feel 
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,uite  uncomfortable  to  hear  them,  but  I  dul  not  Uke  to 
appear  inquisitive.    I  had  no  idea  duelhng  stdl  went  on 
r^England.    I  do  hope,  dear  lad.  you  wdl  be  care  ul 
what  friends  you  make  in  London.    It  is  such  a  big  place 
and  there  are  so  many  wicked  people  about  just  now. 
a,n  sure  there  are  nothing  but  murders  and  forgeries  and 
divorces  in  the  papers.    I  hate  readmg  t^'em^   And 
above  all.  dear  Archie,  do  let  me  warn   you  against 
being  idle.    Eight  hundred  pounds  a  5'-^  )«  ^"^^J 
U  oi  money  for  a  young  man  to  have  all  to  him- 
self   and  it  "is  so  easy  to  fall  into  idle,  vicious  ways. 
1    can    understand    your    not    caring    to    join    Uncle 
Thomas  in  his  business,  as  that  would  be  J-^^^^ard  but 
.ould  you  not  find  some  light,  easy  --\  ^  V^-'^Py 
your   time  ?    Mr   Brinkley,  the  new   curate-do   you 
"emcnber  n.eeting  him  at  the  Ashton  s  tennis-party  • 
-looked  in  after  service  the  other  day,  and  he  was 
telling  me  that  his  young  nephew  lives  alone  in  London 
ust  as  you  do  and  has  a  Young  Men's  Class  or  something 
n  Islington  every  evening.    Do  you  think  you  would 
Uke  a  Young's  Men's  Class  in  Islington  ?     But  perhaps 
hat  is  a  long  way  from  your  rooms,  and  you  could  have 
it  in  Jermvn  Street  instead.     I  am  sure  you  would  be 
popular  with  the  young  men.    You  mtist  let  me  know 
Lw  you  feel  about  it,  and  I  will  ask  Mr  Brmkley  for 

n^lE  itl  must  finish.  It  IS  nearly  half-past  ten 
and  I  can  picture  you  drawing  your  chintz  curtains  or 
the  night  and  entering  your  bedroom  with  the  faithful 
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Dennett   ready  with   your   pyjamas.      Ood   bless  you, 
dearest  boy.     Write  soon  to 

Your  very  loving  mother, 

Emma  Merrilees. 

p,S.—'Da\sy  sends  her  love  and  hopes  you  will  be  "  a 
good  boy."  She  is  knitting  you  one  of  those  brown  silk 
ties  you  like  so  much. 
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LETTER   IV 

FROM    THOMAS   HEAVITREE 

10b  Prinxe's  Square,  W.. 
2&h  Spptember  19     . 

Dear  Nephew, 

1  received  your  carelessly  worded  and  undated 
letter  this  mornin?,  ten  days  after  the  dispatch  of  my 
last,  in  which  I  requested  you  to  write  by  return.     Your 
decision  (to  say  nothing  of  the  manner  in  which  it  is 
conveyed)  does  not  surprise  me.     It  is  only  what  your 
performances  at  Eton  and  Oxford  have  led  me  to  expect. 
1  am  aware,  too,  that  respect  for,  and  deference  to,  the 
opinions  and  counsels  of  those  who  are  older  and  wiser 
than  themselves  have  long  ceased  to  be  characteristics 
of  the  young.    Go  your  own  way  by  all  means,  but  do 
not  look  for  assistance  from  me.    Your  proposal  to  live 
in  bachelor  chambers  in  London  I  can  only  describe  as 
the  most  crass  and  wilful  foolishness.    In  my  opinion 
neither  your  income  nor  your  intelligence  fit  you  for  the 
life,  and  I  shall  certainly  urge  your  mother  to  use  what- 
ever influence  she  may  have  to  stop  such  a  suicidal 
proceeding.    I  shall  regard  it  as  a  duty  to  do  so  ;  a  duty 
imposed  by  the  relationship  in  which  I  stand  towards 
her  and  yourself.     If  you  refuse  to  work  I  should  have 
thought  that  at  least  you  would  be  content  to  remain 
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at  home  to  protect  and  comfort  her  in  1  r  decUniug  years. 
But  of  course !  Filial  afiection  is  old-fashioned  and  out 
of  date  nowa^Uys.     I  had  forgotten  that ! 

If  my  efforts  are  of  no  avail,  however,  if  you  do  contmue 
to  reside  in  London,  and,  in  the  natural  course  of  things, 
call  here  to  pay  your  respects  to  your  aunt,  I  beg  that 
you  will  refrain  from  leading  your  cousin  Harold  mto  the 
dissipations  and  excesses  in  which  you  will  doubtless 
indulge.    The  boy  is  accustomed,  in  deference  to  ray 
wishes,  to  spend  his  evenings  quietly  at  home  with  his 
mother  and  sisters  .:nd  I  prefer  that  he  should  continue 
in  this  verv  sensible  course.     I  have  nothing  farther  to 
add,  nor  shall  I  write  again  unless  your  subsequent  con- 
duct  is  of  such  a  kind  as  to  compel  me  to  do  so. 
Yours  truly, 

Thomas  H.  Heavitree. 

Archibald  Merrilees.  Esq. 
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LETTER   V 

FROM    JACK   SPENDLOVE 

C'aiaphas  College,  Oxford, 
2^rd  October  10     . 

Dear  Archie, 

Thanks  for  yours  and  gratters  on  your  accession 
TO  '•  the  family  title  and  estates."    You  ask  for  news,  but 
things  are  pretty  much  as  you  left  them  up  here.     The 
fat  heads  caused  by  my  twenty-first er  have  subsided 
during  the  Long,  and  Spot  Jackson's  arm  is  out  of  sphnts. 
Alma  Mater  continues  to  disport  herself  pretty  cheerily 
despite  your  regretted  absence.     There  are  rumours  of 
tea  and 'toast  at  Buol's  and  the  voice  of  the  chorus  girl 
is  heard  in  the  High.    Flossie  Crundall  still  reigns  over 
the  destinies  of  the  Peacock  Arms  and  all  Oxford  turns 
its  head  to  the  east  as  if  she  were  the  Nicene  Creed. 
There's  a  watery  look  in  her  eye,  though,  since  you  went 
down.     She's  badly  hipped,  Archie,  or  I'm  no  judge. 
You  did  go  it  pretty  strong,  you  know.    Nice  girl.      By 
the  by,  rather  a  rag  in  Fancourt's  rooms  last  Saturday. 
He's  a'bigger  ass  than  ever  this  term,  says  mauve  is  the 
only  colour  to  create  a  perfectly  artistic  atmosphe.e,  and 
got  his  whole  place  upholstered  in  violet  silk,  with  a  sort 
of  puce  moon  or  something  hanging  from  the  ceiUng. 
Of  course,  no  one  could  be  expected  to  stand  that,  so  we 
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raided  the  loonin  wlien  lie  was  out,  tore  all  the  violet 
silk  off  the  walls  and  made  it  into  streamers,  shot  Roman 
candles  through  his  moon  and  fixed  up  his  mauve  silk 
pyjamas  round  two  bolsters  and  hung  them  from  the 
window,  with  his  cap  and  gown  stuck  on  over  them. 
But  the  best  .spree  of  all  has  yet  to  be  told.     Who  should 
come  stumping  through  the  quad  an  hour  later  but  old 
Goldicutt.     He  looks  up  and  catches  sight  of  the  appari- 
tion through  his  goggles.     '•  What  are  you  doing  there, 
sir  ?  "  he  shouts.     No  reply,  of  course,  but  forty-five 
heads  shoot  out  of  forty-five  windows.     "'  How  dare  you 
expose  yourself  in  that  attire  at  this  time  of  night,  sir  ? 
(}et  back  into  your  room  at  once,  sir  !     You're  drunk  ! 
You're  a  disgrace  to  your  College  !  "     Still  no  reply,  and 
at  last  the  old  fellow  tumbles.     There  wa3  the  devil  and 
all  to  pay  the  next  day,  but  it  was  well  worth  it.     Fan- 
court  hasn't  spoken  to  a  soul  since,  but  he  still  smokes 
mauve    cigarettes.     Curious    how    these    old    fashions 
survive,  isn't  it  '.     I  should  have  thotight  that  sort  of 
thing  had  expired  with  the  last  flicker  of  the  Spirit  Lamp. 
ThaT\ks  for  offering  me  a  shake-down  any  time,  old 
man.     I  may  take  you  at  your  word  soon  and  we'll  have 
a  rusli  round.     I  Vaven't  had  a  decent  binge  since  the 
night  after  my  Aunt  Pamela's  funeral.     Salaams  to  your 
mater  and  sister  when  you  see  them  next,  and  don't  forget 
your  promise  to  bring  them  up  for  Eights,  but  I  shall  see 

you  before  then,  of  course. 

Yours  ever, 

J.  S. 
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LETTER  VI 
FROM  REGINALD  HORSK.VLL 

Maddox  Strekt.  W.. 
2\in  October  I'.l     • 

Deak  Mk;;hilkks. 

Got  your  letter  all  right.  Glad  to  welcome  you 
t(.  town  and  will  put  you  up  for  the  Bagatelle  with 
pleasure.  The  entrance  is  twenty-five  guineas,  subscrip. 
ten  a  year.  Might  work  the  country  luetnher  gag,  though, 
if  you've  got  a  country  achlress :  cheaper  that  way,  but 
if  you're  alwavs  in  and  out  as  I  am  you  can't  bluff  it 
through.  1  advise  you  to  join  the  "  Pug  "  as  well. 
Thai's  the  National  Prize-fighting  Club  in  Covent  Ga-'den, 
by  the  bv,  in  case  you're  not  familiar  with  the  vcrnac. 
Look  in  any  time  either  here  or  the  Bag.  and  wodl  have  a 

chat. 

Yours  ever, 

Reginald  IIorsfall. 

p.,S._Believe   I've  got  a  ready  good  thing  for  the 
Cambridgeshire ;  will  let  you  know  later. 
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LETTER   VII 

FR(JiM    LADY    CONYNGATE 

;j8-i  Sloank  CorKT,  S.W., 
•2')ih  Octuhrr  !'•     . 

Dear  Mr  Mkrrilbes, 

I  am  so  sorry  to  have  been  out  when  you  •■ailed. 
Please  forgive  me  writing  informally,  but  I  feel  as  though 
I  knew  you  already,  your  urn  le  is  such  an  old  fncnd  of 
mine.  Do  look  in  any  Thursday  evening  you  are  dis- 
engaged. 1  generally  have  a  few  frieiuls  dropping  in 
that  night,  and  there  are  loads  of  interesting  people  I  am 
dying  to  introduce  you  to.  Could  you  not  manage  next 
Thursday  ?  Mr  Leon  de  Vallery  has  promised  to  t  ome. 
You  know  him  by  reputation,  of  course.  He  has  just 
taken  London  by  storm  with  that  wonderful  book  of  his, 
"  Magenta  Moments."  Have  you  read  it  ?  It  is  most 
daring.    Do  come  if  you  can. 

\''our8  sincerely, 

Laura  Conynoate. 
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LETTER   VIII 

FROM   REGINALD   HORSFALL 

Maddox  Street.  VV., 
2'iih  October  lit     . 

Dear  Merrilees, 

I've  got  a  little  supper  on  here  to-night,  ami 
want  you  to  come  if  you  will.  About  half-past  eleven. 
8outhwick"3  coming,  and  Simpson,  and  a  couole  of  girls 
from  the  Pandemonium,  Maisie  Delavine  and  Chrisaie 
Lennox.  Both  sports.  Suppose  you've  seen  the  show 
there  ?   Best  thing  in  town  by  chalks.   Mind  you  turn  up. 

Yours, 

R.  HoRbFALL. 
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LETTKK    IX 
FROM    MESSRS    BIBBKR    BR<>S. 
Archibald  Mehrilees.  Esq., 

iKK)    Jl.KMYN    SfKKKT,    S.W. 

Or  t.)  Mkssi;s  Bihbkk  Bkos.. 
Wine  an«l  Spirit   Monhan's 

Piccadilly.  W  ., 

I   ,l<,z.   Bot.   Pipei  lloiclsicek  ar  S2s.   per  -l-./..     I     2     0 
•  ,,     I'c.l  Rnuer  Ex.  tliy  Cuveo  <k  Re- 

'     ■'         "  serve  at  l()Os.  •  •     -   '*'     '* 

1     (loz.  Bot.  Chateau  Mouton  Rothscliiia  at 

,.1  .     o    0    0 

(»()s.  per  tloz. 
1  cloz.  But.  Fine  Li(iueur  Cognac  at  I04s.  per 

.  .     u     1    0 

(loz.     .         •  • 

1  doz.  Bot.  Fine  Liqueur  Pure  Malt  Whisky  at      ^     ^    ^ 

578.  ])er  doz. 
1  doz.  Bot.  Kiimmel  Imperial  (Riga)  at  O'Js. 

per  doz.  •  •  "  ' 

£21     2    0 
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LETTER   X 
FROM    WILLIAM    HEATHER 


Auc 
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ILEES 

'••(.Ml  Jkumyn  Street.  S.W. 

Dr  to  William  Heatheu. 
Court  and  Military  Tailor 

Savile  Row,  W., 
2()^/(  Oetob'^i-  1^'     . 

£    .>■.    ./. 

1  Be8t  Elastic  Twill  Evening  Dres-s  Coat  lined 

Satm  .  .  ■  .  .   10  10    0 

2  Pis.  Best   Elastic  Twill  Trousers  with  Silk 
Braid  .  •  •  • 

3  VTiite  Pique  Vests 
1  Black  Morning  Coat  with  Silk  Braid 
1         ilu.         do.     Vest  do. 
1  Pr.  Cashmere  Trousers 
1  Donegal  Tweed  Lounge  Coat 

1  do.      do.      Vest 

2  Prs.  do.       ilo.      Trousers   . 
1  Dark  Blue  Irish  Frieze  Overcoat 


V 

.     4     4 

0 

.     3  1.') 

0 

.     G    0 

0 

.        1       0 

0 

.     2     2 

0 

.     •"»    3 

0 

.      I     "3 

0 

.     4     4 

0 

.     8     8 

0 

i  Dark  Grey 


do.      lined  Silk      8    8    0 
£55  12    0 
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LETTER    XI 
FROM   MADAME    PELERINE 

Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
900  JERMYN  Street,  S.W. 

Dr  to  Madame  Pelerine, 
Florist 

Regent  Street,  W.. 
2()th  October  19     • 

£    ...   '/. 

1  Bouquet  Carnations,  Violets  and  Roses       .   j  ,^   .^ 
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LETTER    XII 

FROM    MAISIE    DELAVINE 

05  Nightingale  Manhions, 
West  Kensington, 

•21th  October  i\)    . 

Dkah  Akchik. 

Rit'ht-o!  Tliroc  (.'rluck  outbule  the  Fau. 
tt.-nu.rn.w.'  You  were  a  <hick  to  seiul  nic  round  those 
tlowerB  Sorrv  1  couldn't  see  vou  afterwards,  but  I  had 
an  en^agenion't.  Saw  your  pal  Blobby  Simpson  at  the 
Savoy.  Very  blind-o,  as  usual.  I  was  suppnig  with 
Teddy  Southwick.    Love  and  a  kiss.     Don't  be  late. 

Maisie. 
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LETTER   Xlll 
KROM    MESSRS   (GUTTER    ^   ^V'^^^ 

Vhchibam)  Merhilees.  Es.,.. 

\m  JEKMYN   StKEET.    ^ 

St  James's,  S.NV. 

n      ...   MfssUS   CLITTEU    &    Sl'IKE, 

,,j.;;:A'::Uaua.. .o, >...,, 

(,L„  Bosu  Street.  NN- 
OS//)  Or/oJxT  !!•     • 

1  Half  Hoop  Dia,noua  a.J  SavpV.e  RinS  ■ 


UNCLES     ADVICE 


LKTTKH    XIV 
FROM    (L\rnK    KRK'SON 

II   Ki>K.N  Lam:.  Oxioui*. 

My  DKAii  Mkkkilixs, 

1  won.lcr  if  you  meant  what  you  sai-l  when  you 
!i9kea  me  to  wiite  sometimes  after  you  left.     1  prefer  to 
l)clieve  that  you  did.  and  that  it  wasn't  just  one  of  those 
remarks  i)eoplc  make  for  the  sake  of  souiidmg   nendly. 
Vnvwav,  whethor  vou  meant  it  or  not.  1  shall  write. 
partly  i)ecause  1  .should  feel  ungrateful  not  to  and  partly 
-the  biggest  part-bccause  I  should  not  like  to  thmk 
I  had  l)ecome  merely  a  name  to  you,  a  name  associated 
with  some  not  particularly  eventful  evenmgx.     1  often 
wonder  how  we  bee.  me  friends,  Merrilees,  and  why. 
One  wouldn't  think  there  was  much  in  common  between 
us-you.  the  popuiai  atldcte  ami  --'•ing  man,  member  of 
a  crack  college  and  a  sporting  set-and  I,  the  looker-on, 
working  out  my  lonely  destiny  in  this  obscure  garret. 
But  who  shall  sav  what  common  chord  vibrated  in  our 
l^rains  ?     It  wasn't  a  chord  of  music  ;  at  least  I  don  t 
think  it  was,  for  although  the  musical  sense  would  be 
the  most  Ukely  one  to  attract  me  in  a  man.  yours  was  so 
utterlv  undeveh.ped  that  I  could  scarcely  have  recognised 
it  at  first.    But  most  of  all  1  wonder  wl- other  you  reabfle 
how  extraordinarily  precioua  that  friendship-whencever 
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it  sprang — became  to  me,  and  how  acutely  I  feel  the  loss 
of  it.  For  you  are  literally  t  lie  only  living  friend  I  have, 
Merrilees.  Think  of  that,  you  who  can  couat  yours  by 
the  score  !  So  you  need  not  accuse  me  of  overestimating 
the  value  of  your  society. 

1  say  '■  living  '"  friends  because,  as  1  glance  I'p  at  my 
piano,  I  can  see,  ranged  side  by  side,  a  row  of  staunch 
adherents  who  have  never  failed  me  yet.  Chopin, 
Beethoven,  Schumann,  Brahms,  Wagner  and  tlie  rest ; 
surely  as  di.stingui.shed  a  list  of  acquaintances  as  any 
luunblc  man  could  dare  to  wish  for.  .\nd  thoy  have 
proved  themselves  my  friends  indeed.  I  call  on  them 
rojioatedly  and  always  Und  them  at  home.  1  make 
exorbitant  demands  upon  their  time  and  patience.  1 
sock  their  sym]>  .tliy  a  lumdrod  times  a  day.  I  treat 
them  rudely  sometimes,  too,  when  the  bitterness  of  life 
.seems  u])pprmost  :  sneer  at  them,  mock  them,  deliber- 
ately Inirt  their  feelings  ;  l)Ut  tliey  never  retaliate,  they 
are  much  too  big  for  tJiat.  My  ])ettines3  only  seems  to 
show,  in  greater  contrast,  the  serene  and  mighty  splen- 
dour of  their  minds. 

I  think  I  have  a  composer  for  every  hour  of  the  day 
and  every  mood.  After  breakfast  give  me  Scarlatti ; 
he  is  fresh  and  eager  as  a  spring  morning  ;  lie  prattles 
of  birds  and  trees  and  flowers  ;  lie  runs  the  free  race  of 
Sim  and  shower  and  sky.  In  the  afternoons  I  turn 
instinctively  to  Schumann.  His  rather  cynical  touch 
responds  to  the  after-lunch  mood.  He  is  a  philosopher 
with  emntiitiis,     Perhaps  that  is  why  he  is  never  really 
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(lull  He  takes  you  through  mazes  of  thought  and 
feeline.  hinting  now  at  the  comedy  of  life,  now  at  its 
tragedy  Later  on.  when  the  shadows  straggle  through 
.nv"" window-pane  and  fill  the  corners  of  the  room,  my 
oar  craves  for  the  wild,  rlaintive  melodies  of  Chopm. 
His  nocturnes  seem  to  me  to  breathe  the  spirit  of  evemng, 
suggesting,  merely,  the  wonder  of  the  night.  And  then 
-when  the  world  is  lapped  in  silence  and  darkness  ho  ds 
illimitable  sway,  then  give  me  the  deep,  unfathomable 

mysteries  of  Bach. 

'l  hope  it  won't  bore  you  lo  read  these  ramblmgs,  my 
dear  fellow.     You  must  tell  me  if  it  does.     You  see, 
although  1  know  you  can't  realise  all  music  means  to  me, 
it  is  still  an  enormous  relief  ^o  e^cpress  my  thoughts  even 
on  paper.     I  feel  so  extraordinarily  alone  here,  debarred 
as  I  am  bv  the  very  nature  of  my  ambitions  from  the 
social  life  of  this  city  and  all  that  it  might  mean  to  me. 
1  sometimes  wonder  if  it  is  good  enough,  whether  it  is 
really  worth  while  enduring  all  this  solitude  and  grind 
and  hardship  for  the  sake  of  putting  two  little  words 
after  mv  name  in  a  year's  time  ;   whether,  m.leed,  any 
ambition  is  worth  while.     I  had  a  friend  once,  Avery- 
1  think  I  mentioned  him  to  you-who  preached  the 
gospel  of   non-attainment.     His  theory  was  that  the 
more  you  strive  for  in  this  life  ihe  less  you  invariably  get 
and  mce  versa,  pointing  out,  in  support  oi  his  argument, 
that  he    who  tried  for  nothing,  had  the  whole  world. 
This    in  a  sense,  was  true.     He  possessed  no  money 
bevo'ud  a  purely  nominal  .su.,  sufficient  for  his  barest 
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needs.     He  had  uo  lixe<i  abode,  no  furniture,  no  clothes 
save  an  ohl  l)Ui«;  jersey,  a  sliirt,  and  a  pair  of  grey  tiannels. 
The  curious  thing  was  that  his  people  were  ricli.     He 
could  have  led  a  life  of  gilded  inactivity  such  as  many 
men  would  barter  their  souls  for.     But  no  ;    there  was 
some  strain  of  vagrancy  in  tlie  man,  and  it  showed  itself 
at  an  early  age.     He  was  racked  from  three  schools  and 
bolted  from  a  fourth  because  he  would  not  acknowledge 
the  necessity  of  learning  Latin  and  Greek.     Geography 
was  his  only  subject,  and  lie  very  soon  discarded  the 
standard  books  for  a  more  practical  course  of  study.     In 
a  word,  he  simply  disappeared,  leaving  nothing  but  a 
brief  note  of  farewell  and  the  last  half-crown  he  had 
received  as  pocket-money  to  intimate  the  fact.    From 
that  time  onward  he  lived  his  own  life,  and  a  very  extra- 
ordinary one  it  must  have  been.     He  went  into  partner- 
ship with  Nature— thus  he  expressed  it— and  contrived 
to  supply  out  of  the  hv    ness  all  his  physical  and  mental 
wants.    The  broad  Eartli  was  his  bed,  his  shelter  and  his 
larder.    The  pounding  of  surf,  the  scream  of  the  sea- 
birds  as  they  rocked  past  him  on  the  gale,  those  were 
the  sounds  he  loved  to  hear.    But  Nature  proved  a 
jealous  partner  after  all.    Perhaps  he  pried  too  closely 
into  her  secrets.      Who  can  tell  ?     He  died  a  violent 
death  by  lightning  on  a  desolate  promontory  of  the 
Cornish  coast,  and  his  body  was  washed  ashore  a  few 
days  later.     I  went  to  his  funeral,  which  was  performed 
with  enormous  pomp  and  lavish  expenditure,  the  very 
last  things  he  would   have  liked.     I  remember  being 
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struck  l.y  t  '  irony  of  it  all,  the  utter  futility  of  having 
any  ideal  or  ambition  in  life,  even  the  ambition  of  having 
no  ambition,  which  was  hLj.  It  seemed  almost  Uke 
playing  a  practical  joke  on  the  dead  to  put  his  battered, 
weathe'r-beaten  body  in  that  pompous  family  vault. 

Well,  old  chap,  I  think  I  have  meandered  on  quite 
long  enough,  and  you  will  begin  to  wish  you  had  never 
encouraged  such  a  voluble  and  discursive  correspondent. 
Write  to  me  when  you  feel  like  it  and  tell  me  all  your 
news.     You  know  'lots  of  things  interest  me  besides 


'^f 


music. 


Your  sincere  friend, 

CL.^UDE   ERI0550N. 
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LETTKU    XV 
Fl{(»M    REGINALD    HORSKALL 

Maddox  Sti'.ket,  W.. 
2'.*///  (Moh.-r  r.>     . 

DEAI5    MkRIMLCF.-;.  . 

Glad    you    can    .ome.     By   all    nican.s    bring 
Maisie  but  she's  got  to  sit  next  the  driver  one  way  or  the 
deals  of!     We  leave  the  Bagatelle  at  10.30.     Must  call 
there  to  pick  up  Blobby  and  Gubs.    Barring  punctures 
wo  ought  to  reach  New.narket  in  tons  J  tune  for  the  firs 
race.     What's  your  fan^y  for  the  big  event  ?     I  got 
250  to  a  pony  yesterday  about  Bunnyhup.    Gubs  says 
nothing  can  beat  it.    Got  it  straight  from  the  stab    . 
Rather  believe  in  it  myself,  and  I  see  the  odds  have  short- 
ened to-day.     Hope  to  heaven  it  doesn't  go  down.     Had 
a  stiffish  time  at  Chimmy  las^  night,  and  must  pull  it  back 
.omehow.    Young  Lucas  won  a  pot.     I  do  hate  losing 
to  a  bally  Jew.    Ta-ta  till  to-morro^:.  then,  old  man, 
if  I  don't  see  you  before.     Glad  you're  bringing  Maisie 
By  Jove,  she  is  top-hole  in  that  fishing  song  m  the  Second 

Act— what  ? 

Yours. 

R.    HoKsrALL. 


: 
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LETTKR    X\i 
IROM    REV.    STEPHEN    BRINKLEV 

Ro-iK  ('0TTA<!K. 

SrLVK.ruirKST,  Susskx, 
:\nl  Xrm-nihrr  1^>     • 

l)i:vR  Mu  Mkkiulkks. 

I  tru3t  yon  will  forgive  my  writing  to  you  cm 
such  a  slender  acquaintance,  but  I  liappened  to  look  in 
ut  ihe  Grange  after  Morning  Service  a  Sunday  or  tw.) 
ago,  and  in  the  course  of  conversation  your  mother  men- 
I  Umeii  tliat  you  had  taken  up  your  abode  in  London  and 
were  likely  to  find  the  time  liang  rather  heavily  on  your 
hands  occasionally.     So  I  ventured  to  tell  her  of  a  young 
nephew  of  mine  who  has  also  gone  to  reside  in  "  the  little 
village."  and  she  seemed  to  be  much  interested  m  the 
matter.    His  name  is  Edmund  Thurgood  and  he  has  only 
recently  left  Oxford.     I  wonder  if  you  came  across  him 
1  here,  by  the  way  ?     He  was  at  Keble  College.     He  is  at 
present  \vith  a  firm  of  Chartered  Accountants  in  Grace- 
church  Street,  where  he  is,  of  course,  occupied  during  the 
workaday  hours,  but  lie  devotes  hL  evenings  to  a  Young 
Men's  Club  in  IsUngton,  where,  from  all  accounts,  he  is 
.luins^  splendid  work  among  the  lads.    The  Club  is  held 
in  tlie  parish  room  of  St  Mildred's  and  is  under  the  super- 
visi.m  of  Mr  Pendleton  the  vicar,  an  old  friend  of  mine  and 
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a  fervent  Christian.     Edmund,  Imwever,  has  ])rn(;tically 
sole  char^io  of  the  (k'liarnuont.  and  has  made  himself 
<iuite  iniHHpeiisablf.     'J"!io  lads  indulge  iu  music  (vocal 
and  instrumental),  hilliaids-there  is  a  .small  table— or  a 
game  of  cards  (for  counters).     Tea  and  f'ocoa.  cake  and 
biscuits,  are  served  at  a  imrely  nominal  charge,  and  the 
evening  usually  ends  with  a  short  address  on  any  topic 
of  the  day  and  a  few  prayers.     The  object  of  the  Club  is 
tlie  laudable  one  of  providing  the  lads  with  a  healthy 
evening's  amusement  and  recreation,  encouraging  tliem 
in  social  intercourse,  and  keeping  them  out  of  the  public- 
liouses.     Your  motlter  was  most  enthusiastic  about  it 
when  I  told  her  and  seemed  to  think  that  you  might  be 
glad  of  some  such  relaxation  for  your  leisure  evenings. 
She  said  she  would  write  to  you  on  the  subject— T  have 
no  doubt  that  by  tliis  time  she  has  done  so— and  accord- 
ingly I  am  writing  to  say  that,  should  you  feel  disposed 
to  entertain  the  idea.  T  am  quite  sure  my  nephew  would 
welcome  your  assistance  most  gratefully.    The  lads  love 
to  see  new  faces  nnd  hear  new  ideas,  and  your  prowess 
in  the  world  of  athletics— of  which  I  have  heard  so  much 
down  here— would,  I  feel  certain,  endear  you  to  theii- 
hearts  at  once.     Hoping  to  hear  from  you.  believe  me. 
dear  Mr  Merrilees. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Stephen-  F.  Brinklf.y. 
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LETTER    XVII 

FROM    FLORENCE   CRUNDALL 

The  Pkacock  Aums, 
East  Oxford, 

{}(h  Sovemher  VJ     . 

MV    DEAR    DARLING    AUCHIE. 

Will  you   be   dreadfully   angry   with    me   loi 
writing  i     I  siniply  felt  I  had  to  or  I  ahould  go  mad  so 
I  got  your  adress— well  never  mind  how.     Oh  Archie 
duTling  I  miss  you  so  frirfhthdlij  and  I've  waited  so  long 
for  your  promised  letter  but  it  never  come  hoping  against 
hoi.e  that  yuu  hadent  really  forgoten  me  and  that  peraps 
yuu  was  very  bussy  up  iu  Loudon  and  had  no  time  to 
write.    And  if  it  is  bussiness  that  as  prevented  you 
darling  ]deese  forgive  me  for  havmg  douted  you  and  you 
know  it  is  onely  my  love  for  you  what  makes  me  feel 
Ukr.  that  and  the  things  some  of  the  fellows  lets  drop 
sotuetimes  made  it  wurse  though  I  expect  it  Is  onely  (half 
and  I'm  a  silly  to  take  it  to  heart.     I  feel  so  far  away  from 
y.ui  darling  and  it  is  all  so  hopless  v.aely  I  can't  forget  all 
yim  said  to  me  that  last  night  and  1  can  feel  your  kisses 
(.u  my  lips  still  when  1  lay  awake  at  night  thinking  of 
you.    Archie  darling  you  havent  gone  ami  met  someone 
you  like  better  up  in  Loudon  becaus  they  couldent  love 
you  one  thousanth  part  as  much  as  i  do  whoever  she  is, 
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it  is  very  Imrd  to  try  and  keep  smiUug  and  bright  when 
Ime  behind  the  bar' although  the  fellows  is  all  nice  and 
want  (()  make  a  fuss  of  nie  and  kiss  me  but  I  wont  let 
them  because  my  lips  is  sacred  to  you  darUng  and  some- 
times I  fell  as  if  I  hate  them  all  for  coming  between  me 
and  my  thoughts  of  you  daiUng.    Oh  darUng  do  write 
and  tell  me  you  love  me  just  the  same  as  you  use  to  and 
tell  me  when  you  think  youl  be  able  to  come  up  as  you 
sed  you  woud  darling.     My  heart  is  acking  for  you  and 
I  dont  feel  I  can  bare  it  much  longer.     Pleese  forgive  me 
for  writuig  like  this  it  i.s  onely  my  love  for  you  makes  me 
do  it  darling.     I  send  you  all  my  love  and  kisses  dearie 

from  your  own  little  girl. 

r  LOSS. 

PS.— Please  dont  try  and  find  out  how  1  got  your 
adress  darling  becaus  1  dont  want  to  make  no  truble 
and  1  shoud  have  found  it  out  somehow  if  he  hadent 
told  me.  p 
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LETTER    XVIII 


FROM    REGINALD   HORSFALL 

Maddox  Street,  W., 
lOth  November  V.^ 

Dear  Archie, 

Sorry  to  trouble  you,  but  could  you  let  me  have 

tifry  for  a  week  or  two  ?     I  had  run  pretty  low  before 

Newmarket  and  that  put  tlie  lid  on.     Hope  to  fix  up 

soiuethiug  uext  mouth,  if  M'Dougal  will  stand  the  strain, 

and  can  pay  you  back  then.     Bally  rotten  being  short, 

what  ?     Suppose  I  ought  to  take  a  pull  somewhere,  but 

Via  dashed  'k  I  see  how  it's  to  be  done.     A  chap  must 

eat  and  drink,  and  smoke  too  if  it  comes  to  that.    As  for 

the  horses — curse  them— they're  as  bad  as  the  women 

for  costing  money.    It's  only  a  difference  in  the  pace. 

They're  too  slow  and  the  others  too  fast— what  ?     That's 

rather  good,  by  Jove !    Had  a  squint  at  the  new  piece  at 

the  Pelican  last  night.    Flulfie  Vansittart  has  got  a 

damned  good  sou^.     Have  you  heard  it  ?     I  went  round 

afterwards  and  got  her  to  give  me  a  copy.     It  goes  : 

Liiiii.se  is  a  tea^so. 

Hut  rthe'ri  easy  to  plea-e 
\Vlif>n  -^he  sits  at  her  caao  on  my  knees. 

For  the  breeze  in  the  trees 

Can't  compare  with  the  ea«e 
Of  the  sqiu>ezo  cf  my  breezy  Louise. 
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Not  half  bad,  eh  ?    There's  a  second  verse  4uite  aa  good. 
Cliorvis  cue?  : 

Tlity  (loii't  xH'Ui  to  i»leu.~e. 

For  thfv  wluez*^  and  tliey  .-iiuit/x' 
Ami  >ou  stiind  tlipro  and  fn>ezf  in  tin-  l.iXHZt'. 

li\Jt  tho  curtiist  wh('07,e 

Is   to  >f|ll(M'ZO   in   ^•oiiic   till  >. 
Wliich  will  «'ii«c  iff  till-  xiurez.-  »>y  >\>'i!Vvr^. 

You  twig  the  idea  ?  Tight  pair  of  boots.  Then  there's 
another  verse  about  fleas.  Pretty  smart-what  i  It 
brought  the  house  down,  I  can  tell  you.  Ta-ta,  old  man. 
Hope  you  can  manage  that  fifty. 

Yours  to  a  nightcap, 

Reggie. 

Heard  a  real  good  thing  for  the  November.  Blobby 
says  it's  a  cert.  I'll  let  you  know.  Damned  rotten 
Bunnyhug  going  down,  wasn't  it  ? 
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LETTER   XIX 


FROM   LADY    CONYNGATE 

384  Sloane  Court,  S.W., 
loth  November  l\)     . 
I)i;au  Mk  Mekrileks. 

1  waa  so  Borry  you  couldn't  come  last  Thursday. 

Mr  de  Vallery  waa  dreadfully  disappointed  not  to  meet 

you  again.     We  had  a  most  delightful  treat.     He  read 

lis  some  extracts  from  his  new  book  that  James  Short 

id    publishing,    "■  Purple    Passions."     It    is    dreadfully 

naughty,  but  so  thrilling.     The  dear  fellow  got  so  worked 

up  that  he  actually  fainted.    Luckily  I  had  a  remedy 

at  hand.     I  always  keep  a  little  tray  full  of  incense  in  case 

1  feel  devotional  and  I  remembered  Mr  dc  Vallery  telling 

me  it  was  the  only  thing  that  restored  him  when  he  had 

these  attacks.     A  tiny  whiff  of  it  soon  brought  him 

round.    These  geniuses  are  so  eccentric,  are  they  not  ? 

He  savs  the  scent  of  it  reminds  him  of  a  Roman  priest 

he  once  knew  who  was  the  most  wicked  man  he  ever  met, 

and  anything  wicked  always  revives  him.    So  daring ! 

Now  do  promise  to  come  next  Thursday  or  we  shall  all 

1)0  desoUs. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Laur.v  Conyngate. 
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LETTER    XX 

FROM    MAISIE    DF.LAVINK 

I'anpkmdnum  Thkatkk.  \V  . 
l.s///  Soviinlnr  !'.» 

Darling  Aiuiiie, 

Ynu  (loar,  silly  <.U  boy  to  .say  1  don  t  love  you 
because  I  j;o  about   witli  otluM-  men.     Why,  Archie,  of 
course  1  do,  and  of  fourso  I'd  itui<-h  rather  be  witli  you 
always,  only  I  can  t  give  all  my  old  i)al3  the  bird,  can  I  i 
Besides,  dearie,  it's  good  for  business,  and  that's  a  fact. 
How  long  do  you  tliink  I  should  keep  my  shop  at  the 
Pan.  if  Tedtly  "Southwick  and  all  that  crowd  didn't  come 
into  the  stalls  three  or  four  nights  a  week  to  hear  me  sing 
the  fish  song  ?     And  how  long  do  you  think  tliey'd  go  on 
coming  if  f  declined  all  their  suppers  and  lunches  and 
sent  back  their  presents  and  stopped  letting  them  pay 
my  dress  bills  ?     Besides,  dear  old  boy,  a  girl  must  live, 
and  they  don't  pay  the  earth  at  the  Pandemonium,  I 
give  you  my  word  !    Then  the  piece  might  be  taken  off 
any  time  and  I  should  be  out  of  a  job.     So  you  see, 
Archie,  all  things  considered,  I  mast  keep  in  with  the  old 
crew.    It's  my  bread  and  butter,  or  a  good  part  of  it,  and 
if  I  prefer  my  loaf  on  a  Savoy  Hotel  bread-platter  you 
can  t  blame  me,  can  you,  dearie  ?     It  tastes  so  much 
better.     Now  don't  be  a  silly,  jealous  old  boy  any  longer 
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or  I  shall  be  crosa  with  you  an«l  won't  let  you  take  me 
out  for  a  month.  And  t  hat  re mindb  me,  it's  my  birthday 
on  Monday  next  an  ever  is  and  you  sliall  come  rouml  to 
the  flat  and  spend  the  uhoU-  day  with  me  quite  alone, 
if  you're  <iood.  There's  a  treat  for  you!  After  the 
show  Monday  night  Teddy  Southwick  is  going  to  give  me 
a  birthday  supper  at  Prince's  and  I'm  to  ask  who  I  like, 
so  of  course  you've  got  to  come.  Forgive  this  scribble, 
darhng.  \'u\  writing  in  the  dressing-room  between  the 
acts.  There's  mv  call,  so  good-bye,  duckie.  Write  au<l 
tell  me  you're  nor  cross  any  mure  !     All  my  kisses. 

Maisik. 
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LETTER   XXI 

FROM    EDMUND   THURGOOD 

14  Hyacinth  Road, 
Islington',  N.. 

V.Uli  November  Jit     . 
Dear  8ir, 

I  was  sorry  not  to  lind  you  at  home  when  I 
called,  and,  as  your  address  is  rather  out  of  my  track,  I 
have  decided  it  is  best  to  write  to  you  instead  of  calling 
again,  as  I  had  intended.  My  uncle,  Mr  Brinkley,  has, 
I  believe,  already  mentiomd  my  name  to  you  in  con- 
nection with  my  Lads'  Institute  here,  and  I  need  hardly 
say  how  pleased  I  should  be  of  your  co-operation  and 
support  if  you  seriously  think  of  taking  up  this  kind  of 
work.  Personally  I  find  it  most  enthralling  and  am  sure 
you  will  agree  with  me  wlien  you  have  had  a  glimpse  of 
it.  I  feel  that  I  almost  know  you  already  through  having 
seen  you  so  often  at  Oxfortl,  although  we  never  actually 
met.  If  you  will  kindly  let  mo  know  when  you  are 
likely  to  be  at  home  I  will  call  upon  you  and  we  can  then 
go  into  details.  I  may  mention  that  the  Institute  is 
run  on  the  most  up-to-date  lines,  and  you  will  find  the 
vicar,  Mr  Pendleton,  a  broad-minded  and  sensible  man ; 
in  fact  he  is  my  ideal  of  what  a  Churchman  should  be. 
Wi-  have  a  ^small  billiard-table,  and  the  lads  can  also 
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indulge  in  a  quiet  game  of  whiat  or  bridge  (for  counters), 
while,  later  on,  we  contemplate  rigging  up  a  small  stage 
for  theatrical  performances  (if  funds  will  permit)  m  which 
the  younger  boys  will  enact  the  female  parts.  In  the 
siunmer  we  liope  to  estabUsh  an  Athletic  Society  m  con- 
upction  with  the  Institute,  renting  a  piece  of  ground  m 
the  neighbourhood  for  the  purpose,  and  it  is  here,  especi- 
ally, that  I  should  value  your  assistance.  Hoping  to 
hear  from  you,  believe  me,  dear  sir, 

Tinly  yours, 

Edmund  Thurgood. 
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LETTER    XXII 

FROM   MESSR8   GLITTER   &   SPIKE 

Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
900  Jermyn  Street, 
St  James's,  S.W. 

Dr  to  Messrs  Gutter  &  Spike, 
Goldsmiths,  Jewellers  and  Diamond  Merchants 

Old  Bond  Street,  W., 
2fHh  November  19    . 

£    s.    (h 
1  Diamond  and  Emerald  Pendant  .  .     157  10    0 
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LETTER   XXIII 

FROM   REV.    A.    8.   PENDLETON 

St  Mildred's  Vicarage, 
Islington,  N., 

^Oth  November  19    . 

Having  recently  had  a  letter  from  my  old  friend 
and  former  colleague,  Mr  Brinkley  (whose  nephew  18 
residing  in  my  parish),  in  which  he  men  loned  your  name 
in  connection  with  my  Lads'  Institute  here,  I  am  ventur- 
,ng  to  address  you  on  the  subject  and  to  assure  you 
beforehand  of  the  very  real  gratitude  I  shall  feel  ^  you 
are  able  to  devc  e  some  of  your  leisure  evenmgs   o  the 
cause.    Mr  Thurgood  is  indefatigable,  and  has  already 
done  an  enormous  amount  of  good  work  among  the  bd^, 
but  the  task  is  no  light  one  to  undertake  smgle-handed 
and  he  would,  I  am  certain,  welcome  the  ^bsib  anceand 
co-operation  of  a  young  fellow  of  his  own  age.  ^^l^l^^'J 
so  as  I  understand  that  you  were  up  at  Oxford  together. 
As  for  myself,  I  find  so  many  pressing  demands  upon 
my  time  that  I  have  been  compelled  to  leave  practicaUy 
the  entire  management  of  the  Institute  m  his  hands 
and,  zealous  and  energetic  as  he  is,  I  cannot  but  fear 
that  the  strain  is  becoming  too  much  for  him. 
I  may  mention  that  the  Institute  is  run  on  the  most 
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rnodern  and  up-to-date  lines.  There  is  a  small  billiard- 
table  and  games  of  cards  (for  counters),  draughts,  chess 
and  dominoes  are  also  indulged  in.  We  endeavour  to 
encourage  the  lads  in  the  friendly  interchange  of  ideas 
and  free  and  amicable  discussion  of  the  various  topics 
of  the  day.  In  the  summer  we  hope  to  establish  an 
Athletic  Club  in  connection  with  the  Institute,  and  it  is 
here  that  we  feel  your  advice  would  be  invaluable  to  us. 
Trusting  you  will  forgive  the  liberty  I  am  taking  iu  writing 
to  you.  and  that  we  shall  soon  have  the  pleasure  of 
welcoming  you  to  St  Mildred's. 
Beheve  me. 

Yours  very  faithfully, 

Arthur  S.  Pendleton'. 
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LETTER   XXIV 
FROM   MRS   MERRILEES 

SiLVERHURST,  SuSSEX, 

lOth  Decetnher  10     . 

MV    DEAREST    BOY, 

I  received  your  letter  this  morning  and  write  at 
once  to  say  hof!  very  sorry  I  am  that  I  should  have  been 
tlio  indirect  cause  of  any  annoyance  to  you.     I  assure 
yo  .,  my  dear  lad,  I  only  nude  the  remark  to  Mr  Brinkley 
just  for  the  sake  of  something  to  say,  and  had  no  idea  he 
would  take  it  up  so  energetically.    Please  forgive  me, 
clear,  if  I  did  wrong  and  I  will  promise  to  be  more  careful 
in  future.    Perhaps  it  would  be  best  for  you  to  see  this 
Mr  Thurgood  the  next  time  he  calls  and  explain  that  it 
was  all  a  mistake.    I  hav^  no  doubt  what  you  say  is 
quite  true  and  that  that  kind  of  thing  would  not  be  in 
your  Une  at  all.    Besides,  of  course,  if,  as  you  say,  you 
never  have  any  free  evenings,  that  settles  it.    I  had  no 
idea  you  had  so  many  engagements ;  in  fact  it  had  often 
worried  me  rather  to  think  of  you  being  dull  and  lonely, 
but  I  remember  your  Uncle  Tony  promised  you  some 
introductions,    and    I    suppose    they    must    be    very 
hospitable  people  and  ask  you  to  their  house*  pretty 

often. 
And  now,  dearest  lad,  to  answer  the  other  part  of  your 
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letter.  Of  course  I  won't  deny  that  I  shall  be  very  dis- 
appointed not  to  have  you  here  at  Christmas,  as  I  was 
counting  on  it  a  good  deal.  You  have  never  missed  one, 
you  know,  since  you  were  born,  Archie,  and  it  will  seem 
desolate  indeed  without  you.  At  the  same  time  I  know 
I  must  not  expect  to  have  you  always  at  my  beck  and 
call  now  that  you  are  "  come  to  man's  estate,"  and  I 
should  be  a  very  selfish  old  woman  if  I  asked  it  of  you. 
So  go  to  Paris,  my  dear  boy,  with  your  friends,  and  enjoy 
yotirself,  and  I  shall  look  forward  to  the  day  or  two  you 
have  promised  me  early  in  the  New  Year.  Only  please 
be  very  careful  when  you  are  crossing,  Archie,  and  go 
below  into  your  cabin  if  it  is  rough,  as  I  am  afraid  it  may 
be  at  this  season.  I  liave  a  perfect  horror  of  steamboats, 
and  there  have  been  so  many  dreadful  accidents  lately. 
It  was  only  last  week  I  was  reading  of  a  man  being  swept 
overboard  and  drowned. 

Daisy  sends  her  love,  but  says  you  don't  deserve  it 
as  you  are  not  coming  for  Christmas.  She  has  been 
rather  quiet  and  not  exactly  herself  lately.  I  hope  the 
dear  girl  is  not  going  to  be  ill.  Well,  I  must  close,  as 
Martha  is  going  into  the  village  and  I  want  her  to  post 
this  for  me.  Good-bye,  dearest  lad.  Think  of  us  at 
Christmas,  as  we  shall  of  you,  be  sure.  You  must  let 
me  know  your  address  in  Paris  so  that  we  can  send  you 
our  Christmas  letters  and  presents.  It  wouldn't  seem 
like  Christmas  to  you  at  all  without  them  ! 
Your  very  loving  mother, 

Emma  Merrilebs. 
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p,S.—l  quite  forgot  to  tell  you  that  your  college  friend, 
Mr  Spendlove,  is  stopprng  somewhere  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  cornea  in  here  very  often.  It  appears  he  is 
not  very  well  and  left  Oxford  before  the  end  of  the  term 
10  reoruiL  T  am  afraid  he  must  find  it  very  dull  here 
without  you  after  your  gay  times  in  the  summer.  Daisy 
lias  taken  pity  on  hmi  sometimes,  and  they  go  out  for 
walks  together  as  he  seems  to  have  nothing  to  do. 
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LETTER   XXV 

FROM   MAISIE    DELAVINE 

Pandemonium  Theatre,  \V., 
IStfi  December  lit     . 
Dai    in'g  Auchie, 

Just  a  line  in  great  haste  to  tell  you  it's  all 
right.  Maxwell's  prnnused  me  f^ur  clays,  including 
Xnias,  so  I  can  come  to  Paris.  Isn't  it  luck  Xnias  Day 
being  a  Saturday  ?  That  gives  us  an  extra  day.  Oh, 
Archie,  what  a  duck  you  are !     And  what  a  perfectly 

scrumptious  time  we'll  have  ! 

Maisie. 

I  pitched  it  awfully  strong  to  Maxwell  about  having  a 

nervous  breakdown  if  1  didn't  have  a  rest.     He  took  it 

like  a  lamb. 

M. 
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LETTER   XXVI 
FROM    ANTHONY    MERRILEES 
Beech  House, 

WiLLINOBRIDGE.    WiLTS, 

24<A  Decem'jer  V.)     . 

.\h   bEAK  Akchie. 

I  believe  you  are  in  Paris,  but  not  knowing  your 
address  tl.ere.  send  this  to  Jermyn  Street,  where  you  wiU 
doubtless  find  it  on  your  return.    The  enclosed  cheque 
from  your  aunt  and  myself  may  possibly  relieve  you 
after  your  sojourn  in  the  giddy  capital,  and  please  accept 
with  it  our  heartiest  wishes  for  Xmas  and  the  New  Year. 
Of  course  I  don't  pretend  to  suppose  that  you  really 
like  Xmas  one  whit  better  than  Scrooge  did  before  he 
liad  the  nightmare,  but  that  sort  of  tradition  dies  hard 
in  England,  so  let  us  be  hearty  by  all  means.    The  New 
Year  tradition,  on  the  other  hand,  is  more  accountable, 
l)ecause  the  New  Year  has  a  charm  of  its  own  which  is 
not  dependent  on  holly  and  mistletoe  and  plum  pudding. 
It  appeals  to  our  romantic  sense  and  stirs  up  that  emotion 
wiiich  is  exisient  in  the  breast  of  every  one  of  us-let 
me  call  it,  for  want  of  a  better  term,  the  emotion  of  "  big 
things."    Perhaps  tliis  is  hardly  a  good  description 
because,  as  it  happens,  the  most  trivial  incidents  can  call 
it  into  being  ;  the  departure  of  a  liner,  the  ascent  of  a 
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balloon,  the  sound  of  a  crowd  singing  a  hymn  in  unison- 
If  you  want  to  realise  the  New  Year  you  should  ex- 
perience it  abroad.  I  spent  one  in  Egypt  once  and  it 
impressed  me.  I  was  in  the  bar  of  Shepheard's  Hotel, 
which  was  crammed  with  well-dressed  Englishmen.  As 
the  clock  struck  twelve  that  curious  emotion  seemed  to 
spring  into  life  and  seize  us  in  its  grip.  Quite  naturally 
and  simply  we  lifted  up  our  voices  and  sang.  There 
was  no  band,  iv  conductor,  and  no  leader.  Yet,  in 
perfect  time  anu  tune  we  trolled  out  the  old  songs, 
"  D'ye  ken  John  Peel  ?  "  "  Fare  thee  well  for  I  must 
leave  thee,"  "  Auld  Lang  !i\'ne,"  and  tlio  rest  of  them, 
until  the  ceiling  shook.  Half  of  us  left  the  place  blubber- 
ing, and  we  were  not  all  drunk  by  any  means.  Do  you 
remember  Kipling's  lines  in  his  "  Song  of  the  Banjo  "  ? 

••  1  am  .Mi-moiy,  1  am  Tunaunt,  I  am  Tuvvn  : 
1  am  all  that  fViT  Wfiit  with  t  wtilng  dross."' 

1  thought  of  them  tiiat  nigh). 

The  New  Year's  further  claims  to  commemoration,  if 
less  interesting,  arc  at  least  as  indisputable.  January 
the  first  is  so  obviously  the  most  convenient  date  for 
starting  a  new  life  that  it  would  seem  almost  an  imper- 
tinence ♦^o  i<Tnorc  it.  II  one  chose,  let  us  say,  the  twelfth 
of  April  or  the  nineteenth  of  November  one  would  be 
apt  to  forget  precisely  when  one  did  start,  which  would 
be  a  nuisance.  Personally  I  make  my  annual  resolu- 
tions in  the  'uoruing  when  I  awake.  It  is  much  the 
best  time.     li  you  leave  it  till  after  breakfast  you  may 
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overlook  it  in  the  hurry  and  bustle  of  the  day.     That 
beautiful  half-hour  or  so  before  we  rise  !     There  is  no 
time  quite  like  it.     We  are  crammed  with  noble  thoughts. 
The  follies  and  excesses  of  tlie  previous  day  are  but  dimly 
ronietnbered  ;   for  the  most  part  they  have  faded  away 
like  an  evil  dream.     Such  recollections  as  remain  are 
tempered  by  an  indulgent  lassitude.     A  bad  time,  you 
would  say,  for  good  resolutions  ?     You  would  suggest  a 
sterner  time  ;   a  tm\e  \vhen  we  can  take  ourselves  seri- 
ously to  task,  realise  the  enormity  of  our  transgressions 
and  set  about  their  repeal  with  a  firm  hand.     Not  at  all. 
Tl  c  task  would  then  become  herculean.     It  would  be 
too  vast  an  enterprise  for  mortal  mind  to  cope  with.    No, 
I  prefer  the  gentle,  indulgent  hours  of  the  early  morning. 
Yuu  make  your  resolutions  quietly,  recognising  yourself 
as  a  noble  fellow  in  the  main  ;  take  a  loving  farewell  of 
eacli  pet  vice  and  habit  as  you  sorrowfully  consign  it  to 
obhvion,  and  then,  sitting  up  in  bed,  wash  down  the  pill 
of  sacrifice  with  a  cup  of  strong  coffee  and  start  the  daily 
round  in  an  invigorating  glow  of  righteousness  and  self- 
csteciu.     That  has  been  my  invariable  practice  for  many 
years,  Archie,  and  I  can  thoroughly  recommend  it. 

Mind  you  look  them  up  at  Silverhurst  when  you 
return.  I  expect  your  mother  misses  you  a  bit.  The  old 
live  chiefly  in  their  children,  and  Xiras  must  mean  to 
lier  exactly  what  she  fondly  imagines  it  still  means  to 

you. 

Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilee.s. 
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P.6. — Your  weluume  gilt  of  a  dozeu  Little  Diinplet)  hem 
juflt  arrived.  My  dear  fellow,  I  am  immensely  obliged 
to  you.  You  could  scarcely  have  hit  upon  a  more 
acceptable  offering.  I  drove  three  into  the  pond  only 
last  week ! 
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LETTER   XXVII 

FROM    FLORENCE   CRUNDALL 

'X)0  Jermyn  Street, 
St  James's,  S.W., 

27th  December  1!)     . 
-Mv  lUKLiNO  Archie, 

You  will  be  surpriseil  to  fiml  this  letter  waiting 
for  you  but  I  have  come  up  to  Loudon  to  stay  with  Aunt 
for  Xiiias  ami  simply  iiad  to  try  and  see  you  but  they 
fold  nie  you  was  away  in  Paris  and  so  I  am  writing  thia  in 
your  room  on  your  paper  to  leave  for  you  as  the  gentle- 
man said  he  tliought  I  miglit  when  I  ask  him.  I  no  you 
will  be  awfully  angry  with  me  for  coming  here  darling 
\)\xt  I  just  couldent  keep  away.  (Jh  iVrchie  I  am  so 
miserable  as  I  know  now  that  you  dont  care  for  me  any 
more  although  you  did  write  once  but  it  wasent  a  bit  a 
loving  letter  Archie  not  like  what  you  use  to  talk  though 
you  tried  to  make  it  sound  the  same  but  it  dident  deceave 
ine.  T  supose  I  oughtent  to  blame  you  dearie  I  knew 
you  was  lost  to  me  when  you  left  Oxford  onely  I  tried 
to  make  myself  beleave  it  would  be  ah-ight.  I  supose  its 
her  what  you've  got  such  a  lot  of  photos  on  the  mantle- 
peace  of  isn't  it.  I  couldent  help  looking  so  please 
dont  be  angry  I  no  she  couldent  love  you  half  as  much 
as   what    I   could   Archie   whatever  you   may   think. 
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Coodbye  darling  I  may  call  you  that  for  the  hat 
time  mayut  I.  I  do  hope  youU  be  very  happy  and 
I  wont  truble  you  no  more.  I  hope  you'll  have  a 
bright  new  year. 

f  LOSS. 
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LETTER    XXVIII 


FROM   ANTHONY   MERRILEES 
Beech  House, 

WiLLINGBRIDGE,    WiLTS, 

2nd  January  19 
My  dear  Archie, 

Thanks  for  your  letter  the  contents  of  which,  or 
something  like  them,  I  have  been  expecting  for  some 
time.  This  may  surprise  you,  but,  you  see,  I  know  the 
rising  generation  rather  well,  if  for  no  better  reason  than 
that  it  behaves  in  precisely  the  same  way  as  all  the 
generations  tha  ave  preceded  it.  Now  I  am  not  going 
to  help  you  soothe  your  c  uscience  by  the  suggestion 
tliat  you  have  merely  been  conforming  to  a  fixed  rule  in 
acting  as  you  have  done.  There  is  no  "  right  of  way  " 
in  wrong-doing,  old  chap,  and  you  can't  plead  "  user  " 
as  a  defence.  At  the  same  time,  there  is  no  need  for 
me  to  make  you  feel  more  of  a  cad  than  you  probably 
do  at  this  moment.  With  regard  to  this  Oxford  flirta- 
tion I  don't  accuse  you  of  deliberate  cruelty.  You 
were  thoughtless,  culpably  thoughtless  and  weak.  But 
thoughtlessness  carried  to  a  point  becomes  a  crime,  an 
offence  against  the  unwritten  law  of  social  obligation, 
and,  in  that  sense,  you  are  a  criminal.  I  can  quot  do 
cut-and-dried  standard  of  morals.     I  prefer  to  metisure 
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good  and  evil  by  their  reactive  properties,  which  I  con- 
ceive  to  be  the  only  satisfactory  method.    Which  is  tanta- 
mount to  saying  that  a  thing  is  not  evil  if  it  doesn  t  do 
anybody  any  harm  and  not  righteous  if  it  does  nobody 
any  good.    In  deluding  this  girl  into  loving  you,  you 
have  caused  suffering  and  unhappiness  ;  and  that  s  the 
very  devU,  Archie.    Just  think  of  it !    You  have  wan- 
tonly taken  the  savour  out  of  a  human  life,  leaving  no- 
thing in  its  place-a  thing  you  have  no  earthly  right  to 
do     It's  Uke  going  into  a  man's  house  and  cutting  aU 
his  electric  light  cables,  iiaving  previously  engineered  a 
national  strike  of  electricians.     It's  mischievous.     But 
you've  done  worse  than  this.    You've  brought  all  your 
batteries  of  intellect  and  personaUty  to  bear  on  a  weak 
and  defenceless  township,   shattered  its  feeble  little 
attempts  at  fortiEcation,  and,  when  you've  forced  your 
way  in,  not  even  done  it  the  honour  of  taking  it  pri«)ner 
-mprely  walked  out  again  and  left  it  to  starve  amid  the 
ruins     It's  a  pitiful  kind  of  victory,  Archie ;  there's  no 
glory  in  it.    What  you've  got  to  do  now  is  to  repair  the 
havoc  you  have  wrought  as  far  as  such  a  thing  is  possible, 
and  I  confess  it  is  not  easy  to  see  how  this  may  be 
managed.   You  could,  of  course,  restore  her  confidence  in 
your  afiection  in  half-an  hour's  talk,  but  that  is  obviously 
the  wrong  thing  to  do  unless  you  propose  to  carry  it 
through  and  sacrifice  your  whole  life  on  the  altar  of  one 
fooUsh  mistake.    I  should  never  advise  you  to  do  that, 
even  if  it  would  make  her  permanently  happy,  which  it 
would  not.    But  you  can,  to  a  certain  extent,  restore  her 
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confidence  in  mankind  and  her  pride  in  herself— two  very 
important  weapons  in  her  social  armoury  which  must 
have  become  badly  blunted.  And  this  can  only  be 
nffeoted,  my  dear  Archie,  by  a  severe  and  conscientious 
effort  of  self-depreciation  and  abasement.  In  short,  you 
must  contrive  to  make  her  underestimate  the  value  of 
what  she  has  lost.  It  won't  work  at  first,  needless  to  say, 
but  gradually— with  time  to  assist  it— the  belief  that 
y(Mi  arc  really  not  worth  making  herself  permanently 
miserable  over  will  steal  into  her  brain  and  take  root 
tliere.  She  will  take  you  at  your  own  valuation  just  as 
slic  did  before,  and,  this  time,  with  happier  results. 

Now  to  discuss  your  other  affairs.  You  don't  tell  me 
very  much  about  your  '"  Maisie  "  beyond  the  fact  that 
she's  an  ar tress  at  the  Pandemonium  and  sings  a  fishing 
.song  in  tlie  middle  of  a  "  property  "  stream,  clad  in  a 
fa.sciiiatiug  pair  of  waders,  but  I  njather  from  your  rhap- 
sodies that  you  have  waded  pretty  deep  into  another  sort 
ni  itieam  yourself  and  are,  to  all  appearances,  making 
active  and  cheerful  preparations  for  being  drowned.  I 
<  au't  stand  by  and  see  you  do  that,  Archie,  without  at 
least  giving  you  a  hint  as  to  where  the  rapids  lie.  You 
already  admit  that  I  know  the  river  better  than  you  do, 
•  T  else  you  wouldn't  have  stationed  me  on  the  bank  with 
a  landing-net,  as  it  were.  What  I  want  vou  to  realise 
is  that,  in  this  kind  of  angling,  the  fish  is  trying  to  catch 
j/oH—a.  reversal  of  the  natural  order  of  things  which 
complicates  matters  considerably. 

I  don't  want  to  wound  your  feelings  by  saying  hard 
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things  about  the  lady  in  question.  You  would  reason- 
ably retort  that  I  don't  know  her.  Well,  I  don't — not  to 
speak  to,  that  is — but  I  know  her  by  sight  and  reputa- 
tion rather  well.  It  amuses  me  to  keep  in  touch  with 
what  is  going  on  in  town,  and  it  may  interest  you  to  learn 
that  I  have  seen  your  divinity  angling  for  imaginary 
trout  in  her  waders,  and  that  I  have  also  seen  her  angling 
for  quite  a  different  kind  of  trout  in  a  Paquin  gown  that 
was  certainly  not  paid  for  out  of  her  salary.  I  don't 
say  all  this  maliciously,  old  fellow ;  you  probably  know 
most  of  it  already,  and  there's  no  need  to  rub  it  in.  I 
only  want  to  put  you  on  your  guard  a  bit,  to  make  you 
realise  just  what  you  are  letting  yourself  in  for.  You're 
fancying  yourself  as  first  favourite  for  the  big  race,  and 
just  at  th;-  noment,  no  doubt,  the  odds  seem  to  point 
that  way.  But  don't  be  flabbergasted  if  you  find  you've 
been  left  at  the  post.  It's  the  longest  purse  that  will 
win  that  race,  Archie,  you  can  take  my  word  for  it. 

Now  here  are  a  few  little  facts  you  may  not  know.  The 
Marquis  of  Templecombe  has  had  to  open  a  bicycle  shop 
in  Edgware  Road  under  an  assumed  name  on  account 
of  your  fair  lady's  depredations.  His  Grace  the  Duke  of 
Poutypool — who  recently  disposed  of  his  collection  of 
miniatures — has  caused  his  Duchess  more  than  a  few 
sleepless  nights,  while  if  my  Lord  Southwick  has  not 
embarrassed  himself  to  that  extent  it  is  merely  because 
he  is  blessed  with  more  money  than  the  one  and  fewer 
encumbrances  than  the  other.  So  you  see  you  are  up 
against  a  pretty  warm  field  and  are  almost  bound  to  be 
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beaten  on  the  weights.    You  had  better  add  to  the  above 
information— which  may  or  may  not  be  news  to  you— 
the  following,  which  probably  is,  that  while  Miss  Dela- 
viue  is  nibbling  her  sole  au  vin  blanc  at  Prince's,  Miss 
Uelavine's  father  is  selling  slabs  of  fried  hake  to  noisy 
sailors  and  frowsy  women  in  a  steamy  little  shop  m 
l.andport,  where  pictures  of  "  my  gel  on  the  s^age  "  in 
n  varied  assortment  of  costumes  or  the  lack  of  them 
doubtless  adorn  the  walls.     I  have  nothing  to  say  against 
the  fried  fish  industry  as  an  industry,  or  against  Mr 
"Delavine"'  as  a  merchant  and  a  man,  but— well.  I 
happen  to  possess  a  rather  sensitive  nose,  that's  all. 
I  hate  having  to  give  anybody  away,  but  I'd  rather  do 
it  than  see  you  perform  that  undignified  operation  on 

yourself. 

And  now  a  truce  to  moralising— for  which  indulgence 
you  will  doubtless  be  unspeakably  thankful.  You 
found  one  of  Laura  Conyngate's  Thursdays  quite  suffi- 
cient, did  you  ?  Well,  I  am  not  surprised.  I  can  imagine 
that  Mr  Leon  de  Vallery  and  his  sort  would  scarcely 
impress  you.  As  you  truly  observe,  he  is  more  like  a 
disease  than  a  man,  and  you  may  reckon  it  lucky  you're 
not  susceptible  to  that  kind  of  contagion.  Write  to  me 
again  when  you  want  another  cold  douche  ! 
Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilees. 
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LETTER   XXIX 

FROM   MAISIE   DELAVINE 

Pandemonium  Theatre,  W., 
Hth  January  19    . 

You    DEAR    FOOLISH    BoY, 

You're  not  going  to  be  cross  again,  are  you  ? 
And  after  the  lovely  time  we  had  in  Paris  too  !  It's 
unkind  of  you,  Archie,  but  I  can't  scold  you  much  after 
you've  been  so  sweet  to  me  and  bought  me  that  duckie 
gown.  The  first  Worth  one  I've  ever  had,  dear.  Think 
of  that !  But  seriously,  Archie,  boy,  do  be  reasonable. 
How  can  I  do  what  you  ask — chuck  up  my  engagement 
and  come  away  with  you  for  good  and  all  ?  You'd  be 
tired  of  me  in  a  year,  and  then  where  should  I  be  ?  It's 
not  so  easy  in  this  profesh.  to  get  back  on  the  ladder  once 
you've  jumped  oil,  I  can  tell  you.  There  are  always 
plenty  more  waiting  to  step  into  your  place.  You  say 
you  can't  bear  seeing  me  about  with  other  men  and  want 
me  all  to  yourself.  Well,  dearie,  I  daresay  it's  hard,  and 
often  and  often  I'd  much  rather  be  with  you  than  ragging 
round,  Jwnest  I  would,  only,  as  I  have  tried  to  tell  you, 
duckie,  it  can't  be  did.  I  can't  aflord  to  offend  people. 
Now  do  be  a  dear,  sweet  boy  and  make  the  best  of  it. 
You  know  I'm  awfully  fond  of  you,  Archie — haven't 
I  sJioicn  you  I  am  ? — and  how  miserable  I  should  be 
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if  you  really  did  what  you  say,  go  right  away  and 
never  see  me  any  more.  Come  round  to  tea  to-morrow 
—no,  not  to-morrow,  Thursday,  and  let's  kiaa  and  be 
friends.    Heaps  of  love. 

Maisie. 
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LETTER   XXX 

FROM   MESSRS  GLITTER   *  SPIKE 

AkchiBald  Mebrilees,  Esq., 
900  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 

Dr  to  Messrs  Glitter  &  Spike, 
Goldsmiths,  Jewellers  and  Diamond  Merchants 

Old  Bond  Street,  W., 
itli  January  19    . 

£    s.    d. 
To  Account  Rendered        .  .  .     237  15    0 
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LETTER    XXXI 

FROM  WILLIAM   HEATHER 

Archibald  Mereilees,  Esq., 
iKK)  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 

Dr  to  William  Heather, 
Court  and  Military  Tailor 


To  Account  Rendered 


Savile  Row,  W., 
5^  January,  19    . 
£    8.    d. 
.      95  17    6 
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LETTER    XXXII 

FROM  MESSRS  BIBBER   BROS. 

ARfHiBALn  Mkrrilees,  Esq. 

Dr  to  Messrs  P'rder  Bros., 
Wine  and  opirit  Merchant  .s 

Piccadilly.  W.. 

')tfi  Jiinuary  1!)     . 

£    s.    ,1. 
To  Balance  of  Account  Rendered   .  .       (53    4    9 
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LETTER   XXXIIl 

FROM    MONT/.GU    TAPP 

AncHiBALD  Merrill  s,  Esq. 

Dr  to  Montagu  Tapp, 
Court  Bootmaker 


To  Acct    Rendered 


New  Bond  Street,  W., 
1th  January  19    . 

£     8.     if. 
.      22  10    6 
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LETTER    XXXIV 
FROM  MADAME   PELERINE 


Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq.. 
900  Jermyn  Street,  S.W, 


Dr  to  Madame  Pelerink, 
Florist 


To  Account  Rendered 


Regent  Street,  W., 
\itfi  January  V.)    . 

£      H.      (I. 

.      23  19    8 
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LETTER   XXXV 

FROM    MESSRS    HAGGETT    &    CO. 

Haooktt  &  Co., 
Tailors, 
HioH  Street,  Oxford, 
9^  January  19 

Sir. 

We  beg  to  once  again  call  your  attention  to  the 
cuciosed  long-standing  account  and  to  request  immediate 
payment  of  same.  Failing  the  receipt  of  a  cheque  by 
Monday  next  at  latest  we  shall  be  compelled  to  take 
further  steps  in  the  matter. 
We  are,  sir. 

Faithfully  yours, 

Haooett  &  Co. 
K)iclosure 

Akcuibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
900  Jermyn  Street, 
London,  S.  W. 

Dr  to  Messrs  Haooett  &  Co., 
Tailors 

High  Street,  Oxford. 
£   8.    d. 
.      74    3  10 


To  Account  Rendered 
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LETTER   XXXVI 

FROM  REGINALD  HORSFALL 

Maddox  Street,  W., 

lOth  January  19 

Dear  Archie, 

Awfully  sorry,  but  can  you  hang  on  for  a  week 

or  two  for  that  fifty  ?     I  haven't  quite  fixed  up  matters 

with  M'Dougal,  though  I  liope  to  in  a  few  days.    Can't 

you  raise  a  bit  anyhow  ?     My  infernal  luck  is  pursuing 

me,  and  I  can't  do  anything  right.    Hope  to  the  Lord  it 

changes  when  the  flat  season  starts.    The  sticks  were 

never  any  good  to  me.     Have  got  a  big  double  on  for 

the  Lincoln  and  National.     If  that  comes  off  I  can  repay 

you  with  compound  interest ! 

Yours, 

Reggie. 

Don't  talk  about  bills,  old  man  !  I've  got  stacks  of  the 
beastly  things.  My  man  can't  pull  'om  out  of  the  letter- 
box (juick  enough. 
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LETTER    XXXVII 

FROM  CLAUDE   ERICSON 

11  Edex  Lane,  Oxford, 
10th  January  \^     . 
My  dear  Merrilees, 

I  was  more  than  glad  to  hear  from  you  and  to 
Icdru  that  you  Jo  miss  our  soines  miisicales  a  little.  You 
see  I  take  you  at  your  word  once  more  and  sit  down  to 
frivo  you  a  true  account  of  the  doings  of  my  unexciting 
self,  as  you  have  asked  me  to.  This  is  not  so  easy  as  you 
might  tiiink.  A  musical  comedy  chorus  damsel  is  bawl- 
ing a  rag-time  ditty  in  the  theatrical  lodgings  over  the 
way.  (Curiously  enough,  1  find  tlie  melody  rather  attrac- 
tive. It  would  make  a  good  fuguo,  I  think.  I  must 
really  study  rag-time  wlien  I've  got  these  exams,  of!  my 
hands.)  A  dog  is  howling  farther  down  the  street, 
whether  in  anticipation  of  somebody's  death  or  disgust 
at  las  own  existence  I  can't  say.  Both  probably.  And 
n>y  landlady  is  cooking  my  frugal  liigh  tea  of  kippered 
herrings  in  the  basement  below.  I  really  <lon't  know 
which  is  most  distracting,  the  noise  or  the  smell. 

I  wish  I  could  write  you  a  real  Oxford  letter.     But  that 

w;.dld  be  utterly  impossible.     Your  Oxford  and  mine  are 

as  far  apart  as  the  poles.     Where  you  sec  spires  and 

towers,  carved  gateways  and  old-world  (juadrangles,  I  see 
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drab  houses,  desolate  streets  and  wind-swept  alleys.  For 
every  friendly  face  you  recall  I  see  an  unsympathetic 
one,  the  face  of  a  man  who  lives  in  a  world  outside  my 
ken.  I  am  in  it  yet  not  of  it,  a  very  minnow  among 
Tritons.  I  know  you'll  say  this  is  "  all  rot,"  my  dear 
fellow,  that  if  I  chose  I  could  ruffle  it  with  the  best  of 
them,  that  my  piano-playing  alone  would  give  me  an 
entree  into  the  best  houses.  You  have  said  all  this  to 
me  many  times,  and  I  have  always  told  you  you  were 
wrong.  I  tell  you  so  again.  I  am  mueh  too  shy.  It 
has  been  my  curse  all  along.  It  lias  caused  me  many 
lost  opportunities  and  made  me  enemies  galore.  Once 
it  robbed  ine  of  a  woman. 

Perhaps  it  is  just  as  well.  Social  ties  would  only 
distract  me  and  interfere  with  my  work,  and  I  can't  afford 
to  let  that  happen.  Music  is— and  nmst  be— my  society 
and  my  religion,  my  friend  and  my  consort,  my  refuge 
and  my  hope.  It  can  be  all  that  to  me  and  more.  Has 
it  ever  occurred  to  you,  Merrilees,  the  extraordinary  part 
that  music  has  played  in  the  history  of  the  world  ?  It 
is  tlie  greatest  and  most  irresistible  of  the  arts,  because 
it  is  capable  of  creating  and  sustaining  a  frame  of  mind. 
Its  power  has  been  felt  in  all  ages.  The  French  Revolu- 
tion may  have  owed  its  inception  to  titled  oppression, 
but  you  can  lay  the  fubess  of  its  achievement  at  the  door 
of  a  turn:  a  simple,  spirited  little  air,  composed  by  a  young 
man  who  never  rose  to  fame  and  sung  first  to  a  party  of 
overfed  aristocrats  in  a  Paris  drawing-room.  Yet  that 
tune  sent  the  mob  shriekmg  through  streets  whose  gutters 
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ran  red  with  Mood.  It  struck  terror  to  the  heart  of  king 
and  courtier.  It  filled  the  Bastille.  It  fed  the  guillotine. 
riiei<>  was  no  limit  to  the  fury  of  its  power  and  purpose. 
A  dealer  in  ]»reciou3  stones  will  tell  you  that  all  the  famous 
1,'oiiis  have  their  history.  Murders,  thefts,  perjuries 
,iiid  suicides  lie  in  their  trail.  But  many  a  tune  will 
siuiw  you  as  much  and  more.  The  lustre  of  the  jewel 
strikes  through  the  eye,  l>ut  the  car  lies  nearest  the  brain. 

Tlierc  arc  tunes  like  to-night  when  the  aspect  of  the 
art  I  follow  almo.st  terrifies  me.  I  dare  not  improvise. 
All  the  harshness  and  savagery  of  the  world  lie  fretting 
liLiwceu  the  seven  octaves  of  the  piano,  ready  to  shriek 
our  a  menace  to  me  if  my  fingers  do  but  touch  the  keys. 
Sui'h  moods  pas<  with  the  nigfit,  and  thank  GckI  for  it. 
1  should  ^^o   mad  else. 

So  you  are  in  love,  Merrilees  I  You  don't  say  with 
whom  and  it  scarcely  matters,  because,  of  course,  there 
is  only  one  woman  in  the  world,  and  her  name  is  still 
hve,  oi  ought  to  he.  You  have  my  sincerest  sympathy, 
irieud.  for  I  was  once  in  like  case  myself,  and  know  what 
a  throtiliag  thing  it  is.  Write  again  soon  to 
Your  sincere  friend, 

Claude  Ericsjon. 
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LETTER    XXXVIIl 

FROM  MRS  MERRILEES 

81LVERHURST,  Sussex. 
Wth  January  11)     . 
My  dearest  Boy, 

The  liouse  seems  so  desolate  aud  lonely  now  that 
you  have  gone  that  I  can't  settle  down  to  my  knitting 
and  nmst  needs  write  and  teli  you,  wliat  I  expect  you 
know  already,  how  very  happy  ymir  li'le  visit  made  me. 
I  only  wish  it  could  have  been  longer,  but  I  must  not 
grumble,  I  know  you  liave  so  many  demands  on  your 
time.  I  am  sure  there  are  lots  of  thmgs  I  wanted  to  tell 
you  about,  but  I  daresay  I  .shall  think  of  tliem  presently, 
and  I  expect  they  weren't  important  things  really.  I  am 
just  a  little  worried  that  you  were  feeling  .seedy,  dear  lad, 
and  I  am  afraid  you  miss  the  fresh  country  air  more  than 
you  will  admit,  and  find  the  late  hours  and  excitement  of 
life  in  London  rather  too  nmch  for  you.  I  am  glad  you 
seem  to  have  enjoyed  your  little  trip  to  Paris  so  nmch, 
dear,  altliough  1  fear  it  cannot  hav*.  done  you  much  good, 
you  were  looking  .so  pale  and  fagged.  Perhaps  it  didn't 
agree  with  you ;  it  doesn't  with  some  people  I  know. 
Your  dear  father  was  never  well  there,  but  then  it  always 
took  liim  several  days  to  get  over  the  Channel  crossing, 
he  was auch  a  wretched  sailor.    1  never  went  there  myself. 
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although  he  often  tried  to  persuade  me.  I  could  not  face 
tho  idea  of  tlio  sea  journey,  which  was  longer  in  those 
days  than  it  is  now.  It  must  be  very  interesting  to  see 
oil  those  fam('  IS  ohl  places,  the  Louvre  and  the  beautiful 
Palace  at  Versailles,  and  that  otlier  place,  the  Moulin 
s<^)niething— I  forget  what  you  said  it  was  called — where 
you  saw  such  wonderf  I  dannng.  I  really  feel  I  haven't 
thanked  you  half  enough  for  the  very  lovely  old  fan  you 
brought  me.  It  is  a  most  beautiful  work  of  art,  and  I 
shall  always  prize  it.  I  have  given  it  a  place  of  honour 
on  tlie  little  table  in  tlie  drawing-room  where  everyone 
can  sf  0  it  when  they  call.  Of  course  it  is  much  too  beauti- 
fid  to  use,  and  besides  I  am  past  the  age  of  dances,  I  fear, 
by  this  time,  but  I  don't  think  I  could  even  let  Daisy 
have  it.  I  should  be  so  dreadfully  afraid  it  might  get 
broken.  She  is  so  delighted  with  the  very  handsome 
handbag  you  brought  her.  and  has  been  dreaming  about 
the  Paris  shops  ever  since,  I  am  sure.  It  was  so  good  of 
you  to  think  of  us,  dear  lad,  and  I  only  hope  they  didn't 
cost  too  much  money,  and  tliat  you  won't  have  to  deny 
yourself  any  comforts  in  consequence. 

I  am  glad  you  thought  Daisy  looking  all  right,  though 
I  confess  I  am  still  fc  ling  a  little  anxious  about  her  in 
spite  of  your  reassurance.  She  has  got  so  quiet  lately, 
and  absent-minded,  not  like  her  natural  brigiit  self.  But 
I  do  think  your  visit  cheered  her  up,  and  so  perhaps  that 
is  why  you  did  not  notice  anything  amiss.  I  really 
think  the  dear  child  wants  a  change,  and  I  am  contem- 
plating askmg  your  Aunt  Susan  to  have  her  for  a  few 
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weeks  at  Willingbridge.  I  think  she  will  be  glad  to  do 
so,  aa  I  hear  your  uncle  has  been  advised  to  go  to 
Egypt  for  a  time  for  his  rheumatism,  which  has  been 
troublesome  lately,  so  she  will  be  all  alone.  I  remember 
now  that  this  was  one  of  the  things  I  meant  to  tell  you 
and  forgot.  Do  you  ever  hear  from  your  friend,  Mr 
Spendlove,  now  ?  Curiously  enough,  I  hail  a  letter  from 
him  this  morning  just  after  you  had  gone,  thanking  mo 
for  being  so  kind  to  him,  though  ichat  he  means  and 
Jiorv  I  have  been  kind  to  him  I  really  cannot  imagine. 
He  was  staying  near  here  before  Christmas,  as  I  think  I 
told  you,  and  usod  to  look  in  here  sometimes  and  go  for 
walks  with  Daisy,  but  I  cannot  remember  any  kindness 
on  my  part  beyond  a  very  dull  lunch  of  cold  mutton  one 
day  when  he  came  in.  We  live  so  very  simply  wlien  wo 
are  alone.  He  wrote  rather  strangely,  I  thought,  as  if 
he  had  something  on  his  mind,  but  I  daresay  he  was  only 
trying  to  be  pohte  and  sounded  depressed  instead. 

WeL,  dearest  lad,  I  must  close  this  as  1  have  really 
nothing  more  to  tell  you,  having  seen  you  so  lately,  ami 
you  will  get  tired  of  reading  such  an  empty  letter.  Daisy 
joins  me  in  fondest  love,  or  would  do  so  if  she  were  in, 
but  she  has  gone  down  to  the  village  to  see  poor  old  Mrs 
Crookes  who  is  laid  up  with  lumbago. 

Your  very  loving  mother. 

Emm.a  Merrilee.s. 
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LETTER   XXXIX 

FROM    HAROLD    HKAVTTREE 

40b  Prince's  Sqi'are,  W., 
12^//  Janunrif  10 
Dkar  Archie. 

Thanks  awfully.  I  should  love  to  come  to  the 
Pandemonium  with  you  on  Tuesday.  The  -^n!y  difficulty 
is  how  to  do  it.  The  pater  would  have  fits  if  he  knew. 
You  see  he  gen(;rally  expects  me  to  stop  at  home  in  the 
evenings,  unless  we  all  go  out  anywhere,  which  is  about 
once  in  a  blue  moon.  Of  course  it  must  seem  awfu!  rot 
to  you  being  treated  like  that  at  my  age,  but  I  really 
knuckle  under  more  for  peace  and  quiet  ness'  sake  than 
anything  else.  There's  such  a  holy  old  row  if  I  stick  out 
for  anything  that  I've  given  up  trying.  You  ought  to 
have  heard  Inm  when  I  asked  for  a  latchkey  !  But 
sninehow,  since  I  met  you  the  other  day  and  we  had  that 
jolly  (hat  together  in  your  rooms,  I've  feh  more  dis- 
.satisfied,  more  inclined  to  kick  over  the  traces.  Any- 
way. I'll  pitch  him  some  yarn  and  chance  it.  Thank 
goodness  he  didn't  see  your  letter,  as  I  got  hold  of  it 
before  he  came  down.  He  would  have  been  sure  to  ask 
me  who  it  was  from.  Well,  you  can  expect  me  at  seven 
on  Tiiesdny.  then.  I'll  manage  it  somehow. 
Your  affectionate  cousin, 

Harold  Heavitree 
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LETTER   XL 

FROM   THOMAS   HEAVITREE 

40b  Prince's  Square,  W,, 
Ibth  January  19    . 

So,  sir !  you  have  deliberately  disregarded  my  wishes 
and  are  scheming  to  drag  my  son  into  the  quagmire  of 
debauchery  and  dissipation  in  which  you  habitually 
wallow.  By  the  merest  chance  I  came  across  a  theatrical 
programme  in  his  room  and  demanded  an  explanation  of 
its  presence  there.  He  met  my  questions  at  first  with 
lies ;  and  finally— seeing  thet  I  was  not  to  be  taken  in— 
with  open  defiance,  and  I  heard  from  his  own  lips  the 
whole  revolting  truth.  So,  not  content  with  schooling 
liim  in  the  arts  of  duplicity  and  prevarication,  of  which 
you  are  doubtless  a  past  master,  not  content  with  con- 
taminating him  by  a  visit  to  the  most  disreputable  theatre 
in  London,  you  must  cap  your  villainy  by  dragging  him 
behind  the  scenes  and  introducing  him  to  the  depraved 
and  flaunting  creatures  who  prostitute  their  painted 
faces  and  half-naked  bodies  unabashed  to  the  public 
gaze  ! 

Thank  heaven  I  have  found  it  out  in  time !  Thank 
heaven  there  is  yet  a  chance  of  uprooting  this  poisonous 
and  malignant  growth  which  threatens  to  destroy  the 
freah  and  verdant  sprig  of  innocence  in  its  wild  and  dia- 
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orderly  career.  As  for  you,  sir,  I  have  done  with  you, 
and  you  will  be  well  advised  to  give  Prince's  Square  a 
wide  berth  in  future.  My  servants  will  receive  instruc- 
tions not  to  admit  you  if  you  call.  You  may  continue 
to  wallow  with  your  fellow-swine  in  any  noisome  pigsty 
that  will  open  its  doors  to  receive  you,  but  you  shall  not 
trail  the  mire  upon  my  drawing-room  carpet  nor  pollute 
the  atmosphere  of  my  apartments  with  the  indecent 
jargon  of  the  mumming  mountebanks  whom  you  choose 
to  call  your  friends. 

Yours  etc., 

Thomas  H.  Heavitreb. 

Mr  Archibald  Merrilees, 
900  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 
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LETTER    XLI 
FROM    HAROLD   HEAVITREE 

40n  Prince's  Sqi'are.  W., 
\^)th  Januarif  10 
Dear  Archie. 

I  suppose  you  have  heard  from  the  pater  by 
this  time  and  know  what  a  bust  up  there  has  been.  He 
had  been  nosing  round  my  bedroom  and  found  that 
programme,  wliicli  I  was  a  fool  not  to  destroy.  Honestly, 
old  chap,  I  never  meant  to  give  you  away.  I  tried  to 
bluff  it  througli  at  first  but  he  wasn't  taking  any,  and 
at  last  I  lost  my  temper  and  blurted  out  the  whole  thing. 
I  finished  up  by  telling  him  I  wasn't  going  to  be  treated 
like  a  kid  any  longer,  and  threatened  to  leave  home  if  he 
didn't  look  out.  By  Jove,  Archie,  you  ought  to  have 
heard  him  !  You'd  think  I'd  committed  all  the  crimes 
under  the  sun.  He  simply  raved  !  And  the  things  he 
said  about  you  !  That  you  were  an  idle,  dissolute  scamp, 
a  disgrace  to  the  family,  a  bbertine,  and  goodness  knows 
what  else.  You  can't  argue  with  him,  you  know,  when 
he's  like  that,  so  I  just  let  him  rave  himself  out.  The 
worst  of  it  is,  Archie,  he's  got  the  pull  over  me— in  the 
monev  line.  I  mean.  It's  all  very  well  for  me  to  say  I'll 
leave  home  and  all  that,  but  if  he  cut  off  the  supplies  I 
should  be  in  a  t'l  x.    It's  a  rotten  salary  lie's  giving  me.  but 
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still  it's  somethiug,  and  then  of  course  tliere's  board  and 
lodging.  I  wiah  I  was  in  some  other  biisiness  and  not 
his,  then  it  would  be  easier.  I  could  ju-st  clear  out  and 
lio  into  rooms.  I  suppose  you  don't  know  of  anything 
I  could  do  ?  Of  course  people  would  say  I  was  a  fool 
to  ( huck  uj)  the  business,  because  I  suppose  I  shall  come 
into  it  all  in  time  when  he  retires,  but  I  don't  see  the 
<,'ood  of  going  on  being  miserable  for  the  sake  of  being 
well  off  twenty  years  hence,  do  you  ?  Anyway,  Archie, 
Till  awfully  sorry  I  have  got  you  into  trouble,  not  that  I 
expect  you  much  care,  because  you  weren't  particularly 
•iii.shing  to  each  other  before  and  he's  always  tried  to 
run  you  down  in  front  of  us  every  time  your  name  was 
mentioned.  I  shall  slip  away  now  every  chance  I  get, 
and  lie  shall  see  whether  I'm  going  to  be  kept  in  the 
nursery  any  longer.  He  seems  to  forget  I'm  nearly 
twenty-one.  But  it's  been  the  same  all  through.  I 
never  had  a  reany  decent  time.  You'd  think  with  all 
hi.s  money  he'd  have  sent  me  to  Eton  and  Oxford,  but 
oil  dear,  no!  he's  got  theories  about  public  schools  and 
universities.  "  A  sound  commercial  training  " — you 
know  the  way  he  talks— "  a  sound  commercial  training 
is  what  is  recjuired  nowadays,"  and  of!  1  go  to  a  beastly 
college  full  of  smug  accountants'  sons  and  clerks.  I 
never  had  what  I  call  a  good  time  in  my  life  until  the 
other  night  with  you.  By  Jove  !  don't  I  envy  you  just ! 
It  nmst  be  simply  ripping  to  feel  you're  your  own  master 
and  come  and  go  as  you  please.  Do  let  me  know  if  you 
liear  of  anything  I  could  do,  old  chap,  only  be  sure  to 
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post  your  letter  last  post,  so  I  can  ge:  it  in  the  morning 
before  he's  down.  If  he  recognised  your  handwriting 
he'd  have  a  fit !  I  say,  what  a  topping  piece  The  Heather 
Girl  is,  isn't  it  ?  I'd  like  to  see  it  every  night  for  a  year. 
I've  never  seen  anyone  so  beautiful  as  Maisie  Delavine. 
You  are  lucky  to  be  pals  with  her,  and  no  mistake !  I 
must  stop  now.  I'm  writing  this  in  the  lunch  hour, 
while  he's  out,  but  he'll  be  back  at  any  minute  now! 
Mind  you  let  me  know  if  you  hear  of  anything.  I've 
almost  made  up  my  mind  to  chuck  it  all  up  here.  I 
can't  stand  it  any  longer. 

Your  affec.  cousin, 

Harold  Heavitree. 

P.S.—Bo  you  think  I  could  get  anything  to  do  on  the 
stage  ?  I've  got  a  bit  of  a  voice,  you  know,  and  believe 
I  could  act  if  I  had  a  little  practice.  What  do  vou 
think  ?  ^ 
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LETTER   XLII 
FROM   MRS   MERRILEES 


SiLVERHURST,  SuSSEX, 

nth  January  19    . 
My  dearest  Boy, 

I  am  very  upset  by  a  letter  I  have  just  received 
from  your  Uncle  Thomas,  who  accuses  you  of  the  most 
dreadful  things  and  says  that  he  will  never  have  you 
inside  his  house  again.  I  know  he  is  apt  to  be  a  little 
intolerant  and  hasty  in  his  judgment,  but  I  cannot  help 
fearing  that  there  must  be  a  little  truth  in  his  assertions, 
he  writes  so  very  strongly.  And  yet  I  cannot  bring 
myself  to  believe,  dear  lad,  that  you  have  intentionally 
led  Harold  astray,  or  that  you  have  introduced  him  to 
"  low  and  disreputable  women,"  as  your  uncle  says.  It 
would  be  too  dreadful  to  think  of  your  associating  with 
such  people  yourself,  let  alone  bringing  them  in  contact 
with  a  mere  boy  like  Harold.  I  am  sure  you  will  relieve 
my  mind  about  it  Archie,  and  tell  me  there  is  some 
mistake,  as  I  feel  so  disturbed  and  puzzled  at  it  all  and 
have  done  nothing  but  think  of  it  all  day.  I  do  sincerely 
trust,  dear,  that  you  have  not  got  into  low  company  in 
London.  Your  uncle  says  something  about  going  behind 
the  scenes  of  theatres,  and  although  I  am  not  so  old- 
fashioned  as  to  think  that  actors  and  actresses  are  wicked 
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just  because  they  are  on  the  stage,  still  I  do  think  it  is 
better  to  be  careful  who  one  gets  to  know,  as  some  of  them 
seem  to  bo  such  very  conmion  people,  and  not  at  all 
particular  in  their  behaviour  sometimes.  I  don't  want 
you  to  think,  dearest  boy,  that  1  am  agreeing  with  all 
your  uncle  says  or  siding  with  him  ogainst  you.  Be  sure 
I  should  never  do  that,  and  I  shall  be  only  too  glad  to 
have  your  assurance  that  he  has  accused  you  falsely, 
so  that  1  can  write  back  and  tell  him  how  mistaken  he  has 
been  in  you.  1  am  afraid  'le  has  never  quite  forgiven 
you  for  refusing  liis  offer  of  employment  after  you  left 
Oxford.  He  has  always  had  a  contempt  for  young  men 
who  lead  idle  lives,  and  so  I  think  that  perhaps  his  disap- 
pointment over  that  has  rather  prejudiced  him  against 
you.  and  that  he  is  too  ready  to  jump  to  conclusions  and 
condemn  your  mode  of  life  altogether.  I  am  very  sorry 
that  this  should  be  so,  and  I  wish  I  could  persuade  him  to 
alter  his  opinion  about  you,  but  he  has  such  very  strong 
views  on  almost  every  subject  that  it  is  quite  useless. 
Well,  dear  lad,  I  shall  await  your  letter  anxiously,  and 
shall  be  so  thankful  to  hear  yo  ir  version  of  the  ailair 
and  all  that  actually  happened.  Please  write  as  soon  as 
you  can  to 

Your  worried  but  very  loving  mother, 

Emma  3Ierril,ees. 
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LETTER   XLIII 
FROM    ANTHONY    MERRJLEES 
Beech  House, 

VVlLLINGBRlDGE,    WlLTtJ, 

nth  January  19     . 

My  dear  Archie, 

Many  thanks  for  your  letter,  over  which,  I  freely 
admit,  1  laughed  heartily.  Of  course  the  whole  thing  is 
too  ridiculous  to  be  taken  seriously,  and  I  dou't  suppose 
that  your  ostracism  from  Prince's  Square  will  affect  you 
very  much.  Your  uncle  has  not  written  to  me  about 
it,  and  I  should  certainly  decline  to  be  mixed  up  in  the 
affair  if  he  did.  1  have  had  quite  enough  arguments 
with  that  worthy  gentleman  to  last  me  a  lifetime. 
Mercifully  Master  Harold  is  no  nephew  of  mine.  He  seems 
to  be  an  amiable  youth,  and  his  position,  as  you  say, 
must  be  rather  a  difficult  one.  It  always  strikes  me  as 
one  of  Providence's  most  inscrutable  decrees  that  we 
are  not  allowed  to  choose  our  own  fathers.  It  doesn't 
so  much  matter  about  the  mothers,  because  the  mere  fact 
of  their  having  brought  us  into  the  world  nearly  always 
commands  our  consideration  and  respect.  But  fathers, 
like  facts  and  radishes,  are  stubborn  things. 

With  regard  to  Harold's  proposed  severance  from  the 
family  hearth  and  counting-house,  I  dou't  think  I  should 
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encourage  him  in  the  idea  if  I  were  you.     It  might  make 
a  man  of  him,  no  doubt,  but  after  all  it  is  none  of  your 
business  to  improve  on  God's  handiwork.    He  happens  to 
fit  into  a  well-oiled  groove,  and  I  think  it  will  probably 
be  a  good  thing  all  round  if  he  continues  to  revolve  in  it. 
As  time  goes  on  he  may  contrive  to  strike  the  happy 
medium  between  docility  and  independence.    Then  there 
is  always  the  chance  of  his  marrying,  and  if  he  is  lucky 
enough  to  ch-.ose  a  lady  who  conforms  to  his  father's 
ideas  of  what  a  wife  should  be— supposing  such  a  one 
exists— that  would  be  a  happy  solution  of  the  difficulty. 
No  ;  my  advice  is  to  leave  the  youth  alone  in  future  and 
let  him  work  out  his  own  salvation.     If  he  wants  to  see 
any  more  musical  comedies  you  may  bet  your  best  pair 
of  boots  that  he'll  see  'em.    You've  lit  the  spark  but  you 
don't  want  to  be  present  at  the  conflagration. 
Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilees. 
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LETTER   XLIV 
FROM   ALISTAIR   HAMISH   McDOUGAL 

Palmerston  Chambers, 
Pall  Mall,  S.W., 

nth  January  19    . 

Dear  Sir. 

Having,  some  few  years  ago,  inherited  a  large 
estate  in  Scotland— the  home  of  my  ancestors— and  a 
considerable  private  income,  I  decidetl  to  devote  the 
latter  to  offering  pecuniary  accommodation  to  gentle- 
men less  fortunately  placed  than  myself.  In  this 
capacity  I  have  been  privileged  to  assist  a  large  number 
of  the  nobility  and  gentry  on  various  occasions  in  the 
past.  Should  you  happen,  at  any  time,  to  find  yourself 
in  temporary  need  of  my  services,  I  write  to  say  that  I 
can  accommodate  you  with  the  loan  of  any  sum  from 
i'A)  to  £5000  on  your  written  promise  to  repay,  without 
any  security  whatever  and  on  the  most  easy  terms.  You 
will  find  me  fair  and  courteous  in  all  my  dealings,  and 
ready  to  meet  your  convenience  in  every  possible  way 
without  any  of  the  fuss  and  delay  which  usually  accom- 
panies such  transactions.  I  can  be  seen  personally  at 
this  address  at  any  time  between  the  hours  of  10  and  4, 
Saturdays  excepted. 
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Trusting  to  have  the  pleasure  of  doing  business  with 

you, 

I  am,  dear  sir, 

Faithfully  yours, 

Alistair  Hamish  McDouoal. 


'  i 


Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
900  Jermyn  Street, 
St  James's,  S.W. 
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LETTER   XLV 

FROM   BENJAMIN   CRUNDALL 

3  blackthorn  cotages 

studley  Oxfordshire 
21  January. 

Sur  i  Bupose  you  no  who  i  am  and  whot  i  riting  for  i 
want  my  gurl  my  floss  she  as  gon  from  the  peacock  arms 
wear  she  as  been  this  twelvemonth  and  mor  and  all  wayes 
appy  an  no  tnible  untill  you  dammed  universalty  swells 
start  muckinerabout  i  no  you  was  the  wurst  and  we 
found  yor  name  and  adress  wot  she  ad  ritten  on  a  peace 
of  paper  i  rite  and  arstin  you  were  she  is  i  am  a  plane 
man  and  by  god  I  mene  wot  i  says  or  may  I  drop  ded 
this  minit  if  she  com  to  eny  harm  becaus  of  u  ile  ave 
the  law  on  you.  And  don  make  no  miiitake  i  nose  yor  sort 
calls  yorselves  swells  becaus  they  lurn  u  lattin  and  greek 
and  ruen  a  gurl  if  you  get  the  chanse  but  i  tell  you  avo 
come  to  the  rong  shop  this  time  and  done  make  no 
mistake  i  ave  told  the  polis  and  they  will  be  on  yor 
tract  and  you  just  tell  me  whot  you  don  with  my  guil  or 
ile  Brake  yor  neck  as  shore  as  ime  alive  and  don  make  no 
Mistake  yors  respeckful 

Benjamin  Crundall. 
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LETTER    XLVI 
FROM   MAISIE    DELAVINE 

1)0   XlGlITINGALK   MANSIONS, 

West  Kensington,  W., 
2Ul>  .Inutuirij  1!»     . 

My  dear  Archie, 

Your  letter  ie  really  too  absurd.  How  many 
times  have  I  told  you  that  1  can't  always  be  trotting 
round  with  you  ?  You  will  make  me  very  angry  if  you 
go  on  behaving  like  this.  Ju.st  because  we've  had  a  good 
time  together  that's  no  reason  why  you  should  think 
you've  got  the  right  to  say  who  I  shall  talk  to  and  who  I 
sha'n't.  The  way  you  went  on  at  the  Savoy  the  other 
night  was  ridiculous,  and  made  me  look  a  fool  as  well  as 
yourself.  I  am  sure  it  was  quite  natural  Teddy  joining 
us  for  a  drink  as  he  happened  to  look  in  without  your 
sulking  for  the  rest  of  the  evening  like  a  spoilt  baby.  And 
it's  a  lie  to  say  I  arranged  it.  If  it  comes  to  that,  Teddy 
Southwick's  got  more  right  to  my  society  than  you  have, 
and  that's  the  plain  truth,  whether  you  hke  it  or  not.  I 
don't  want  to  be  nasty  but  I  am  getting  pretty  fed  up 
with  your  moods.  I  can  tell  you.     I've  had  rather  a  dose 

of  them  lately. 

Yours, 

Maisie. 

lOO 


J 

5 


'  '^JW^'b  JQ^jiBii^j'^^^w^c^^W'  >  W"  F^^Pf^i^u^Ji^^Bi^JC— '^^ji^B^pp^^F^^^T-'jctf^^w^BMj^Bg^^^^^ir^^  M^^B  — —  ^TT^MKr  ""Tt  ^T"  * 


-i^SS 


rXCI.E  S     ADVICE 


LETTER    XLVII 
FROM    ANTHONY    MERRILEES 
Befxh  IIorsE, 

WiLLINGBRIDOE,    WiLTa, 

26th  January  19     . 

My  dear  Archie, 

Your  letter  arrived  this  nioriiinp,  and  only  just 
ill  time,  as  1  am  leaving  England  in  a  couple  of  days  for 
Egypt.     1  am  really  sincerely  distressed  to  hear  that 
the  little  Oxford  fracas  threatens  to  assume  the  pro- 
portions of  a  tragedy.     Human  hearts  are  brittle  play- 
things at  best,  I  fear,  and  the  game  of  flirtation  is  a  poor 
cue  unless  the  sides  are  pretty  evenly  matched.    Of 
course,  my  dear  boy,  you  could  not  foresee  such  a  de- 
nouement, and  I  don't  (juite  see  what  you  can  do  beyond 
pacifying  the  indignant  parent,  advertising  in  the  agony 
columu  and  giving  the  lady  to  vmderstand  it's  her  move. 
Per.sonally  I  think  the  chances  of  suicide  inconsiderable. 
It  is  much  more  probably  one  of  these  cases  where  a 
sudden  uncontrollable  desire  for  physical  activity  has 
followed  a  long  period  of  mental  stagnation— of  incessant 
brooding  over  one  idea.     A  kind  of  madness,  in  short, 
but  it's  usually  evanescent. 

By  the  way,  it  has  just  occurred  to  me  that  we  might 
meet  to-morrow.     I  arrive  at  Waterloo  at  7  and  don't 
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leave  St  Pancras  till  midnight.  So,  if  you've  no  engage- 
ment you  can  toddle  across  'o  the  Midlaml  Hotel  and 
save  me  a  dull  evening.  We  "an  then  discuss  the  situa- 
t  ion  more  at  large.  I've  nt^  t  ime  for  a  long  letter ;  there's 
a  deal  of  packing  to  see  to  as  I  shall  be  away  for  at  least 
six  weeks.  It  does  seem  deuced  odd  lookiug  out  flannels 
and  white  boots  while  there's  a  nortli  wind  playing 
castanets  witli  the  windows  and  the  tliermometer'a 
somewhere  in  the  early  twenties.  Cheer  up,  my  boy, 
things  will  straighten  themselves  out  in  time.  I  shall 
expect  you  at  8.30  to-morrow.     Ring  me  up  if  you  can't 

come. 

Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthonv  Merrii.ebs. 
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LETTER  XLVTIl 
FROM  FLORENCE  CRUNDALL 

580  R.ENNINOTON  ROAD,  S.E., 

29th  January  19     . 
Oh  Archie  don't  be  dreadfully  angry  with  me.     I  don't 
know  what  made  me  do  it.    Something  seem  to  snap  all 
of  a  sudden  inside  my  head  and  I  couldent  stay  I  should 
ave  gone  dotty  if  I  had.    I  come  strait  away  to  London 
I  dident  dare  go  home  not  yet  to  Aunts  for  fear  they 
would  be  so  angry  with  me  for  leaving  my  place     I 
wanted  to  come  to  you  Archie  onely  I  knowd  you  dident 
want  rae  so  I  wandered  about  till  I  nerely  droped  I  was 
that  tired  and  some  horrid  man  tried  to  talk  to  me  untell 
I  saw  lodgings  written  up  and  went  in  and  said  I  would 
stop  there.    She  wouldent  take  me  at  furst  and  Bed  why 
haddent  I  got  my  lugage  or  nothing  but  I  staid  and  this 
morning  she  ask  me  for  some  money  and  I  dident  know 
what  to  do.    I  had  told  her  my  name  when  she  ask  and 
presently  she  brought  me  the  paper  with  that  bit  about 
my  comunicating  with  900  Jermin  Street  and  I  knowd  it 
was  you  that  had  put  it  in  the  paper  so  I  guest  you  had 
heard  about  my  going  off  and  oh  Archie  ^t  mjvde  me 
happier  to  think  peraps  you  was  sorry  but  I  wish  I  hadent 
caused  no  truble  as  I  see  what  a  mistake  I  ave  made. 
Will  you  let  me  see  you  just  once  and  I  wUl  go  back  and 
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if  you  could  put  it  right  with  father  he  will  be  so  angary 
I  am  afraid  to  go  back  and  tell  him  how  silly  I  ave  been. 
Archie  I  have  been  thinking  over  all  you  said  in  your 
last  letter  and  I  no  it  wouldent  have  been  any  good  my 
going  on  loving  you  and  beleave  me  I  don't  blame  you 
dearie  one  bit.  Pleese  write  and  tell  me  what  I  shall  do. 
I  am  so  ashamed  to  have  given  you  this  trubble. 

Floss. 
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LETTER   XLIX 
FROM   JACK  SPENDLOVE 

High  Street,  Oxford. 
2nd  February  19     . 

Dear  Archie, 

Thanks  for  yours.     Sorry  I  haven  t  written  for 
.so  long.    I  know  I  deserve  your  reproaches.    I  quite 
meant  to  run  up  to  town  to  have  a  look  at  you  in  the 
Vac    but  somehow  1  didn't  feel  in  tune  for  a  racket. 
Fact  is  old  bov,  I'm  dead  off  colour ;  can't  settle  down 
to  anything,  nerves  all  to  pieces.    Can't  eat,  can't  sleep. 
\,u  sharing  these  digs  with  Foster.     Rather  nice.     Like 
it  better  than  being  in  Coll.-or  should  do  if  I  Uked  any- 
thina  better  than  anything  just  now.    Nothing's  happen- 
ing here.    Flat  as  a  pancake.    Have  only  looked  in  at 
the  Peacock  once.    Flossie  wasn't  there  and  I  couldn  t 
get  a  word  out  of  old  Mother  Tarbutt  about  her.    Look 
here  old  man,  can't  you  possibly  come  up  for  a  few  days  . 
I  feel  sort  of  conscious  you're  the  only  person  who  can 
do  me  any  good  and  there  are  one  or  two  things  I'd  Uke 
to  have  a  chat  with  you  over.    Can't  write  'em  very 
well     So  be  a  good  chap  and  come  along.     \ou  will 
really  be  doing  me  a  good  turn.     Send  me  a  wire^when 
to  expect  you. 

I  was  staying  with  the  Lorrimer's  before  Christmas,  not 
far  from  Silverhurst,  and  paid  my  respects  to  your  people. 
I  suppose  they  told  you. 
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High  Street,  Oxford, 
Sth  February  19    . 
Dear  Archie, 

The  thanks  are  all  on  my  side.  You've  done 
me  a  power  of  good.  I  suppose,  as  you  say,  I  have  been 
no  end  of  a  dashed  fool  not  to  have  tried  my  luck  at 
Christmas,  but  hang  it !  when  she  looks  at  me  with 
those  great  big  eyes  it  takes  all  the  stuffing  out  of  me 
and  I  can't  say  a  word  to  save  my  skin.  You  know  what 
it  is,  old  man,  as  you're  going  through  it  yourself.  I'll 
do  just  what  you  suggest — leave  you  to  find  out  how  the 
land  lies,  and  if  things  look  really  rosy  I  can  promise 
you  I  won't  shy  at  the  next  fence.  Sorry  your  affair 
isn't  going  too  smoothly,  old  chap.  Stage  women  must 
be  the  devil  to  get  soft  on,  such  a  beastly  crowd  buzzing 
round  always.  Well  ta-ta.  Mind  you  let  me  know 
directly  you  hear  what  my  chances  are,  but  for  the  Lord's 
sake,  Archie,  be  careful  how  you  do  it.  Just  get  her  to 
say  what  she  thinks  of  me  if  you  can  and  don't  drop  a 
hint  I  put  you  on  to  it.    Might  put  the  lid  on  if  you  did. 

Yrs. 
J.  S. 
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LETTER  LI 
FROM  DAISY  MERRILEES 

SiLVBRHURST,  SUSSEX, 

I2th  February  19    . 

My  dear  Archie,  . 

Thank  you  very  much  for  your  letter.    It  u 
not  often  you  honour  me  with  your  correspondence,  so 
of  course  I  am  doubly  grateful.    You  seem  to  be  having 
a  good  time,  and  it  makes  me  wish  very  much  that  I 
could  come  up  to  town  for  a  few  days  as  you  suggest, 
but  you  see,  Archie,  I  should  have  to  stay  with  Aunt 
Margaret  if  I  did,  and  you  know  what  that  means-no 
fun  at  all,  only  stuffy  tea-parties  and  picture  gaUeries. 
I  do  wish  Uncle  Tony  hadn't  given  up  his  London  house, 
don't  you  ?    So  you  have  been  up  to  Oxford  for  a  few 
days !    That  must  have  been  nice  for  you.    Did  you 
find  it  looking  different  from  when  you  were  there  1    I 
expect  you  did,  rather.    Oh,  I  must  tell  you  that  I  have 
taken  up  golf  at  last !    The  Ashton  girb  gave  me  no  rest 
till  I  did.    Of  course  I  am  simply  rotten  at  present,  but 
it's  fearfully  fascinating,  and  I  quite  hope  to  be  aUowed 
to  hit  at  the  ball  soon.    Dolly  Ashton  says  I  have  a 
splendid  swing  and  that  if  I  can  only  remember  to  go 
back  slowly  and  keep  my  eye  on  the  ball  and  f oUow 
through  and  not  press  or  jump  or  gilp  too  hard  with  my 
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right  I  shall  make  a  good  player.  So  you  see  I  am  not 
quite  hopeless.  I  can't  imagine  how  anyone  can  think 
of  all  those  things  at  tlie  same  time,  but  I  suppose  it  must 
be  possible,  or  how  does  Vardon  do  it  ?  Well,  Archie 
dear,  there  is  really  no  news,  so  I'd  better  not  bore  you 
any  longer.  It  was  very  nice  of  you  to  write.  Mother 
keeps  well  and  sends  her  love,  as  does  your 

Affectionate  sister, 

Daisy. 

P.S. — Yes,  Mr  Speudlove  was  down  here  for  a  little 
while  before  Xmas.  I  really  haven't  thought  about 
whether  I  like  him  particularly  or  not. 
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LETTER   LII 

FROM  JACK  SPENDLOVE 

High  Street,  Oxford, 
nth  February  19     . 

Dear  Archie, 

Thanks  for  yours  witli  ettclosure.    Well !   that 
has  put  the  lid  on  it,  hasn't  it  ?     Of  course  I  see  now  what 
a  fool  I've  been  to  think  she  could  ever  care  for  me.    It's 
a\vfully  good  of  you,  old  man,  to  try  and  gloss  it  over  by 
saying  she  wouldn't  care  to  show  her  feeUngs  and  aU 
that,  but  I'm  not  such  an  ass  as  not  to  be  able  to  read 
between  the  Uncs,  and  by  Jove !    there  ain't  many  of 
them  to  read  between— the  ones  that  refer  to  me  any- 
way.   It's  easy  to  see  she's  never  given  me  a  thought, 
and  1  probably  bored  her  to  death  down  there.    Thanks 
a^^'fully,  old  chap,  aU  the  same.    You've  done  your  best, 
and  it's  better  to  know  the  worst,  I  suppose.    I  may  as 
well  keep  her  letter  if  you  don't  want  it  back.    It's  the 
t.nly  one  I  shall  ever  get  from  her. 

J.  S. 
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LETTER  LIII 

FROM  ANTHONY  MERRILEES 

Shepheard's  Hotel, 

Cairo,  Egypt, 

mil  February  I'.)     . 
My  dear  Archie, 

I  have  just  got  your  letter — it  must  have 
followed  me  in  the  next  boat— and  I  need  not  tell  you 
how  glad  I  am  to  hear  that  all  has  ended  happily.  Your 
interview  with  the  outraged  labourer  must  have  been  a 
somewhat  trying  one,  but  a  little  oil  of  the  right  kind, 
carefully  applied,  goes  far  to  soften  the  horniest  palm, 
and  you  need  have  had  no  apprehensions  about  hurting 
the  good  fellow's  feelings.  The  lower  classes  have  their 
pride,  but  luckily  their  price  as  well,  which  simplifies 
things  considerably  sometimes.  It  is  certainly  surpris- 
ingly good  news  that  the  '"  Peacock  Arms  "  have  taken 
the  little  truant  once  more  into  their  embrace.  The 
landlord  has  probably  discovered  that  she  can  draw  other 
things  besides  corks.  But  the  best  part  of  the  whole 
business  is  that  the  girl's  mental  horizon  will  have  been 
swept  clear  of  clouds  by  this  little  outburst  far  more 
effectually  than  by  any  effort  of  yours.  Things  could 
hardly  have  righted  themselves  better. 
Now  about  your  other  affair.     You  misjudged  me,  my 
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dear  fellow,  if  you  really  thought  to  find  me  unsympathetic 
because  of  my  recent  strictures  on  your  fair  pkheuse. 
T'he  fact  that  you  know  you're  making  a  fool  of  yourself— 
as  you  candidly  admit— can  be  but  a  poor  consolation 
in  your  present  dilemma,  and  I  should  be  the  last  to 
hanmier  the  point  home.  But  there's  no  remedy,  Archie, 
save  forcing  her  to  abdicate  her  throne,  and  this  can  best 
be  done  by  abdicating  yourself.  It  may  be  a  cowardly 
way  but  it'"  far  the  safest. 

Now,  see  here !    I  make  you  an  offer.    Chuck  up 
London  for  a  month,  rout  out  your  coolest  togs,  and  take 
the  first  boat  you  can  find  to  Alexandria  or  Port  Said. 
I'll  put  you  up  and  pay  your  fare  both  ways.    How  does 
that  suit  your  book  ?    Apart  from  the  immeasurable 
good  it  will  do  you  I  shall  be  mighty  glad  of  your  com- 
pany.   1  don't  know  what  it  is,  Archie,  but  Egypt  seems 
to  have  lost  its  hold  on  me  somehow.    It  may  be  that  I 
am  growing  too  old,  but  I  rather  suspect  it  is  Egypt 
that  is  growing  too  young.    Veneration  for  the  antique 
has  been  so  grossly  overdone  here  that  it  is  gradually 
consuming  itself  like  an  Anierican  Combine.     1  begin 
to  realise  that  I  am  walking  past  mosques  as  though  they 
were  so  many  Congregational  chapels.     I  gaze  on  the 
Pyramids  unmoved.    They  have  ceased  to  appeal  to  me 
either  romantically  or  architecturally.    Even  my  wonder 
is  not  aroused.    I  know  the  unspoken  question  they 
should  evoke  is.  How  did  they  do  it  ?     I  find  myself 
impiously  murmuring,  Why  did  they  do  it  ?    The  ap- 
palUng  tourists  who  flock  thither  are,  after  all,  very  little 
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removed  from  a  middle-class  Sunday  crowd  in  a  London 
cemetery,  and  their  curiosity  aneut  thene  tombs  of  hmg- 
departed  monarchs  ia  an  c(|ually  morbid  impertinence. 
The  very  Sphinx  itself,  it  scorns  to  mo.  has  changed  for 
the  worse.  The  famous  smile  has  degenerated  into  a 
complacent  smirk,  and  no  wonder,  poor  thing  !  It  is 
always  posing  for  its  photograph  on  the  sands ! 

Of  course  Cairo  has  its  social  side,  but  it  don't  suit  me 
quite  as  well  a,s  it  did.  Barring  old  Sir  Evelyn  Buckstead, 
who  still  runs  the  Education  Department  out  here— 
and  bores  me  stiff  with  his  Indian  reminiscences — there's 
scarcely  a  soul  I  talk  to.  There's  very  little  else  but 
military  society  here,  you  know,  which  is  devilish  dull  to 
my  thinking.  Its  sole  recreations  consist  of  polo  and 
dancing,  both  of  which  you  probably  like,  so  you'll  be  on 
velvet.  There's  golf  too,  though  I  don't  recomraend  it. 
Sand  greens.  I  was  out  at  Ghezireh  yesterday  and  had  a 
turn,  but,  what  with  this  confounded  rheumatism  and 
the  unusual  conditions,  I  couldn't  do  a  thing  right. 
However,  take  it  all  round,  you  can  count  on  a  fairish 
time,  so  pack  up  your  traps,  give  your  man  a  holiday, 
and  come  along. 

four  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilees. 


\i 


P.S.— Here's  something  to  tempt  you.  I'm  writing 
this  on  the  verandah  clad  only  in  a  white  flannel  suit. 
The  afternoon  sun  is  blazing  down  on  the  vivid  panorama 
of  the  street  below  me.    On  the  table  by  my  side  is  a  cup 
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of  unimpeachable  Turkiflh  coffee.  For  I  have  lunched, 
Archie,  and  one  lunches  well  at  Shepheard's.  Here  I 
shall  probably  drowse  the  afternoon  away,  while  the  hot, 
dry  air  penetrates  into  my  twhing  bones.  Sounds  a  bit 
better  than  London  with  its  north-east  wind,  doesn't  it  1 
Don't  tell  me  you  never  notice  it.  /  know  how  it  catches 
you  when  you  turn  the  corner  into  lower  Regent  Street ! 
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LETTER   LIV 
FROM   MAISIE   DELAVINE 

G,')  Nightingale  Mansions, 
West  Kensington,  W., 
21th  February  19    . 

My  dearest  Archie, 

I  met  Reggie  Horsfall  yesterday  and  he  told 

me  you  bad  gone  to  Egypt,  so  that  is  why  1  h-^^/ «-" 
anything  of  you  for  such  ages,  I  suppose     I  must  say  I 
htk  iUs  ra'ther  unkind  of  you  to  go  right  away  Uk 
that,  without  telUng  me  a  word  about  it.     I  k-w  ^  ^^^^ 
you  rather  a  snappy  letter,  but  you  h,-!,^^- \^  f  ^^^^^ 
now  hadn't  you  ?     Well,  anyway,  darhng  I  hate  being 
bad  friends  with  you  and  I  miss  you  awfully.    Do  come 
back  and  let  us  be  as  we  were.    You  can  be  home  m  a 
week  if  you  come  at  once  and  I'll  try  and  exist  till  then  i 
I  am  sure  you  are  coming.    Archie  darling,  you  won  t 
be  cross  any  more  and  you  will  come  back  to  me,  won  t 
you?    AU  my  love  and  kisses.  ^^^^ 
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LETTER  LV 

FROM  REGINALD  HORSFALL 

Maddox  Street.  W., 
mil  March  11)     . 
Deaf.  Archie, 

Glad  you're  back.  Just  in  time  for  the  Lincob 
too.  Yes,  I  can  put  you  on  a  real  good  thing.  Caliban, 
nothing  can  touch  it.  A  pal  of  mine  got  it  straight  from 
the  stable.  I'm  staying  with  young  Lucas  for  the  meet- 
ing. His  people  live  near  the  course.  A  big  party,  I 
believe— they  stink  of  money,  you  know.  On  Thursday 
night  he  is  buzzing  the  whole  crowd  across  England  in  six 
motor  cars  so  as  to  reach  Liverpool  in  time  for  the 
National.  Smart  work-  t?  Sorry  you  won't  be 
with  us.  I  might  get  him  i  ask  you  but  I  suppose  you 
are  going  with  Teddy  South  wick's  lot,  including  the  fair 
Maisie,  eh  ?  By  the  way,  I'll  give  you  that  fifty  after 
Liverpool.  Sorry  I've  kept  you  such  a  der  e  of  a  time. 
M'Dougal  won't  part  any  more,  confound  him.  I'm  no*; 
looking  forward  to  reckoning  day  in  that  direction,  I  can 
tell  you.  Bye-bye,  old  man,  see  you  on  Tuesday  if  not 
before.  Yours, 

Reooie. 

P.S.— Hear  Tenterhook's  safe  for  the  National,  but 
of  course  you  never  know  what  will  happen  up  there. 
Pretty  lucky  if  they  don't  all  break  their  blooming  necks  ! 
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LETTER   LVI 
FROM   MRS   MERRILEES 

SlLVERHURST,  SUSSEX, 

20th  March  I'J    . 

My  dearest  Boh:, 

It  was  such  a  surprise  to  have  a  letter  from  you 
from  Jermyn  Street  wheu  I  had  been  picturing  you  still 
in  Egypt  with  Uncle  Tony  and  revelling  in  tlie  glorious 
warmth  and  sunshine.     It  was  a  pity  to  cut  your  visit 
so  short,  dear  lad,  when  you  had  the  chance  of  staymg 
out   there  for   nothing,  and   1  cannot  imagine  what 
"  things  "  you  could  have  "  to  see  to  "  that  re(iuired 
your  presence  in  London.    I  trust  you  have  not  offended 
your  uncle  by  leaving  so  abruptly,  but  I  don't  suppose 
he  is  easily  put  out  in  that  way.    Yes,  Daisy  ia  stiU  at 
Willingbridge  and  having  a  very  good  time,  she  tells 
me  and  lots  of  golf.     Lideed  they  seem  to  be  golf  mad 
down  there,  as  her  letters  are  full  of  it.    I  am  so  very  hazy 
about  the  game  that  I  am  afraid  I  am  not  as  much 
edified  as  I  should  be  at  the  various  exploits  she  writes 
of.    She  tells  me  in  her  last  letter  she  nearly  beat  Bogey. 
I  haven't  the  least  idea  who  Bogey  is,  and  she  doesn't  say. 
but  I  suppose  it  is  an  absurd  nickname  for  some  ac- 
quaintance she  has  met  there.    I  said  in  my  reply  that 
I  was  very  glad  she  was  improving  so  much  in  the  game. 
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I  thought  I  might  safely  say  that  without  betraying  my 
ignorance.    1  remember  I  always  hated  beating  anyone 
in  the  days  when  I  played  games.     It  made  me  feel  so 
uncomfortable  and  sorry  for  them.     I  hope  you  wiU 
enjoy  yourself  at  the  races  with  your  friend  Lord  South- 
wick,  but  I  am  rather  sorry,  dear  lad,  to  think  that  you 
have  takon  it  up,  as  I  have  always  looked  upon  it  as  sue  i 
a  dangerous  sport.    1  don't  mean  bodily  danger,  although 
I  suppose  there  is  a  chance  of  that  too,  as  you  might  get 
u  nasty  kick  from  the  horses  if  you  got  too  near,  but  I 
mean   in   the  way  of   gambling,  and  1  do  hope,  dear 
Archie,  that  you  won't  be  carried  away  by  the  example 
of  your  rich  friends  and  make  any  Lets  on  the  races.     I 
have  always  had  a  horror  of  that  ever  since  your  dear 
father's  friend,  Mr  Battersby,  lost  all  his  money  and  shot 
himseU,  and  his  poor  wife  and  children  have  been  in  the 
deepest  poverty  ever  since. 

You  will  be  sorry  to  hear  that  1  have  had  a  good  deal 
of  trouble  with  Martha  lately.  She  had  been  behaving 
vory  strangely  for  some  time  and  making  the  most  foolish 
mistakes,  putting  salt  in  the  puddings  instead  of  sugar. 
and  then  I  discovered  that  she  drank.  It  is  really  too 
dreadful.  She  has  been  with  us  sixteen  years,  ever 
since  you  were  quite  a  Uttle  boy.  I  only  found  it  out 
quite  by  accident.  I  happened  to  go  to  the  kitchen  cup- 
board for  something  and  found  six  gin  bottles,  all  empty, 
hidden  away  behmd  some  dishes.  She  was  most  in- 
dignant when  I  taxed  her  with  it,  and  said  she  had  only 
used  it  to  cure  her  chilblains,  but  of  course  I  didn't 
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believe  her,  and  at  last  she  confessed,  and  there  was  a 
dreadful  sceno.  She  cried,  and  implored  me  to  give  her 
another  chance  as  she  was  too  old  to  get  another  situa- 
tion without  a  character,  so  I  have  promised  to  give  her 
one  more  chance,  and  I  do  hope  she  will  be  all  right  and 
not  give  way  again.  I  am  afraid  slie  will  find  it  difficult 
to  resist  tlie  temptation  at  her  age.  It  makes  me  very 
nervous  and  uncomfortable,  as  drunkards  are  so  danger- 
ous to  have  in  the  house  and  might  easily  upset  a  lamp 
or  anijthinq.  I  always  remember  poor  Mrs  Tancred's 
butler,  who  filled  the  whisky  decanter  with  salad  oil,  and 
old  General  Peppercorn,  who  was  dining  there,  was  ill  for 
a  week  and  never  forgave  them. 

Well,  dearest  boy.  I  must  close  as  it  is  nearly  post  time, 
and  I  want  to  write  a  hue  to  Daisy  before  it  is  too  late. 
Your  very  loving  mother, 

Emma  Merrilees. 

PS  —Daisy  finds  her  evenings  rather  dull,  she  says. 
Aunt  Susan  is  knitting  woollen  comforters  for  some 
mission  and  Dnisv  has  to  liold  the  skeins. 
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LETTER  LVTI 
FROM  REGINALD   HORSFALL 

Maddox  Street,  W., 
22nd  March  19    . 

''"'  ""Ta  .,ne  .0  tell  you  I've  got  .  .ed-hot  ,ip  .or 
,h.  Lincoln-Brickdu8t  100  to  8.  Blobby  got  it  rom  a 
L  „  hU  who's  io  .l,e  know.  Says  CaUban  docsn 
rid  an  -arthly.  Thought  I'd  let  you  know  m  case  I 
^^yoit  -morrow.  It  sounds  ,0  me  like  a  real  good 
^  H  you've  backed  CaUban  heavily  I  ad™e  you 
,„  Mge  on  Brickdust.  Anyway  it's  sale  for  a  place  and 
you'U  get  threes.    Tearing  haste,  ^ 
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LETTER   LVIII 

FROM   ANTHONY   MERRILEES 

Shepheard's  Hotel, 
Cairo,  Egypt, 

26^/t  March  in    . 
My  dear  Archie, 

No  apologies  are  needed,  and  I  didn't  t"  ink  you 
ungrateful  in  the  least.  I  had  a  pretty  shrev^c  uspicion 
that  something  of  the  kind  would  happen.  It  was  hardly 
likely  the  Queen  would  lose  one  of  her  devoted  courtiers 
without  a  struggle.  Anyway,  my  dear  fellow,  you  had  a 
good  week  out  here  and  I  was  very  glad  to  see  you.  I 
shall  be  coming  home  myself  in  a  few  days'  time.  It  is 
getting  too  hot  and  everybody's  clearing  out.  I  hope 
Daisy  will  not  have  left  Willingbridge  before  I  return.  I 
should  like  to  see  something  of  her.  You  might  drop  a 
line  to  your  mother  asking  her  to  do  without  her  daughter 
for  a  little  while  longer.  Good-bye,  my  boy,  and  don't 
worry  about  having  offended  me.  Indeed  you  haven't. 
You  acted  very  naturally,  and  it  is  scarcely  your  fault 
if  your  fleshpots  don't  happen  to  be  in  Egypt ! 
Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilkbs. 
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LETTER   LiX 

FROM   MESSRS  GLITTER   &   SPIKE 

Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
•KX)  Jermyx  Street,  S.W, 

Dr  to  Messrs  Glitter  &  Spike, 
(ioUlsmitUs,  Jewellers  and  Diamond  Merchants 

Ulu  Bond  Street,  W., 
26</i  March  19    . 


To  Account  Rendered 


£237  15    0 
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LETTER   LX 
FROM   WILLIAM   HEATHER 


Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
IKX)  Jermyn  Street,  S  W. 


Dr  to  William  Heather, 
Court  and  Military  Tailor 


Savile  Row,  W., 
^-(h  March  19 


To  Account  Rendered 


£95  17    6 
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LETTER   LXI 

FROM   MESSRS   BIBBER   BROS. 

Archibald  MiiRRiLEES,  Esq., 
•KX)  Jermyn  Street, 
St  James's,  S.W. 

Dr  to  Messrs  Bibber  Bros., 
Wine  and  Spirit  Merchants 


Piccadilly,  W., 
21th  March  19 


To  Account  Rendered 


£63    4    9 
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LETTER   LXII 
FROM   MONTAGU   TAPP 


Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
900  Jermyn  Street, 
8t  James's,  y.W. 


Dr  to  Montagu  Tapp, 
Court  Bootmaker 


To  Account  Rendered 


New  Bond  Street,  W., 
2Hh  March  19    . 

£22  10    G 


k 
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LETTER  LXIII 
FROM   MADAME   PELERINE 


Archibald  Merbilers,  Esq., 
1>0()  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 


Dr  to  Madame  Pelekink, 
Floriat 


To  Account  Reuderetl 


Regent  Street,  W., 
29f/«  March  10     . 

£23  19    8 
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LETTER   LXIV 

FROM   MESSRS   BLAKE   &   BLAKE 

Brimsley  Housk, 
EisHOPSGATE  Street  Within,  E.C., 
'Mst  March  19    . 
Sir, 

On  behalf  of  our  clients  Messrs  Raggett  &  Co. 
of  —  High  Street,  Oxford,  we  have  to  inform  you  that, 
unless  we  receive  a  clieque  for  the  amount  due  to  them, 
£74,  38.  lOd.,  together  with  17s.  6d.,  our  charges,  by 
Monday  next,  the  (3th  of  April,  without  fail,  we  are  in- 
structed to  apply  for  a  writ  in  the  High  Court  of  Justice 
to  recover  the  same. 

Wc  are,  sir. 

Yours  faithfully, 

Blake  &  Blaee. 
Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
900  Jbrmyn  Street,  S  W. 
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LETTER   LXV 

FROM   ALISTAIR   HAMISH   McDOUGAL 

Palmerston  Chambers, 
Pall  Mall,  S.W., 
3rrf  April  19    . 

Dear  Sir. 

1  beg  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  letter 
of  yesterday's  date  and  shall  be  happy  to  see  you  on 
Wednesday  next,  the  8th  instant,  at  10.30  o'clock. 

Faithfully  yours, 

Alistair  Hamish  McDougal. 

Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
iKX)  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 
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LETTER   LXVI 

FROM   LADY   CONYNGATE 

.•W-4  Sloane  Court,  H.W., 
1th  Ajnil  1!>     . 
Dear  Mr  Merrilees, 

How  is  it  we  haven't  seen  you  for  such  an  age  ? 
It  is  really  too  nauglify  of  you  to  desert  us  like  this,  but 
I  know  you  young  men  have  so  many  irons  in  the  fire — 
supper-parties  and  flirtations  and  all  sorts  of  wicked 
things — that  I  suppose  I  must  forgive  you.  Mr  de 
Vallery  said  lie  thoiight  he  saw  you  at  the  Supper  Club 
the  other  night  but  didn't  think  you  remembered  him. 
I  am  not  surprised  if  you  failed  to  recognise  him,  the 
poor  dear  fellow  has  looked  so  frail  and  delicate  since  his 
last  breakdown.  I  wish  I  could  persuade  him  not  to 
work  so  hard. 

My  special  reason  for  writing  is  to  enUst  your  sympathies 
in  our  new  society,  "  The  Exotics."  which  holds  its  first 
meeting  at  the  Ritz  next  Friday.  Mr  de  Vallery  is  the 
Founder  and  President,  and  is  going  to  givea  short  lecture, 
so  we  are  all  looking  forward  to  an  intellectual  and  art- 
istic treat.  I  send  you  a  ticket  of  admission  and  a  copy 
of  the  new  prospectus  and  do  hope  you  will  be  able  to 
come.  We  intend  to  have  permaneni  quarters  later  on, 
when  the  subscriptions  begin  to  roll  in,  but  just  at  present 
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we  must  be  couteut  with  what  accommodation  we  can 
get.  The  gathering  at  the  Ritz  will  be  in  the  nature  of  a 
pioneer  meeting  and  we  arc  hopeful  that  London  will  take 
it  up.  I  am  throwing  myself  heart  and  soul  into  the 
movement  and  enrolling  all  my  friends.  The  object  of 
the  society,  as  you  will  see  by  the  enclosed  pamphlet,  is 
"  to  encourage  free  thought  and  action  and  to  sweep 
away  the  conventions  which  cramp  our  artistic  growth." 
The  motto  or  sub-title  is  "The  Exotic  Bloom  of  an 
Intensely  Useless  Life."  So  daring  and  original,  is  it 
not  ?  Mr  de  Vallery'a  contention  is  that  all  the  great 
exponents  of  Art  in  every  form  have  been  non-moral, 
living  as  they  chose,  unfettered  by  public  opinion,  and 
it  is  <m  those  lines  that  he  will  lecture  on  Friday  night. 
Hoping  you  will  be  able  to  come,  and  with  kind  regards, 
J^incerely  yours, 

Laura  C'onyxgate. 
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LETTKR   LXVII 

FROM   MESSRS   HAGGETT   &   (JU. 

Hagoett  &  Co., 
Tailors 

High  Street,  Uxfokd, 
lO^A  April  1!>    . 

Dear  Sir, 

We  beg  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your 
letter  of  yesterday's  date  and  cheque  value  £74,  3s.  lOd. 
(Seventy-four  pounds,  tliree  shillings  and  tenpeuce)  in 
payment  of  our  account,  for  which  we  thank  you.  We 
enclose  receipt  herewith.  Trusting  to  have  the  honour 
of  your  continued  patronage. 

We  are,  dear  sir, 

Voius  faithtully, 

Haggett  &  Co. 
Archibald  Mekrilees,  Esq., 
iXX)  Jermyn  Street, 
London,  S.W. 
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LETTER    LXVIII 
FROM    WILLIAM    IIEATHEU 

8AVILE  Row,  \V. 
mil  Af>ril  19    . 

Dear  Sir, 

I  beg  to  acknowledge  with  many  tlianks  the 
receipt  of  your  clieqiie  for  £.')()  (Fifty  poiind«)  on  accoun 
for  wliich  T  enclose  receipt.     1  am,  dear  sir, 
Youirt  faitlifuliy, 

William  liKAiHKu. 

Akchibald  Merrilkes,  Es<|.. 
*tUO  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 
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LETTER   LXIX 

FROM   MESSRS   GLITTER    &   SPIKE 

Glitter  &  Spike. 
Goldsmiths.  Jewellers  and  Diamond  Merchants 

Old  Bond  Street,  W., 
lOth  Ajfril  10     . 

Dear  Sir, 

We  arc  in  receipt  of  yoiu'  letter  with  cheque 
value  £105  (one  hundred  guineas)  on  account,  for  which 
we  beg  to  thank  you.    Trusting  to  have  the  honour  of 
your  further  esteemed  conunands. 
Yours  faithfully, 

for  Messrs  Glitter  &  Spike. 

h.\rcld  tomlinsox. 

Archibald  Merrileks.  Es(|.. 
900  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 
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LETTER  LXX 

FROM  LADY  CONYXGATE 

3SI  Sr>oANE  Court,  S.W., 
i\(h  April  V.^    . 

Dear  Mr  Merrilees, 

1  was  so  (lisappointcl  not  to  see  you  at  tlie  Ritz 
last  night.    1  hoped  up  to  the  very  last  moment  that  you 
woul.)  turn  up,  and  kept  a  chair  vacant  for  you.    We  had 
a  most  brilliantly  successful  evening  and  everyone  was 
simply  enchantedvfith  tlie  idea  and  wished  it  the  success 
ii  deserved.     Mr   Bellorophon   Saxe,   who   was  sitting 
(lose  to  me,  described  it  as  -epoch-making."  and  said 
ir  would  revolutionise  Art  and  the  social  conditions  i){ 
life.    The  papers  have  not  taken  it  up  quite  as  enthusi- 
astically as  I  had  hoped,  but  one  must  expect  a  little 
opposition  to  such  a  gigantic  reform  as  this  will  be.     We 
had    quite    a    distinguished    gathering.     Mr    Hyacinth 
Bream,  the  editor  of  Sah  Rosa,  was  there,  Cyril  Lambkin, 
who  does  those  deliciously  naughty  sketches  for  The 
Borderllnr,    Leonard    Lynx,    Lord    WiUred    Ramsey 
Bellerophon  Saxe  and  a  host  of  others.  There  was  a  small 
platform  erected  at  one  end  of  the  room  for  Mr  do  Vallery 
to  lecture  from,  and  the  door  at  the  back  was  draped  with 
purple  curtains.    The  floral  decorations  were  exquisite; 
passion  flowers  and  deadly  nightsha.le  (Mi  dc  Vallery 'a 
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idea),  and  just  before  the  lecture  began  all  the  lights  were 
extinguished  except  one  purple  lamp  which  hung  over 
the  platform.  It  was  most  weird,  and  when  Mr  de 
Vallery  appeared  throu.gli  the  curtains  and  stood  under 
it,  with  his  white  face  and  fair  hair  showing  up  against 
the  lurid  Ijackground.  the  effect  was  wonderfully  striking. 
As  Mr  Bellerophon  Saxe  wittily  remarked  to  me,  he 
looked  like  a  beautiful  poisonous  (lower.  So  apt  !  The 
lecture  was  most  interesting,  although  I  could  see  it  was 
a  terrible  strain  on  Mr  de  Vallery  and  I  wa.''  afraid  every 
moment  that  lie  would  break  down.  Indeed  I  am  sure 
he  wo\dd  l;ave  done  so  if  it  luid  not  been  for  the  absinthe 
which  a  pretty  li'tle  boy  in  a  purjile  velvet  suit  brought 
in  on  a  trav  every  halfdiour.  There  weie  several  other 
speakers,  and  altogetlier  we  had  a  most  delujhtful  evening. 
I  hope  vou  will  come  to  our  second  meeting,  which  takes 
place  at  the  .=!ame  hotel  nexi  Friday.  Please  let  me  know 
as  soon  as  possible  if  you  will  be  able  to,  as  we  anticipate 
a  large  demand  for  tickets,  and  the  room  is  not  very  large. 
Sincorely  yours, 

LAri'..\    ('.)NVX(J.\TE. 
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LETTER   LXXI 
FROM   MAISTE   DELAVINE 

05  Nightingale  Mansions, 
Wesi  Kensington,  W., 
23rrf  Matj  19     . 

My  dear  Archie,  •     u  * 

I  suppose  this  letter  will  give  you  the  pip,  but 
it'«  got  to  be  written  and  I'd  rather  you  heard  it  from  me. 
I  am  going  to  marry  Teddy.     We  fixed  it  up  last  night. 
I  suppose  his  people  will  cut  up  nasty  about  it  but  after 
all  he's  his  ONvn  master  and  can  do    ••  he  hkes  and  he  won  t 
be  the  first  peer  what's  got  his  wife  I     a.  a  musical  comedy 
anyway.     I  know  you'll  be  upset,  Archie  dear,  and  no 
doubt  vou'U  be  calUng  me  awiul  names  when  you  read 
this  but  please  don't  blame  me  too  -    ich.     I  have  always 
been  awfully  fond  of  you  and  we've  had  some  dashed 
good  times  together  but  I'm  fond  of  Teddy  too,  and  a 
girl  must  look  after  herself  in  this  world.     You  see  I  m 
'uite  frank  about  it.     I  won't  p.etend  it  i-';^--;;^^^ 
tion  to  think  I  shall  be  Lady  Southwick  with  £40  000  a 
year  to  play  with,  and  three  or  four  houses  and  a  box  at 
the  Opera,  besides  it  will  make  Chrissie  Lennox  so  jolly 
sick  and  I've  had  as  much  as  I  can  stand  of  her  airs  and 
graces,  I  can  tell  you.    It  isn't  announced  yet,  but  will 
be  tc-morrow,  so  1  thought  I'd  write  and  teU  yo       st  as 


r 


m 


li 


4   , 


UNCLES     ADVICE 


I  .  li 


we've  always  been  pal-  i  eddy's  gone  down  to  see  his 
grandmother  and  break  it  to  her  gently.  He  says  the 
shock  will  probably  kill  her.  but  if  it  does  he  comes  into 
another  £20,000,  so  tlierc  are  compensations.  I  don't 
want  to  bo  nasty  over  it,  but  it  is  such  a  jolly  suck  in  for 
all  those  damned  Society  women  wlio  have  been  trying 
to  stare  me  out  of  countenance  through  their  beastly 
lornyettes  in  the  stalls  for  the  last  six  months.  Teddy 
wants  to  get  married  quite  soon,  so  I  expect  we  shall. 
He  also  wants  me  to  give  up  the  stage,  but  I  haven't  quite 
mad  J  up  my  mind  about  that  yet.  I  don't  think  I  can 
resist  the  thought  of  one  more  week  at  the  Pan.  after  I'm 
married,  just  to  see  Chrissie's  face. 

Now,  Archie,  do  be  a  dear  boy  and  write  and  wish  me 
happiness.  I  know  it's  rough  on  you  and  I  must  seem 
an  awful  rotter,  but  it  would  never  have  done,  vou  know, 
if  I'd  married  you.  You'd  always  have  been  jealous 
and  tliat  would  have  made  me  lose  my  temper  and  say 
horrid  things,  besides— well,  I'm  not  exactly  economical, 
Archie,  as  you  know,  and  I  am  afraid  I  should  have  ruined 
you  pretty  soon.  You  have  been  awfully  sweet  to  me 
as  it  is,  old  boy,  and  indeetl  1  am  grateful  though  you 
may  not  think  it  now.  Please  write  and  wisli  me  luck 
and  let  me  still  be 

Your  pal, 

MaI3IE. 
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LETTER    LXXIl 
FROM  ANTHONY  MERRILEES 
Bef.ch  House, 

WiLLINOBRIDOE.  WiLTS, 

2Qth  May  1*>    . 

My  pear  Archte, 

Yes,   I   saw  the  announcement   in   The  Post 
yesterday  morning.    I  am  indeed  sorry  for  you,  my  dear 
fellow,  and  whatever  may  have  been  my  views  on  the 
affair,  you  can  at  least  believe  that  I  mean  that.    Now  you 
need  not  be  afraid  that  I  am  going  to  mr  ralise.  because 
Fm  not.     I'm  not  even  going  to  try  and  soothe  you, 
since  that  would  be  equally  useless  in  your  present  state 
of  mind.    I  shall  simply  prescribe  for  you,  and  if  you  don't 
fancy  the  prescription  you  can  tear  it  up.     You  seem  to 
me  to  require  what  the  doctors  call   -an  alterative 
tonic,"  and  I'll  give  it  you  in  one  word :  "  golf."  Of  course 
you  will  immediately  say  that  you  have  not  the  remotest 
desire  ever  to  touch  a  club  again,  but,  as  your  medical 
adviser,  I  beg  leave  to  contradict  you.     After  the  first 
dose  you  wxll  be  prepared  to  admit  that  it  didn't  taste 
quite  80  bitter  as  you  expected  ;  after  the  second  you  will 
wonder  how  you  could  have  thought  it  necessary  to  hold 
your  nose  over  the  first ;  and  by  the  time  the  third  la 
lialf-way  down  your  throat  you  will  be,  to  all  intents  and 
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purposes,  cured.     Now  take  my  word  for  it,  Archie,  I'm 
speaking  not  from  observation  merely,  but  from  practical 
experience  as  well.     There  is  nothing  on  earth  like  a 
clean  masliie  shot  for  restoring  a  man's  self-respect. 
You  think  that  comes  perilously  near  to  moralising,  eh  1 
Nothing  of  the  sort !     It's  medicine,  pure  and  simple. 
You've  got  indigestion  of  the  brain.     Now  here  we  have 
the  ingredients  ready  to  hand  :   one  of  the  best  inland 
courses  in  the  country,  and  plenty  of  good  players  to 
measure  your  strength  against.     Anyway,  there's  my 
prescription,  ana  all  you've  got  to  do  is  to  take  it  to  the 
booking-office  at  Waterloo  and  get  it  made  up.     It'll 
cost  you  14s.  Gd.  (return).     Come  as  soon  as  you  like. 
Your  affectionate  uncle. 

AUTHONY  MeRRILEES. 
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LETTER   LXXIII 

FROM    JACK    SPLNDLOVE 

High  Strekt,  Oxfokd, 
:mh  May  19     . 

Dear  Archie, 

Thanks  awiully.  Vd  like  to  come.     It  s  very 
aecent  of  your  unrle  to  want  n.e.     I've  often  thought 
I'd  like  to  meet  him  again,  because  he  struck  me  as  a  real 
nood  sort,  one  of  the  very  best  and  no  nonsense  about  him. 
As  for  golf,  I  haven't  touched  a  club  this  term,  haven  t 
felt  like  doing  anvthing— you  know  why.     I  say,  old 
man    is  there  any  likelihood  of  my  meeting  her  down 
there  because  if  so  perhaps  I'd  better  not  come.     You 
see  she's  as  good  as  said  she  doesn't  care  two  straws  about 
me  and  I  shall  only  make  a  bally  ass  of  myseU  if  I  see 
her  trotting  round  the  Unks  with  some  other  johnny  and 
looking  up  at  him  before  every  shot.    Dash  it,  you  know 
what  goU  is !    However,  you  don't  say  anything  about 
her  going  r  ^  I  suppose  it's  all  right  and  I'd  better  risk 
it  eh  ?     Perhaps  a  round  or  two  will  buck  me  up,  I  feel 
as  flabby  as  a  fiUeted  fish  at  present.    By  the  by,  old 
man,  awfully  selfish  of  me  to  forget  your  little  trouble. 
Yes    I  saw  the  announcement  in  the  paper.     Beastly 
rough  luck,  but  the  dollars  win  every  time.    I  never  had 
the  pleasure  of  his  lordship's  acquaintance.    He  was  a 
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bit  before  my  time  up  here,  but  by  all  accounts  he  has  a 

pretty  sound  notion  of  chucking  it  ab'^ut,  and  from  what 

you  tell  me  she  ought  to  be  able  to  ^ive  him  a  helping 

hand.     The  Lord  knows  I  can  sympathise  with  you  if 

any  man  can,  but  I  was  always  afraid  you'd  get  let  down. 

You  can't  compete  against  that  sort  of  thing,  you  know, 

old  cliap.     He'd  got  at  least  six  tricks  in  his  own  hand 

and  the  rest  on  the  table.     It'.s  too  liot.     Right-o  !  I'll 

meet  you  at  Waterloo  on  the  (ith,  and  we'll  travel  down 

together. 

Yours  to  a  cinder. 

J.  8. 
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LETTER  LXXIV 
FROM  MRS  MERRILEES 

SlLVERHURST,    SUSSEX, 

'2Sth  June  19    . 

My  dearest  Archie, 

Thank  you  for  your  letter  of  this  morning,  which 
I  was  very  glad  to  have.    Yes,  your  aunt  has  persuaded 
us  to  make  WiUingbridge  the  first  of  our  Little  round  of 
visits  so  we  shall  be  with  you  in  a  few  days  time.     I 
thouglit  i)erhap8  Daisy  might  not  care  to  go  a-gain  so 
soon  as  slie  has  stayed  there  so  recently,  but  the  dear 
child  seemed  most  anxious  to.  so  I  accepted  at  once. 
I  expect  it  is  the  thought  of  unUmited  golf  that  attracts 
her  so  much.     I  am  glad  you  are  having  such  a  jolly 
time,  dear  lad.  and  that  Mr  Spendlove  is  enjoying  himself 
too     I  shaU  be  pleased  to  meet  him  again. 

I  will  keep  aU  our  news  untU  we  meet,  not  that  there 
ever  is  any  here.   Your  aunt  wants  us  to  stay  three  weeks, 
but  I  expect  it  will  only  be  a  fortnight,  as  we  have  so  many 
visits  to  pay.    Daisy  is  well  and  joins  me  in  best  love. 
Your  very  loving  mother, 

Emma  Merrilees. 

P  S  -I  do  hope  your  aunt  has  finished  knitting  those 
comforters.  I  am  so  afraid  she  wUl  ask  me  to  hold  the 
skeini,  which  always  makes  my  arma  ache.  I  think  1  shall 
teach  her  Patience,  and  then  perhaps  she  will  forget  them. 
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LETTER   LXXV 
FROM   REGINALD  HORSFALL 

Hotel  Valencia,  Dieppe, 
bth  August  10 
Deah  Archie, 

I've  just  run  over  here  for  a  few  days  to  slay 
with  Blohhy.  Pace  a  bit  too  liot  the  last  few  weeks,  so 
I've  gone  into  dry  dock  for  repairs.  Not  that  there's 
much  "  dry  "  about  it  at  present.  Lots  of  the  old  crowd 
here,  and  expect  to  have  quite  an  amusing  time.  \\  ho 
should  turn  up  at  tlie  Royal  tlie  otlier  day  but  Teddy 
Southwick  and  his  bride,  the  fair  Maisie.  My  word, 
Archie,  he's  got  himself  tied  up  pretty  tight  and  no 
mistake  !  She  riues  him  ou  the  curb  all  the  time.  He's 
standing  it  all  right  at  present,  but  it  won't  last.  Baccarat 
is  the  lay  here  most  nights.  Have  had  fairish  luck  so 
far  and  by  the  Lord  I  want  it.  Goodwood  about  finished 
me.  Altogether  I  don't  feel  too  chirpy  with  this  damned 
bankruptcy  business  looming  ahead.  I  expect  it'll  como 
on  about  October.  Then  you  can  address  me  Carey 
Street,  old  man,  till  further  orders.  Had  a  bit  of  a  yarn 
with  Maisie  last  night.  She  asked  after  you  and  said 
she  wished  you  were  over  here.  Believe  she's  a  bit  eoft 
on  you  still.  Devilish  rum  creatures  w  mien — what  ? 
Just  like  horses.     You  follow  'em  for  six  months  and 
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they  go  down  every  lime,  and  the  moment  you  atop 
backing  'em  they  show  you  what  they  could  have  done 
if  they'd  liked,  out  of  pure  cussedncas.     Hope  you're 
putting  in  a  good  time  and  plenty  of  goU.    Am    -^ndmg 
this  to  Jcrmyn  Street  aa  I  don't  know  your  address. 
Suppose  your  man  will  forward  it.     Wwh  you'd  toddle 
over  here  for  a  few  days,  but  perhaps  you'd  find  it  a  bit 
too  hot  with  Maisie  prancing  round.     Have  you  heard 
the  latest  about  old  Gubs  ?     Damned  good  yarn.     You 
know  he's  been  in  the  habit  of  signing  his  dinner  and 
8upper  bills  at  Borridge's  for  years.     Wlien  he  was  flush 
it  was  all  right,  he  paid  'em  off  pretty  regular  when  they'd 
run  up  to  a  humlred  or  so.    But  a  few  weeks  ago,  when  his 
account  stood  at  about  £18  they  got  wind  that  he  was 
on  the  rocks  and  wrote  him  a  stitfish  letter  asking  for  a 
cheque  by  return.    Old  Gubs,  broke  to  the  wide,  of  course, 
rushes  round  to  Blobby,  borrows  £18,  shoves  it  into  his 
bank,  scribbles  of!  a  cheque,  takes  it  round  to  Borridge's 
and  slams  it  down  under  their  noses.     "  What  the  devil 
do  you  mean  by  bothering  me  with  your  rotten  little 
bills  i    Take  your  paltry  £18,"  and  so  on.    Borridge's 
full  of  apologies,  think  they've  made  a  bloomer.     "  Quite 
an  accident,  Mr  Gabbutt,  a  mistake  of  our  cashier.     He 
shall  be  severely  reprimanded.     We  trust  you  will  over- 
look it,  sir,"  etc.    Gubs  does  the  aggrieved  but  willing 
to  be  conciliated  business  and  wins  in  a  canter.     He's 
been  feeding  there  ever  since— even  has  his  breakfast 
there.    But  the  best  of  the  joke  is  he  can't  leave  London 
or  he'd  starve,  so  there  he  is,  tied  by  the  heels  all  the  dead 
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season.    Pretty  good— what  ?    Well,  80-long.  old  man. 
Tip  u»  a  line  when  you've  nothing  better  to  do. 

Yours, 
Reooie. 

Hope  to  seed  you  that  fifty  quite  soon  now  if  thia  luck 
laats. 
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FROM    MKS   MKHHILKKS 

Thk  V'icaraok, 

Tremlinoham,  Berks, 
6th  Aiujust  !•.»    . 
My   hearest  Archie, 

I  thuiiglit  you  would  like  to  hear  that  Daisy 
and  I  arrived  here  safely  on  Saturday  after  a  truly  terrible 
journey,  an  hour's  wait  at  Swindon  and  nearly  as  long 
at  Didcot.     1  don't  know  what  we  should  have  done  if  it 
hadn't  been  for  Mr  Spendlove,  who  was  most  kind  and 
attentive,  got  us  lunch  and  inquired  about  all  our  trains 
and  looked  after  the  luggage  and  everything.     It  was  so 
fortunate  he  liappened  to  be  going  our  way,  wasn't  it  ? 
I  think  he  is  really  a  very  nice  young  man,  and,  I  am  eure, 
a  very  good  friend;  he  seems  most  devoted  to  you  and 
thinks  a  lot  of  your  opinion,  whicli  naturally  pleases  me 
very  much.     I  hope  we  shall  have  a  pleasant  stay  in  this 
rather  muddly  house,  but  I  fin<l  Mrs  Penny  a  little  trying, 
ahe  is  so  very  talkative  and  excitable— and  indeed  so  are 
all  the  children— that  I  feel  quite  exhausted  trying  to 
keep  pace  with  them,  as  it  were.     I  know  she  means  well 
and  does  her  beat  to  make  us  tcunfortable,  but  slie  has 
such  a  boisterous  way  of  doing  ir.     Tliey  all  seem  to  be 
rushing  about  the  house  all  day,  seeing  to  things,  but 
K  14.S 
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nothing  ever  gets  done,  and  we  have  mealB  *  -^    -J- 
irregular  hours  which  always  makes  me  feel  a  attle  un 
comfortable  iuBide.   I  think  Mrs  Penny  is  quite  unsuited 
to  be  a  parson's  wife,  but  he  seems  very  meek  and  resigned 
and  doesn't  say  anything  if  luneh  is  two  hours  late  and 

quite  cold.  t. 

We  went  to  Morning  Service  yesterday,  of  course    It 
is  a  sweet  little  church,  and  the  choir  sang  very  mcely,  but 
I  do  not  much  Uke  the  way  Mr  Penny  preaches.    He  is 
so  vague  and  rambling  and  says  the  same  thmg  so  many 
times     Put  our  vicar  at  home  is  such  a  splendid  preacher 
that  perhaps  I  have  got  spoiled.    I  had  to  appear  en- 
thusiLic  about  the  sermon  to  Mrs  Pemiy.    She  asked 
me  how  I  Uked  it,  so  I  said  I  thought  he  preached  very 
naturally,  which  was  safe  and  quite  true,  as  I  suppose  it  is 
natural  to  him,  poor  man,  or  he  wouldn't  do  it^. 

I  am  glad  you  are  able  to  stay  on  a  Uttle  longer  with 
vour  uncle  and  aunt  before  going  to  Scotland,  as  they 
Lemed  so  anxious  to  keep  you.    I  know  you  are  always 
happy  there,  dear  lad,  and  Uncle  Tony  is  certainly  very 
good  company  and  keeps  one  cheerful  and  amused 
Daisy  seems  a  little  depressed  at  leavmg.  I  thmk,  and 
there  is  no  golf  here,  which  makes  it  worse.    But  she  will 
have  plenty  of  that  when  we  get  to  Hylands,  as  I  know 
Jack  Cameron  plays,  and  I  fancy  some  of  the  others  as 
well     By  the  by,  Mr  Spendlove  said  that  he  might  see 
something  of  us  there,  as  he  will  be  staying  with  some 
friends  near  Idlefold.    I  quite  thought  he  said  he  was 
going  to  Eastbourne  from  Willingbridge.  for  a  month,  but 
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Daisy  says  I  must  have  been  mistaken,  and  anyway  he 
may  have  changetl  his  mind. 

I  have  been  writing  this  while  waiting  for  the  dinner 
bell  to  ring,  which  it  has  just  done  at  half -past  nine !  I 
am  really  quite  famished.  We  have  had  nothing  since 
tea  at  four  o'clock.  I  think  I  must  smuggle  some  biscuits 
into  my  room.  With  love  to  your  aunt  and  uncle  and 
lots  to  yourself. 

Your  very  loving  motlier, 

Emma  Merrilees. 
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LETTKR   LXXVll 
FROM  CLAUDE   ERICSON 
Bbrlin,  W., 

POTSDAMEK  StKASSE  306, 

Germany, 

I2th  August  10    . 

My  dkar  Mehrilees, 

Rejoice  with  me  lor  1  have  passed  my  exam., 
and  you  can  address  me  Claude  Eiicsou,  Esq.,  Mus.  Bac. 
if  you  like,  only  please  don't  !    1  know  you  can  guess  with- 
out my  telling  you,  old  chap,  what  this  means  to  me,  and 
what  an  intense  reUef  it  is  after  all  the  work  and  anxiety 
You  will  be  surprised  to  see  this  address,  I  expect,  but  I 
determined  to  allow  myself  a  real  holiday- my  first  for 
three  years-so  I've  come  over  here  to  rest,  hear  good 
music,  and  drink  lager  beer.    My  brain  is  seething  with 
musical  ideas  but  I  dare  not  put  pen  to  paper  m  my 
present  excitable  state.    The  result  would  be  chaos     ho 
I  am  forcing  myself  into  a  state  of  retentive  tranquillity, 
and  who  shall  say  but  this  hoUday  may  teach  me  more 
than  all  my  book-grinding  at  Oxford  ?    This  is  a  ^en^ion 
where  I  am  lodging,  full,  as  so  many  BerUn  pemwnsB.Te 
of   EngUsh   and   American   musi<-  students.     I   didn  t 
want  to  be  bothered  with  the  German  language  and  so  1 
herd  with  my  own  kind.     Do  you  know  I  find  them  extra- 
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ordinarily  chariuing  in  their  enthusiasm  and  hopefulness. 
I  could  unfold  a  bitter  tale  of  disappointments  and  baffled 
ambitions,  but  I'd  bite  my  tongue  out  lirst.  One  of 
them — Angela  Brent,  a  young  American  girl,  as  dainty 
and  fragile  as  a  piece  of  porcelain — has  made  me  her 
confidant,  and  we  go  to  concerts  and  operas  together. 
She  is  really  intensely  musical,  but  I  doubt  if  her  physique 
will  stand  the  strain  of  study.  So  many  of  them  go 
under  through  overworking  their  brains  and  fingers  and 
underfeeding  their  stomachs.  However,  she  is  all  un- 
mindful of  that  at  present,  and  revelling  in  the  free, 
untrammelled  life  out  here  like  a  healthy  animal  of! 
the  chain. 

It's  a  routine  life  thougli,  for  all  its  freedom  of  inter- 
course, and  a  pretty  severe  one  in  a  way.  A  simple 
breakfast  of  rolls  and  coffee  at  8  is  followed  by  a  glorified 
edition  on  hand  at  10,  with  the  mysteries  of  the  wurst  as 
an  added  luxury.  After  that  the  pianos  hold  the  field, 
and  scales,  exercises  and  (tudes,  emanating  from  every 
room  on  every  floor  of  the  enoi  mous  building,  produce  an 
amazing  effect  of  complex  polyphony.  A  brisk  walk  in 
the  Thiergarten — the  park  of  parks — breeds  the  necessary 
zest  for  the  mittag-essen,  to  which  a  peremptory  summons 
of  bitte  zu  Tis'h  calls  you  unfailingly  at  2.  After  that — 
pianos  again  until  6,  when,  if  you  have  no  music  lesson 
to  attend  or  harmony  and  counterpoint  to  tackle,  you 
just  have  time  for  a  peep  intoGerson's  plate-glass  windows 
before  supper,  and  then  it's  hey  !  for  the  theatre,  the 
opera  or  the  Philharmonie.     We  wont — Miss  Brent  and 
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I_to  Gottmldmmemng  last  night.  By  Jove,  Merrilees, 
it  was  worth  two  years  of  life  to  watch  her  face.  She 
sat  as  if  carved  in  stone,  like  a  nun  before  the  unveiled 
Host.  Have  you  ever  seen  The  Ring  ?  If  not,  you 
should.  It  appeals  to  something  far  deeper  than  a  mere 
sense  of  time  and  tune  and  rhythm.  It  is  an  immense, 
palpitating  drama  of  modern  life,  if  you  read  it  aright, 
for  all  its  mythological  setting.  It  brings  into  play  every 
human  emotion,  every  tender  impulse  and  sordid  weak- 
ness that  flesli  is  heir  to.  It's  a  huge  allegory.  Wagner's 
cunning  makes  my  brain  reel ! 

I  don't  know  how  long  I  shall  be  here.  I've  n»  plans 
yet,  and  I  may  find  an  opening  over  here.  If  I  do  I  shall 
probably  take  it.  Do  you  know,  Merrilees,  that  I  feel 
happy— really  happy— for  the  first  time.  I  don't  think 
I  ever  knew  what  happiness  meant.  All  my  life  I've  felt 
aloof,  a  looker-on.  I've  never  wanted  to  mix  with  the 
laughing  throng.  Their  laughter  seemed  to  me  inexplic- 
able and  rather  vulgai .  Now  tliere  seems  to  have  come 
to  me  a  new  sense,  a  feeling  of  un'^^y  with  my  fellow-men 
that  I  never  knew  before.  It  is  a  wonderful  sensation, 
and  I  only  remember  experiencing  it  remotely  once, 
that  was  when  I  was  recovering  from  a  severe  attack  of 
scarlet  fever.  Yes,  and  that's  it !  The  convalescence 
of  the  soul  after  years  of  sickness,  the  lift  of  spring 
through  the  hard,  cracked  soil  of  apathy  and  discontent. 

Write  and  tell  me  your  news  and  if  things  prosper  with 
you.  Tell  me  especially  of  your  love  affair,  and  you  shall 
not  find  me  bitter  or  unsympathetic  any  longer,  I  pro- 
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raise  you.  There  was  a  time,  not  so  many  months  ago, 
when  I  vowed  that  Love  had  passed  me  by  ^or  ever. 
But  now  I  think  I  hear  the  beat  of  his  wings  in  the  air. 

Your  friend, 

Claude  Ericson. 
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LETTER   LXXVIII 
FROM   MRS  MERRILEKS 

Hy  LANDS, 

Idlefold,  Oxfordshire, 
\ith  August  Id    . 
My  dearest  Lad, 

We  got  here  yesterday  in  lime  for  dinner,  and 
very  glad  we  are,  as  you  can  guess,  to  be  in  this  dear, 
restful  old  place  after  the  noise  and  discomfort  of  Trem- 
lingham.  I  think  this  is  the  only  house,  except  perhaps 
your  Uncle  Tony's,  that  I  care  to  stay  in.  Mr  and  Mrs 
Cameron  are  such  a  sweet  old  couple,  and  seem  so 
genuinely  delighted  to  welcome  one.  I  always  wonder 
every  year  whether  it  will  be  my  last  visit.  They  are  so 
very  old,  and,  althougli  they  seem  to  keep  their  health 
wonderfully  well,  considering,  they  can't  last  very  much 
longer,  I  fear.  I  am  sure  when  they  do  go  it  will  be 
together.  I  can't  imagine  one  without  the  other,  can 
you  ?  It  would  be  pitiful.  Jack  is  here  on  leave  from 
India,  and  Marjorie  and  a  friend  called  Miss  Tooth. 
Agnes  and  her  husband  and  the  children  are  expected 
on  Thursday,  so  we  shall  be  a  large  party.  Daisy  has 
been  pounced  upon  for  golf,  and  distinguished  herself 
this  morning,  she  told  me,  by  beating  Marjorie  "  three  up 
and  two,"  whatever  that  means,  but  of  course  you  will 
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understand  at  once.  Miss  Tooth  does  not  play,  but 
spends  most  of  her  time  looking  after  the  old  lady,  to 
whom  she  seems  devoted.  She  is  a  quaint,  prim  creature, 
and  exactly  like  her  name  in  appearance,  so  much  so,  in 
fact,  that  it  gave  me  quite  a  shock  when  I  was  introduced 
to  her. 

Who  should  meet  us  at  the  station  when  we  arrived 
but  Mr  Spendlove !  1  was  very  surprised  to  see  him, 
having  quite  forgotten  that  he  would  be  staying  in  tlie 
neighbourhood.  I  don't  know  how  he  knew  we  were 
arriving  by  that  train,  but  he  seemed  to  be  expecting  to 
see  us  and  busied  himself  looking  after  our  boxes  and 
having  them  brought  out  to  the  carriage  He  is  really 
a  very  amiable  young  man,  and  most  attentive  and  kind. 
He  does  not  know  the  Camerons,  he  says,  but  the 
Marshalls,  where  he  is  staying,  do,  so  perhaps  we  shall 
see  more  of  him.  I  hope  you  will  have  a  nice  time  in 
►Scotland,  dear  lad,  and  some  good  shooting,  only  please 
be  very  careful  when  you  are  doing  it.  Some  people  are 
dreadfully  careless,  carry  their  guns  anyhow,  and  might 
just  as  easily  shoot  the  person  in  front  of  them  as  not. 
I  have  always  had  the  greatest  terror  of  firearms.  Do  you 
remember  how  nervous  I  was  when  Uncle  Tony  gave 
you  that  air-gun  on  your  twelfth  birthday,  and  how  angry 
you  were  when  I  made  you  promise  never  to  aim  it  at 
anyone,  and  Uncle  Tony  said  :    "  Quite  right,  never 

point  a  gun,  loaded  or  un "  which  madn  you  laugh 

and  forget  to  be  indignant  any  more.  I  often  think  of 
that  when  I  see  men  with  guns.    Here  come  the  golfers ! 
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80  I  must  stop  and  get  ready  for  tea.    Good-bye,  dearest 
boy.     Very  much  love  from 

Your  loving  mother, 

Emma  Merrilbbs. 

P.S. — Who  do  you  think  has  just  come  in  ?  Mr  Spend- 
love.  It  seems  he  was  on  the  golf  links  and  Daisy  intro- 
duces! him  to  Marjorie,  who  has  asked  him  to  tea. 
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LETTER   LXXIX 


FROM  REGINALD  HORSFALI. 

GOLDTHORPE  ToWERS, 

Lincoln, 

tird  September  19    . 
Dear  Archie, 

Could  you  do  me  a  favour  ?  I've  got  to  go 
back  to  town  for  a  week  or  so  over  this  blessed  bank- 
ruptcy business.  My  rooms  in  Maddox  Street  are  all 
upside  down  with  the  paperhangers  and  cleaners  in,  and 
the  Bag.  is  closed,  so  I  have  nowhere  to  go  and  it  won't 
run  to  a  hotel  just  now.  Could  you  let  me  have  the  use 
of  your  rooms  just  for  the  time  I'm  obliged  to  be  in 
town  ?  Shall  be  awfully  grateful  if  you  could,  old  boy. 
Your  man  Dennett  might  valet  me  too  if  he's  not  away 
with  you,  and  I'll  make  it  all  right  with  him  when  I  leave. 
I  had  to  give  up  mine.  Too  broke  to  keep  him  going 
any  longer. 

I'm  staying  a  few  days  here  with  Lucas,  but  they  are 
all  going  up  to  Scotland  in  a  day  or  two  and  I  sha'n't 
be  sorry  to  quit.  The  pace  is  much  too  warm  for  me 
just  now,  old  chap.  Bridge  at  £5  a  hundred  every 
night,  to  say  nothing  of  gamekeepers'  tips  looming 
ahead !  Had  a  fairish  lot  of  shooting,  but  there's 
not   much   real   sport   in   it.      Old   Lucas'  one  idea 
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is  to  pack  everything  as  full  as  it  will  hold  with 
something  valuable— house  with  furniture,  woods  with 
gar-ie,  stables  with  thoroughbreds,  I  suppose  it's  a 
habit  with  him ;  he  made  his  money  by  packing  some- 
thing or  other,  I  forget  what.  Everyone  fros))  who  comes 
to  the  house  Ls  taken  round  and  shown  the  treasures. 
Of  course,  the  old  boy  is  careful  to  let  'ejii  know  what 
everything  cost.  •  No  expense  spared,"  you  know  the 
style ;  "  carpets  by  Stick-in-the-mud,  ceilings  by  So-and- 
so,  staircases  by  Somebody-else,  pictures  by  Lord  Knows 
Who  " — old  masters  he  calls  'em,  old  enough  to  know 
b2tter,  too,  by  the  look  of  some  of  them.  It's  pretty 
trying,  but  tliere  are  compensations.  He  runs  a  damned 
good  chef  and  knows  a  decent  horse  when  he  sees  one. 
Well,  old  chap,  let  me  know  about  the  rooms.  I  want 
to  go  up  on  Monday  if  I  can.  You'll  be  doing  me  a  real 
good  turn. 

Yours, 

Heckme. 
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LETTER   LXXX 
FROM  CYNTHIA  ARKWRIGHT 


The  Rectory. 

WiLLINOBBIDOE,  WiLTS, 

5th  September  19    . 
Dear  Mr  Merrilees, 

It  was  so  kind  of  you  to  send  me  that  (JoH 
book.  You  know  I  didn't  really  mean  that  I  wanted 
you  to  get  it  for  me,  but  I'm  very  glad  to  have  it  all  the 
same,  and  promise  to  study  it  most  diUgeutly.  We  miss 
you  all  very  much  down  here,  and  I  don't  feel  a  bit  inclined 
to  go  on  the  links  now  that  our  jolly  foursomes  are  a 
thing  of  the  past.  But  I  am  remembering  what  you  said 
about  continual  practice  being  the  only  way  to  become 
a  good  player,  so  I  plod  round  and  try  and  think  of  all 
the  things  you  told  me  to  do  and  not  to  do.  I  believe  I 
am  improving  a  little.  I  did  the  long  hole  in  7  yesterday, 
only  2  over  Bogey,  but  I  confess  I  was  rather  lucky, 
because  I  only  missed  the  pond  by  a  yard.  I  msh  I  could 
do  short  approaches  better.  Why  are  they  so  difficult,  I 
wonder  ?  /  nd  why  do  I  always  top  them  ?  I  think  it 
was  awfully  kind  of  you  and  Mr  Spendlive  to  play  with 
UB  such  a  lot.  I  am  sure  you  would  much  rather  have 
had  a  round  by  yourselves  every  afternoon,  instead  of 
hanging  back  for  Daisy  and  me.     But  still,  we  did  have 
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some  close  games,  didn't  we  ?  Do  you  remember  that 
day  when  we  were  all  square  at  the  eighteenth  and  had 
to  play  another  hole  and  halvetl  that,  and  Daisy  got  so 
nervous  putting  at  the  next  that  she  missed  the  ball 
altogether  and  we  won  ? 

Well  I  must  stop  now  as  tea  is  ready.  I  do  hope  you 
will  come  down  for  the  week-end  sometimes,  as  you  say, 
and  see  what  improvement  I  am  making,  only  don't  be 
too  severe,  will  you,  or  I  shall  be  frightened  to  hit  a  ball. 
Good-bye,  and  thank  you  verij  niuch  for  the  book. 
Yours  very  sincerely. 

Cynthia  Arkwright. 

P.S. — Barbara  Haselton  has  sold  me  her  putter  for 
half-a-crown.     I  like  it  miwh  better  than  mine. 
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LETTER   LXXXI 

FROM   JAMES    DENNETT 

IKX)  Jermyn  Street, 
St  James's,  S.W., 

lOth  September  1!)    . 
Dear  Sir, 

I  feel  it  iucumbeut  on  me  to  acquaint  you  with 
the  manner  in  which  Mr  Horsfall  ia  comporting  himself 
in  your  absence,  having  always  been  accustomed  to  dis- 
pehse  my  services  in  the  best  families  and  thoroughly 
conversant  with  the  goings  on  of  the  aristocracy  in  all 
its  phases,  as  one  may  say  from  boyhood,  I  regret  to 
inform  you  I  cannot  find  it  compaticable  with  my  status 
to  wait  on  Mr  Horsfall  any  longer,  filling  the  house  with 
females  from  the  theatres  and  cigarette-ends  all  over  the 
floor  which  one  of  them  ha^  burnt  a  hole  in  your  brussels, 
sir,  this  very  day,  and  the  statue  of  Cupid  and  Pysch 
ruined  by  striking  matches  on  it,  to  say  nothing  of 
whiskies  and  sodas  wanted  at  all  hours  of  the  night  and 
me  getting  no  sleep  at  all  what  with  the  piano  and  the 
shouting  of  the  music-hall  songs. 

I  am  sure  I  regret  having  to  complain,  sir,  being  always 
anxious  to  serve  any  friend  of  yours  to  the  best  of  my 
ability,  but  feeling  it  was  my  duty  to  inform  you  of  the 
turn  things  was  taking  and  feeling  seriously  decomposed 
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by  the  circumstances  iu  which  I  am  placed,  though 
wishful  to  do  my  duty  to  you  and  yours,  as  I  had  the 
honour  to  inform  your  lady  Mother  when  she  called  to 
ray  dying  day. 


I  am,  sir, 


Your  obedient  servant, 

James  Dennett. 
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LETTKK    LXXXll 

FROM   RKlJLNALD   HORSFALL 

\m  Jermyn  Street,  S.W., 
I2tk  September  lU     . 
Dear  Archie. 

Right-o  !  Of  course  Fll  clear  out  as  you're 
coming  back  sooner  than  you  expected.  Fve  pretty 
well  finished  up  witli  old  Meaker,  thank  the  Lord.  He's 
the  family  thief,  you  know,  tis.  8d.  a  time  and  pink  tape 
thrown  in— yards  of  it.  I  haven't  the  remotest  idea 
what  the  old  buffer's  gassing  about  half  the  time,  but  I 
gather  I've  got  to  go  through  it.  Suppose  I  shall  be 
undischarged  or  whatever  they  call  it,  and  not  be  able 
to  get  any  credit  for  about  ten  years.  Rotten  bore. 
I'm  getting  a  few  thousand  cigarettes  from  Morland  to 
be  on  the  safe  side  before  he  gets  wind  of  it.  May  as 
well  be  hung  for  a  sheep  as  a  lamb— what  ?  By  the  by, 
M'Dougal  has  cut  up  nasty  and  is  going  to  put  in  a  big 
claim.  I  hope  you  haven't  dealt  with  him  to  any  extent. 
Strikes  me  he's  a  bit  of  a  vampire  in  spite  of  his  ancient 
Scotch  lineage  he's  so  fond  of  jawing  about— or  because 
of  it.  Yes,  thanks,  I've  been  no  end  comfortable  here 
and  had  a  fairish  time,  .nsidering  the  time  of  year. 
MoUie  Lechmere  and  a  .'v  of  the  girls  from  the  Pan. 
have  been  in  and  we've  given  your  piano  a  canter  or 
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two,  ol'i  chap.     Your  man  Dennett  don't  quite  approve 

of  me,  I'm  afraid.  He's  a  rum  fish,  and  I  wish  he  wouldn't 

use  such  confounded  long  words.     I  asked  him  to  go  and 

look  for  my  cigarette-case  in  the  sitting-room  this  morning, 

told  him  I  thought  it  was  behind  one  of  the  pictures  on 

the  mantelpiece.     He  said,  "  Which  picture  do  you  refer 

to.  sir  ?    The  Arundel  print  or  the  Post  Impressionist 

painting  ?  "    This  higher  education  of  the  lower  classes 

is  getting  a  bit  thick— what  ?    Ta-ta.  old  man,  I  shall 

probably  see  you  in  a  week  or  two. 

Yours, 

Reggie. 

P.S.— I've  got  a  real  cinch  for  the  Cezarewitch — 
Benzoin  both  ways— it's  safe  for  a  place  anyway,  and 
personally  I  don't  think  there's  anything  to  beat  it. 
I've  got  twenties  about  it. 
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LETTER    EXXXllI 

FK(JM  JAriv  SPENDLUVE 

Park  House, 

Idlefold,  Oxfordshire, 
I2th  September  liJ     . 
Dear  Archie, 

/'re  done  it !    Fixed  it  up  coming  back  from  the 
links  this  evening.     My  word,  okl  man,  I  don't  know 
liow  I  managed  it  from  Adam  !     I  felt  as  if  1  was  playing 
a  tliin  no  tnimper  on  a  left  call.     It  was  getting  dark 
luckily,  or  I  should  never  have  got  it  out.    However,  it's 
over  now.  thank  goodness,  and  I'm  the  liappiest  man 
alive.    Can't  seem  to  realise  it  yet  somehow.     What  on 
earth  she  can  see  to  be  fond  of  in  ni?  beats  me  altogether. 
I  tell  you,  Archie,  I  never  felt  such  a  worm  in  my  life 
as  when  she  said  yes.     Took  all  the  stuffing  clean  out  of 
me  and  I  stood  still  in  the  lane  there  like  a  blooming  rotten 
school-kid.     Probably  looked  like  it  too.     She  behaved 
like  the  little  trump  she  is,  and  made  the  running  after 
that.    Chaffed  me  a  bit  as  well,  but  of  course  I  didn't 
mind.    .Said  she's  known  all  along  liow  I  felt  and  wondered 
why  the  devil  I  hadn't  weighed  in  sooner,  or  words  to  that 
eiiect.     Seems  to  me  I've  wasted  a  lot  of  time  and  marie  a 
dashed  fool  of  myself.     I  suppose  that  letter  she  wrote 
you  was  all  spoof,  and  there  1  was  going  about  with  a 
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face  as  long  as  a  prize  poem  for  months.    She's  breaking 

it  to  your  mother  to-night.    Of  course  I  offered  to  do  the 

job,  but  she  thought  it  would  come  best  from  her,  first  go 

off.     I  suppose  I've  got  to  get  your  blessing  too,  haven't 

I,  old  man  ?     Don't  you  come  the  heavy  father  business 

over  me  or  I'll  punch  your  ugly  head.     By  George! 

1  feel  as  if  I  want  to  give  everybody  1     icet  half-a- 

sovereign. 

Yours, 

J.  S. 


f 


P.S.—She  loves  m<\  Archie  !    Think  of  it  !     She  loves 
me  !     Good  Lord  ! 
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LETTER    LXXXIV 

FROM    MRS   MERRILEE8 

Hylands, 

Idt.efold,  Oxfordshire, 
VSth  September  19     . 
My  dearest  Boy, 

I  feel  I  must  wTite  off  at  once  to  tell  you  the 
great  and  wonderful  lu-ws.  Daisy  is  engaged  to  be 
married,  and  whom  do  you  tliink  it  is  to  ?  Your  friend, 
Mr  Spendlove  !  The  dear  cliild  came  to  my  room  last 
night  and  told  me  all  about  it.  It  took  me  so  completely 
by  surprise  that  I  could  hardly  say  anything  for  a 
moment,  but  she  tells  me  that  lie  has  been  fond  of  her 
for  quite  a  long  time,  ever  since  he  was  staying  with  us 
last  summer,  in  fact,  so  I  suppose  I  must  have  been  a  very 
blind  old  woman  not  to  have  noticed  it,  although  I  do 
remember  thinking  once  or  twice  that  beseemed  to  have 
something  on  his  mind.  I  am  so  very  delighted  about 
it,  as  I  have  always  liked  the  young  man  greatly  and 
could  not  wish  for  a  nicer  son-in-law.  His  being  your 
greatest  friend,  too,  has  naturally  endeared  him  to  me, 
and  I  know,  dear  lad.  that  you  will  be  as  pleased  as  I 
am  at  the  news.  Mr  Spendlove  came  to  see  me  this 
morning,  which  I  suppose  he  felt  was  the  correct  thing 
to  do,  but  he  was  really  so  painfidly  nervous  and  em- 
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barrassed  that  I  felt  (juite  sorry  for  him  and  cut  the  inter- 
view as  short  as  possible.  But  I  think  he  gathered  that 
I  was  quite  pleased  and  raised  no  objection,  and  he  just 
managed  to  jerk  out  that  he  had  one  more  term  at 
Oxford  to  pass  and  tlien  he  would  be  free  to  marry.  I 
am  sure  he  wanted  to  tell  me  about  his  income,  but  I 
would  not  give  him  the  chance,  as  money  matters  always 
embarrass  me  rather,  and  I  think  I  can  safely  leave  tliose 
questions  to  you.  I  am  sure  he  was  very  thankful  to 
get  away  from  me  and  look  for  Daisy  in  the  garden, 
(^f  course  it  was  out  of  the  question  to  keep  it  a 
secret,  so  everyone  knows  here  and  Marjorie  is  wild 
with  excitement.  Even  Miss  Tooth  was  quite  interested 
and  gave  rather  a  sad,  indulgent  little  smile  when 
she  was  told  about  it.  Perhaps  slie  has  liad  an 
unhappy  love  affair  and  takes  a  melancholy  interest 
in  otlier  people's,  like  Miss  Mills— wasn't  that  her 
name? — Dora's  friend  in  ''David  Coppcrtield "  who 
was  so  romantically  inclined. 

Daisy  has  had  to  put  uj)  with  quite  a  lot  of  chaff  from 
Jack  and  Agnes,  but  the  dear  child  is  nmch  too  radiantly 
happy  to  mind.  We  sliall  be  returning  home  on  Motiday, 
having  just  heard  from  Mrs  Preston,  putting  \is  ofi  as 
all  lier  servants  have  got  mumps,  poor  thing,  so  of  course 
we  can't  go.  So  if  you  feel  you  would  like  to  write  a  line 
to  Daisy,  you  must  send  it  to  Silverhurst.  Mr  Spend- 
love — I  suppose  I  ought  to  say  Jack  now — hopes  to  be 
able  to  get  away  for  tlie  week-end  sometimes  from 
Oxford,  3(j  the  parting  won't  be  so  very  dreadful  when 
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it  comes.    Well,  dear  lad,  I  must  close.     I  hope  the 
news  will  make  you  as  happy  as  it  has  me,  but  I  don't 
think  1  need  have  any  fears  on  that  score  ! 
Your  very  loving  mother, 

Emma  Merrilees. 
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LETTER   LXXXV 
FROM    DAISY   MERRILEES 

SiLVERHURST,  SuSSEX, 

18</t  September  19     . 
My  dear  Archie, 

Thank  you  so  much  for  your  very  nice  letter  of 
congratulations  on  my  engagement  to  Jack.  I  am 
awfully  glad  everybody  seems  so  pleased  about  it.  I 
had  such  a  ripping  letter  from  Uncle  Tony  this  morning, 
too.  Of  course  the  date  of  our  marriage  is  all  in  the  air 
at  present.  Jack  has  another  term  to  finish  at  Oxford 
first,  and  he  is  so  very  young  that  he  is  afraid  his  father 
will  want  liim  to  wait  a  year  first.  Just  tlunk  of  having 
to  wait  a  whole  year,  Archie,  wouldn't  it  be  beastly ! 
I  have  promised  Marjorie  (^imeron  she  shall  be  my 
bridesmaid  when  I  am  married,  as  she  is  so  keen  about  it. 
Jack  hopes  to  come  down  here  for  week-ends  sometin^es 
from  Oxford  if  he  can  manage  it.  and  anyway  the  term  is 
only  eight  weeks.  It  is  so  nice  you  and  he  being  such 
friends,  isn't  it  ?  But  of  course  I  should  never  have 
known  him  if  it  hadn't  been  for  that  !  Well,  I've  got 
heaps  <  [  letters  to  answer,  so  I  must  stop.  Once  more, 
thank  you  ever  so  much,  <lear  old  boy. 

Your  affectionate  sister, 

Daisy. 
i68 
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LETTER   LXXXVI 
FROM   CYNTHIA    ARKWRIGHT 


The  Rectory, 

vvlllingbridoe,  wilt8, 
\r)th  October  19    . 
Dear  Archie, 

You  asked  mo  to  write  to  you  so  I  am  doing  so, 
although  I  am  afraid  you  will  find  I  am  a  very  dull  cor- 
respondent. But  if  you  do,  it  is  your  own  fault,  sir,  so 
don't  blame  me  !  I  have  just  come  in  from  a  round  with 
liarbara  Haselton,  and  I  beat  her  2  up  !  Are  you  proud 
of  your  pupil  ?  It's  tlie  first  time  I've  managed  to 
beat  lier  and  I'm  so  pleased  about  it  because  she's  been 
playing  ages  longer  than  I  have  and  her  handicap  is  22 
and  mine's  24.  I  played  frightfully  carefully  and  tried 
over  every  stroke  first,  as  you  told  me  to,  and  never 
[nessed  once.  You  know  I  believe  I  was  awfully  bucked  at 
your  saying  I'd  improved  on  Saturday,  and  it  has  helped 
nie  no  end.  It  may  do  some  people  good  to  tell  them 
they're  rotten  and  scold  tliem,  but  I'm  sure  it  wouldn't 
be  the  riglit  way  with  me.  I  should  get  so  depressed 
and  hopeless.  So  you  see,  sir,  you  are  evidently  the 
riglit  master  for  me  and  understand  my  case,  and  I  shall 
do  you  credit  in  time!  Your  uncle  was  on  the  links 
again  to-day.     He  does  chaff  me  so,  though  I  can't  think 
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why.  He  is  an  old  dear  all  tlie  same,  and  I  think  he 
must  be  a  ripping  uncle  to  have.  I  wish  he  came  here 
mofp  often ;  but  of  course,  as  you  know,  he  and  father 
aren't  on  very  good  terms  because  he  doesn't  come  to 
churcli.  1  am  afraid  father  thinks  he  is  a  hopeless 
heather,  and  I've  often  heard  him  say  it  sets  a  bad 
example  in  the  parish. 

Oh,  Archie,  what  would  he  say  if  he  knew  we'd  played 
;  .  ..  that  Sunday  afternoon  over  at  Fulton  wlien  I  was 
supposed  to  be  having  tea  at  the  Springles  !  1  think  the 
relations  between  the  Rectory  and  Beech  House  would 
be  more  strained  than  they  are  at  present,  don't  you  ? 
Now  I  really  must  stop,  and  if  you  don't  send  me  a  nice 
letter  back  I  shall  never  write  again.  Are  you  realhf 
coming  down  next  week-end  ? 

Your  sincere  friend, 

Cynthia  Arkwright. 


Ill 
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LETTER   LXXXVII 
FROM   CYNTHIA    ARKWRIGHT 
The  Rectory, 

WiLLINGBRIDOE,    WiLTS, 

20th  October  10     . 
My  dear  Archie, 

I  have  just  received  your  mysterious  letter. 
Oh  dear,  what  have  I  said  to  make  you  vnrite  like  that  ? 
Are  you  going  to  scold  mc  after  all  ?  If  Lot,  I  haven't  the 
least  idea  what  you  can  have  serious  to  say  to  me,  and  also 
1  haven't  the  least  idea  what  you  mean  when  you  say, 
"  Like  pupil,  like  master,"  and  that  you  want  a  little 
enoourageiuent  too.  How  can  y.  u  want  any  encourage- 
ment when  you're  10  handicap  and  play  so  splendidly 
alreatly  ?  However,  perhaps  you  will  condescend  to 
explain  when  you  come  on  8a  urday,  only  I  don't  know 
if  I  shall  see  you,  because  I'm  qu  e  sure  you're  going  to 
be  horrid  and  tell  me  that  my  beating  Barbara  was  just 
a  fluke  and  that  I'm  getting  swollen-heade<1.  Anyway 
your  letter  sounded  very  cross  and  very  mysterious  and  I 
expected  a  nice  one. 

Cynthia. 
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LETTER   LXXXVIII 
FROM   CYNTHIA    ARKWRKJIIT 
TiiR  Rectory, 

WlLLINOBRlUaE,    WlLT^, 

■2r>th  October  1'.)     . 

My  T)i:akf.8T, 

What  a  lovely  letter !  It  was  sweet  of  you  to 
wiile  so  aooii.  1  should  never  have  had  the  courage  to 
write  unless  you  hail,  and  even  now  —oh,  Archie,  what 
can  I  say?  I  feel  shy.  yes.  shj  for  the  first  time  in 
my  life,  and  yet  I  know  I'm  not  rrnUij  shy  of  you,  at 
least  I  didn't  foel  .so  on  Saturday  wlien  you  told  me  — 
whai  you  1 1)1(1  me.  Perhaps  it  was  because  it  all  hap- 
pened .so  ipiickly.  thai  1  hadn't  got  time  to  feel  anything 
mu<di.  I  thought  you  were  just  going  to  show  me  how 
1o  hold  my  niblick,  and  then  I  found  you  were  holding  my 
hands  and  your  dear  blue  eyes  were  looking  at  me  in  such 
a  straight,  funny  way.  Arcliie,  I  shall  always  love  that 
bunker  by  the  tentli  green,  alumjs,  and  I  shall  try  and 
tlrive  slap  into  it  with  my  secoml  on  purpose  and  spoil 
my  score,  and  it  will  be  your  fault.  You  dear,  suspicious 
boy,  why  do  you  ask  nie  if  I  really  love  you  ?  Didn't  I 
tell  you  often  enougli  on  Sunday?  If  not,  then  I  tell 
you  again,  sir.  and  for  the  last  time,  yes  really  aiul  trulif 
and  erUirely  and  etermlhj.     Does  I  liat  satisfy  you  >.     .Vud 
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now  /  have  a  (luestion  to  ask.  Have  you  really  loved 
1110,  ever  since  you  first  met  nte.  as  you  said  i  Because  1 
don't  believe  you  a  bit,  so  there  !  You  hardly  noticed 
me  at  all  and  looked  as  cross  as  two  sticks  all  the  titiie  I 
WHS  there.  Anyway.  I  don't  care,  becau.se  I  do  tliiuk  you 
like  me  now  a  tiny  bit,  so  that's  all  that  matters.  Archie, 
1  did  want  to  tell  mother  and  father  so  much,  only  we'd 
arranged  to  keep  it  secret  for  a  time  so  I  coukln't,  but 
I  felt  awfully  mean  not  to.  It's  almost  as  bad  ha\nng  a 
secret  joy  as  a  secret  sorrow,  and  much  harder  to  keep 
it  bottled  up,  I'm  sure.  I  feel  as  if  I'm  simply  throwing 
off  sparks  of  happiness  like  an  X-ray  thing  everywhere 
I  go.  But  still  I  know  you  are  (juite  right  ami  we  must 
feel  our  way  carefully.  1  am  afraid  father  will  put  all 
sorts  of  ol)jection8  in  the  way.  Not  that  he  dislikes  you, 
dearest,  or  anything  like  that,  but  I'm  sure  he  thinks  you 
are  second  cousin  to  an  infidel,  or  the  nephew  of  one, 
which  is  just  as  bad,  and  he'd  hate  the  idea  of  me  marry- 
ing anyone  who  wasn't  Church.  You  see,  it  means  so 
much  to  him,  Archie ;  it's  his  life,  and  he  can't  understand 
anybody  not  thinking  it  as  important  as  he  does.  I 
know,  dearest,  that  you  don't  hold  quite  the  same  sort  of 
views  on  those  subjects,  and  I  suppose  I  ought  to  mind, 
really,  but  I  don't  believe  I  do  in  my  heart  of  hearts. 
Perhaps  I've  always  taken  that  kind  of  thing  rather  for 
granted,  having  been  brought  up  on  it,  and  it  might  have 
shocked  me  if  it  had  been  anyone  but  you. 

Let  me  know  what  yon  decide  to  do  abou^.  it.  dear. 
Of  course  father  will  have  to  be  told  sooner  or  later,  and  I 
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think  it  would  be  better  if  you  spoke  to  him  instead  of 
writing,  don't  you  ?  Let*er8  are  so  easily  misunderstood, 
and  sound  so  stif!  and  cold  somehow — some  letters,  I 
mean.  Mother  will  be  sweet  about  it,  as  she  always  is 
about  everything,  but  father  always  wins  the  day  with 
her.  He  is  so  much  stronger  than  she  is,  and  can  per- 
suade her  to  agree  to  anything.  Couldn't  you  tell  your 
Uncle  Tony,  and  see  what  he  thinks  ?  He  is  so  sensible 
and  broad-minded. 

I  am  sure  he  would  advise  us  for  the  best.  Do  tell 
him,  Archie  dearest  ;  you  know  you  told  me  he  was  the 
best  friend  you  had  and  treated  you  more  like  a  pal  than 
a  nephew,  and  that  you  always  told  liim  all  your  troubles. 
I  mustn't  write  any  more  now,  Archie  dear.  Please 
send  me  another  letter  like  your  last.  I  did  love  it  so 
nmch  and  shall  read  it  again  aud  again  until  I  get  the 
next.  But.  dearest,  you  won't  expect  very  long  letters 
from  me,  will  you  ?  1  mtit  tell  you  all  I  feel  on  paper, 
not  if  you  were  to  give  me  a  hundred  pounds  a  word. 
Perhaps  when  1  am  in  your  arms  again,  and  my  head  on 
your  shoulder,  I  might  be  able  to  whisper  it.  And  now, 
goo<l-byc,  my  dearest,  my  dearest.     1  am  all  your  own 

Cynthia. 
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LETTER   LXXXIX 
FROM    ANTHONY    MERRILEES 
Reech  House, 

VVlLLlNGBRIDOE,    VVJLTS, 

2m  October  l\)    . 
My  dear  Archie, 

Accept  my  very  heartiest  congratulations  on 
your  engagement.  I  have  alwa  i  regarded  your  in- 
tended as  one  of  the  most  charming  young  ladies  I  have 
been  privileged  to  meet,  and  notiiing  could  give  me 
greater  pleasure  than  the  thought  of  becoming  her  uncle. 
So  my  golf  recipe  was  not  far  out  after  all,  it  appears, 
although  I  admit  the  romantic  element  did  not  figure  on 
the  prescription.  With  regard  to  approaching  papa,  1 
appreciate  your  diffidence,  but  don't  consider  it  hopeless 
by  tmy  means.  Mr  Arkwright  is  a  staunch  Churchman, 
but  he  also  happens  to  possess  that  not  infrequent  ad- 
junct to  Christianity,  a  pretty  keen  eye  to  business,  and 
it  is  just  possible— nund,  I  don't  say  it  is  certain— that 
£800  a  year  and  excelleut  prospects  are  qualifications  that 
will  appeal  to  him  in  a  sonin-law^  abnost  as  forcibly  as 
orthodox  views  and  a  family  pew.  You  see  I  speak 
frankly,  as  is  a  habit  of  mine.  Personally,  1  have  only 
fallen  foul  of  the  gentleman  once,  and  that  was  shortly 
after  he  came  to  Willing  bridge.     He  called  here  one  day 
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and  asked  me  why  1  did  not  attend  hib  church.     The 
question  struck  lue  as  slightly  impertinent  and  I  told 
him  so.     He  tlien  procee<led  to  discourse  at  some  length, 
which  was  tedious,  as  I  had  heard  it  all  before  from  his 
predecessor.     I    was    perfwily   courteous   but    uncom- 
municative.    He  told  me  I  ought  to  set  an  example  to 
the  parish.     1  asked  him  why  ;    it  wasn't  my  parish, 
I  merely  happened  to  have  a  house  there.     He  wanted 
to  know  lu)w  I  expected  the  villagers  to  go  to  church  if 
I  stayed  away,  and  I  replied  that  I  didn't  expect  them 
to.     He  asked  me  whether  I'd  like  my  son  to  grow  up  an 
atlieist,  and  I  said  that  wlien  I  had  a  son  I'd  let  hun  know. 
He  gave  it  up  then,  and  we've  been  on  (|uite  good  terms 
ever  since— outwardly,  at  all  events,  though  no  doubt 
he  secretly  regards  me  as  a  walking  emporium  of  all  the 
deadly  sins.     So  you  sec,  Ar,-hie.  as  a  mediator  1  am 
scarcely  to  be  depended  upon.     I  n  tact  I  should  probably 
do  you  more  harm  than  good.     Anyway,  have  a  go  at 
him  yourself  and  see  what  liappens.     He's  bound  to  ask 
you  your  views,  of  course,  and  you're  equally  bound  to 
tell  him.     Let  mc  implore  you.  however,  to  avoid  the 
quicksands  of  a  tlieological  discus.«ion.     Tliere  is  nothing 
to  be  gained  by  it,  and  if  there  were  the  guiu'would  almost 
certainly  be  on  his  side.     He'd  floor  you  with  facts— or 
what  he  thinks  are  facts- and  when  you  trotted  out  yours, 
he'd  fall  back  on  his  beliefs.     You  can't  argue  against 
faith,  it's  exactly  like  trying  to  .^^quarc  a  circle.     No,  my 
atlvice  is,  admit  what  you  must,  plead  the  extenuating 
circumstances  of  undying  affection  and  a  satisfactory 
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banking  account,  and  throw  yourself  on  the  mercy  of 
the  court.  That's  your  only  chance.  What  says  the 
iady  ?  I  suppose  she  is  in  that  deliglitfully  irresponsible 
state  when  a  little  (jr-  uion  of  this  sou  is  a  speck  of  dust 
in  the  sunhght.  She'll  have  her  mother  on  her  side, 
that's  one  comfort,  althoufzli,  if  it  comes  to  a  roal  .-skir- 
mish, I  am  afraid  the  good  lady  may  capitulate.  Sep- 
timus evidently  rules  the  roost.  Well,  you  nmst  try 
your  luck,  and  if  the  oi)position  proves  very  stubborn 
we  will  reconsider  our  plan  of  camj)aign.  1  was  pleased 
to  hear  of  Daisy's  engapoment,  and  wroie  to  tell  her  so. 
it  is  really  ^'ctting  quite  an  epidemic,  but  I  thought 
the  famous  foursome  wouKl  resolve  itself  into  a  couple 
of  two-ball  matches  in  time. 

Come  down  ne.xt  week-end  by  all  meaas,  and  tackle 
the  old  gentleman  on  Monday  before  you  leave. 

I'll  .stand  by  with  the  sponge. 

Your  af!"Cti')nate  nwlo, 

Anthony  Merrilees. 
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LETTER    XC 
FROM   CYNTHIA    ARKWRIGHT 
The  Rectory, 

WlLLINOBRIDOE.    WlLTS, 

■ith  November  l'.>    . 

My  Darling  One, 

I  have  felt  so  frightfully  miserable  all  day  that 
at  last  I  liavc  come  up  here  to  my  betboom  to  write  to 
you.  I  am  sure  you  would  pity  me,  Archie,  if  you  could 
see  me  now,  crumpled  up  oi\  the  bed  with  little  streaks 
all  down  my  nose  where  the  tears  have  trickled.  Don't 
think  I'm  a  baby,  dearest ;  I  simply  couldn't  help  crying, 
it  all  seems  so  hopeless,  and  I  want  you  so  badly  to  take 
me  in  your  strong  arms,  and  to  hear  your  dear  voice 
telling  me  it  will  all  come  riglit.  I  knew  the  worst  had 
happened  this  morning  when  I  looked  out  of  the  window 
and  saw  you  striding  down  the  drive.  I  could  tell  by 
your  back  exactly  how  you  felt,  and  you  never  looked 
up,  Archie,  to  see  if  I  was  watching  for  you,  as  we  had 
urrauyed.  Then  fatlier  called  me  down  into  his  study 
and  gave  me  an  awful  talking  to.  I  can't  remember 
half  he  said,  only  there  was  something  about  "  not  know- 
ing what  the  world  was  coming  to,"  and  "  being  taught 
his  duty  by  a  boy  who  ought  to  be  at  school."  I  am 
afraid  you  must  have  made  him  very  angry,  darling, 
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but  I  don't  blame  you  a  bit ,  because  I  know  how  trying 
ho  is  when  he  starts  laying  down  the  law.  He  finished 
up  by  saying  he  would  rather  see  me  in  my  grave  than 
married  to  an  atheist,  and  that  1  was  never  to  see  you 
■djsa'm  or  mention  jour  name.  1  am  sure  he  meant  what 
1  ;  said  too,  Archie,  because  his  nose  looked  sort  of 
swollen,  hke  it  always  does  when  he  is  very  serious  about 
anything.  I  don't  know  what  I  said,  it  is  no  gotxl  doing 
anything  when  he  is  like  that,  only  lust  at  tlie  end  I 
plucked  up  courage  to  say  tii^.i  1  didn't  care  whether 
you  were  an  atheist  or  not  and  lliat  I  would  never  give 
you  up.  1  couldn't  help  saying  that,  it  all  seemed  so 
unjust  and  cruel,  but  it  only  made  iiirn  angrier,  and  he 
said  that  defiance  was  wlial  lie  had  expected  and  that 
nothing  would  surprise  him  now,  and  told  me  to  go  to 
my  room  until  I  had  learnt  to  be  respectful.  I  didn't  go 
to  my  room,  Archie,  1  went  straight  to  the  golf  links 
and  crept  into  oitr  bunker  like  a  little  whipped  dog  and 
cried  my  eye-s  out,  and  who  should  come  along  and  catch 
me  but  that  fimny  okl  Mr  Mackenzie,  you  know,  the  old 
Scotchman  who's  supposed  to  be  mad  because  he  always 
sings  while  he  is  playing.  But  I  don't  beUeve  he's  mad, 
after  all,  because  he  was  simply  sweet  and  patted  nie  on 
the  shoulder  and  called  me  "liitle  lassie,"  and  said 
"  golf  was  a  verra  deeficult  game  but  I  siiould  nae  de- 
spair-r-r."  He  thouglu  I  was  crying  because  I  couldn't 
get  out  of  the  bunker,  Archie ;  it  was  funny,  and  almost 
made  me  forget  how  miserable  I  was  for  a  minute. 
Luckily  1  had  my  clubs  with  me,  so  I  managed  to  squeeze 
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a  ball  out  of  the  pocket  without  him  seeing  and  took  out 
my  niblick  and  slashed  at  it,  and  he  made  me  finish  the 
round  with  him  and  gave  me  a  stroke  a  liolc  and  beat 
me  2  up.     1  believe  it  did  me  good  and  took  my  mind  off 
the  thought  of  our  worries  for  a  little  time,  but  now  that 
I've  come  back  it  all  s^enis  just  as  bad  as  ever.    I'm  in 
disgrace,  Archie,  i)ut  in  the  corner,  like  a  naughty  child. 
Father  never  spoke  a  word  to  me  all  lunch,  and  looked 
as  black  as  a  thundercloud,  and  mother  was  frightfully 
nervous  and  played  with  her  rings  all  the  time,  and  kept 
looking  at  me  in  such  a  wistful  way.     I  am  sure  father 
has  told  her  all  about  il  and  ft.rbidden  her  to  sympathise 
with  me.     Oh,  it  is  beastly,  Archie.     Won't  you  ask 
your  Uncle  Tony  if  he  can't  do  anything  ?     I  know  it 
doesn't  seem  likely,  but  he  might  bring  father  to  reason 
somehow. 

Do  write  to  me.  darling,  and  comfort  me.     I  am  so 
miserable  and  lonely  and  hopeless.    Address  youi-  letter 
to  the  golf  club  and  I  will  call  there  for  it.    Father  might 
get  hold  of  it,  if  you  wrote  liere.     I  shall  slip  out  and  post 
this  after  tea,  when  he  is  safely  in  his  study.     I  simply 
hate  doing  underliand  tilings  like  this,  but  what  else 
am  I  to  do  ?     For  I  can't  give  you  up,  Archie,  and  I 
won't,  and  however  beastly  and  horrid  they  are  to  me, 
it  will  never  make  any  difference.     Are  you  really  an 
atheist,  darling  ?     It  sounded  very  awful  when  father 
spoke  about  it  like  that,  but  I  don't  believe  you  are 
one   really,  and,   however   wicked   it   soundt,  Archie, 
I   don't  care.      1   only   know   that   I    love   you    and 
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want  you,  and  that   I'd  rather  die  than  be  without 

your  love. 

Always  your  own 

Cynthie. 

P.S.— How  selfish  I  am !  Of  course  you  are  miserable 
too,  poor  boy,  and  want  comforting  just  as  much  as  I  do. 
If  we  could  only  be  together  it  wouldn't  seem  so  bad. 
Archie,  promise  me  you'll  always  love  me  and  never  give 
me  up  whatever  happens. 
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LETTER    XCi 

EKOM  ANTHONY  MERRILEES 

lU.lK  H   MorsR. 

Wii.i.iNcHiUDGK,  Wilts. 
f<th  Nonuiber  It)     . 
My  dear  Archik, 

So  the  worst  has  hc^ullon  !  You  have  hurled 
yourself  against  the  impregnable  rock  of  Christian  traili- 
tion  ami  merely  suroeedetl  in  bruising  your  knuckles — 
which  is  just  what  1  feared.  My  dear  fellow,  believe  me, 
I  am  eyt  remely  sorry  for  you.  and  if  I  can  help  in  any  way 
I  most  certainly  will.  But  before  we  discuss  that,  1 
want  to  answer  your  letter  more  in  detail.  It  ajipcars 
to  me  this  stormy  interview  has  upset  your  mental 
balance  a  bit. 

Let  me  see.  Your  ilifiiculties.  if  1  read  you  aright,  re- 
solve themselves  into  these  two  questions  :  (a)  Whether, 
after  all,  you  may  not  be  mistaken  in  disputing  the  funda- 
mentals of  tlie  Christian  faith,  and  (6)  Whether  a  union 
in  which  the  husband  and  wife  are  divided  on  religious 
opinions  can  possibly  be  a  happy  or  successful  one.  My 
answer  to  the  first  of  these  questions  is  that  nobody  can 
answer  it  but  yourself.  To  the  best  of  my  belief  you  were 
nurtured  in  the  odour  and  sanctity  of  the  Established 
Church.     Your  father,  though  with  no  very  pronouncetl 
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convictions,  styled  himself  a  Churcliman  to  the  day  (•! 
his  deatli,  and  I  have  no  reason  for  thinking  that  he  failed 
to  hand  on  the  tradition  to  his  offspring.     Very  well, 
then.    You  ambled  along  pretty  comfortably,  like  most 
boys,  I  suppose,  until  you  went  to  school,  contributing 
your  daily  quota  of  prayer  and  praise  at  the  accustomed 
hours  and  places.     At  school  you  began  to  discover  that 
what  had  been  a  habit  was  by  now  an  irksome  and  com- 
pulsory exercise.     Jewish  history,  however  ingeniously 
disguised  under  the  title  of  "  divinity,"  emirely  failed 
to  attract  you.     The  glamour  and  mystery  were  gone. 
Subjects  which  you  had  hitherto  been  taught  to  regard 
as  sacred  were  pooh-poohed  on  every  side.    Prayers  at  the 
bedside  were  out  of  fashion,  and  you  promptly  dropped 
them.     In  short,  by  the  time  you  left  Eton,  I  venture 
to  bet  that  religion  had  become  a  dead  letter  to  you. 
You  never  gave  it  a  thought.    Then  came  Oxford,  -nd 
something— whether    it    was   Compline   at   the  Pusey 
House  or  the  singing  of  the  choir  boys  in  Magdalen 
Chapel   matters   little— something   woke   in   you   that 
dormant  sense  of  mystery  once  again.     But  now  there 
was  a  difference.     The  homely  old  ghosts  of  childhood 
began  to  glow  and  scintillate  with  unfamiliar  fires.  They 
were  things  of  magic  to  be  tos.sed  about  and  juggled 
with.    In  a  word,  your  imagination  roused  itself  from 
its  slumbers,  yawned,  stretched,  opened  a  torpid  eye  or 
80,  and  looked  about  it.    Now  it  is  a  curious  quaUty  of 
imagination  that,  Uke  a  certain  order  of  serpent,  it  ia 
autophagous.     It  will  meander  cheerfully  along  up  to  a 
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poiui  uiui  tlicii,  luiuiiig  roiiml,  piuceetl  t()<>at  its  own  tail. 
It  is  (iiflicult  to  explain  otiicrwise  how  an  intelligence 
whicli  swallows  tlie  camel  of  Tliree-in-C)no  can  strain  at 
the  gnat  of  Transubstantiafion.  It  was  your  imagina- 
tion then,  let  \is  say,  which  played  upon  the  divine 
mystery,  imparting  to  its  (piaint  archaism  tlic  semblance 
of  a  living  truth.  It  was  your  imajiination,  again,  which, 
turning  on  its  tracks,  proccedctl  to  demolish  tlie  dazzling 
structure  it  had  raised  (fm-  if  you  can  imagine  an  improb- 
able thing  having  liappeuod  it  is  only  a  step  to  imagining 
it  not  having  happc.:t'd)  and  Reason  walked  in  with  a 
shovel  and  cleared  uj)  the  (Uhris. 

I  don't  know  if  I  liave  described  your  mental  processes 
correctly.  It  is  pretty  mucli  what  mine  were,  and  I  take 
it  that,  having  travelled  after  me  along  the  high  road  to 
emancipation,  you  passed  the  same  milestones  on  the  way. 
I  don't  suppose  that  your  progress  was  rapid,  I  don't 
even  say  tliat  it  was  entirely  conscious,  but — you  did 
progress.  Now,  Ardiie,  I  put  it  to  you  that  if  you  have 
missed  the  ])ath — as  your  (juestion  impHes — you  have 
done  one  of  two  things,  come  too  far  or  not  far  enough, 
and  no  one  on  earth  except  yourself  can  decide  which. 
You  alone  can  say  whether  the  stretch  of  country  you 
have  reached  seems  to  offer  a  healthy  site  to  build  a  house 
on.  I  don't  want  to  influence  you  either  w£/.  It's  a 
matter  of  soil  and  aspect,  and  what  suits  one  man  don't 
suit  all.  Personally  I  am  very  well  satisfied  w^here  I  am. 
I  have  deliberately  discarded  what  struck  me  as  an  un- 
tenable theory,  and  don't  feel  a  peimy  the  worse.    I  still 

184 


--«?_ 


^-iSSffl^KW^ 


■ssroMs,     :ssiEfi'--- 


UXC  I.  ES     ADVICE 


possess  a  very  Hervkeablc  moral  codo  which,  if  it  does  not 
bear  the  hall-mark  of  Mother  Church,  at  least  enables  me 
to  (leal  with  the  ordinary  problems  of  life.  Meanwhile 
the  Reverend  and  pompous  Septimus  Arkwri^^hts  of  the 
world  go  about  calling  me  a  lieathcn  because  I  never  go 
to  church,  which  is  just  as  reasonable  as  if  I  were  to  accuse 
them  of  being  Manichces  because  they  don't  pky  football. 
Let  every  man  look  for  his  God  where  ho  can,  say  I. 
One  may  find  Him  on  a  lonely  liill-fop,  another  in  a 
teeming  slum.  Your  friend  Clauile  Ericson  hears  His 
voice  in  a  sonata  ;  the  folded  nun  must  light  a  hundretl 
candles  before  she  can  see  His  face. 

My  quarrel  with  all  set  forms  r>f  religion  is  that  they 
are  so  persistently  optimistic.  We  are  asked  to  believe 
that  this  is  an  excellent  world,  and  that  there  is  a  still 
better  one  to  follow.  1  fail  to  notice  any  convincing 
proof  of  either  contention.  I  see  men  and  women  hurried 
into  existence,  willy  nilly,  at  great  inconvenience  and 
expense,  and  after  a  short  and  stormy  scene,  hustled  out 
again  into  what  1  can  only  regard  as  a  purely  conjectural 
territory.  Fatuous  hymn-writers  prate  to  tne  of  golden 
gates  and  milk  and  honey  as  if  they  were  undisputed 
facts  and  not  the  picturesque  symbols  of  Oriental  speech. 
I  aUo  detect  in  this  optimism  a  disposition  to  believe  only 
in  what  is  agreeable  and  to  discard  as  old-fashioned 
those  details  of  the  scheme  which  suggest  a  less  pleasant 
aspect  of  the  future  life.  Heaven  remains  as  it  was ; 
hell  has  undergone  considerable  modifications.  But 
when  I,  for  my  part,  claim  a  similar  exercise  of  discretion, 
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urging  that  I  do  not  care  for  honey  and  Ji^t  milk  gives 
rae  indigestion,  I  am  at  once  relegated  to  the  category  of 
infidels.  It  is  all  most  absurd  and  rather  irritating. 
Why  may  I  not  be  permitted  to  arrange  ray  own  private 
heaven  in  my  own  way  ?  Whether  it  be  a  frock-coate(l, 
bemuslined  one  or  a  place— as  I  believe  Heine  pictured  it 
—where  one  can  still  wear  one's  old  shooting  jacket— 
cannot  surely  make  a  ha'porth  of  difference  to  anybody 

else. 

Wliich  brings  me  plump  upon  your  second  question- 
namely,  whether  a  husband  and  wife  can  live  happily 
when  they  disagree  on  religious  topics.  Why  not  ? 
Religion,  after  all,  is  very  like  art  in  that  it  seeks  to 
express  emotions  in  a  tangible,  audible,  or  visible  form. 
With  the  majority  it  is  simply  that  and  nothing  more. 
If  I  were  dealing  with  a  case  where  it  was  the  leading 
factor  of  two  people's  lives,  then  I  should  admit  that 
some  radical  upheaval  would  have  to  take  place  before 
they  could  hope  to  run  harmoniously  together.  I  take 
it,  however,  that  I  am  not  dealing  with  enthusiasts,  but 
with  a  perfectly  normal  couple.  You  will  probably  find 
that  your  Cynthia's  devotional  exercises  are  of  the 
simplest  and  most  unobtrusive  kind.  Religion  with 
most  women  is  a  matter  of  sentiment,  and  if  she  wants 
to  go  to  church  o'  Sundays  let  her  ;  it  won't  do  you  any 
harm.  It's  no  good  your  attempting  to  explain  the 
processes  by  which  you  reached  your  present  state.  It 
would  only  make  her  feel  extremely  uncomfortable. 
She,  on  her  side.  I  fancy,  will  find  her  heaven  in  you  and 
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rest  content  that  you  should  fasliion  your  own  as  you 
will.  Don't  worry  about  it,  old  fhap.  You  can  whittle 
a  point  like  this  down  to  nothing  and  merely  waste  your 

time. 

And  now  with  regard  to  the  worthy  Septimus.  I'll 
put  on  the  gloves  and  have  a  go  at  him,  but  don't  expect 
too  much.  I'm  afraid  our  styles  won't  suit  exactly,  but 
if  I  can  get  under  his  guard  all  may  be  well.  Meanwhile 
keep  a  stout  heart  and  remember  you've  still  got  your 
trump  card  to  play  (although  you  don't  want  to  use  it, 
except  as  a  last  resource),  and  that  is.  that  not  all  the 
bishops  in  C'hristendom  can  prevent  you  getting  married 
if  you've  a  mind  to. 

Your  affectionate  uiK'le. 

Anthony  Merrilees. 
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LETTER  XCII 
FROM  REV.  SEPTIMUS  ARKWRIGHT 
The  Rectory, 

WiLLINOBRIDQE,    WlLTS, 

Hth  November  19     . 
Dear  Mr  Merrilees, 

I  received  your  letter  this  morning.  Regret 
for  your  display  of  temper  at  our  recent  painful  interview 
is  very  riglit  and  proper,  and  as  far  as  that  is  concerned 
I  am  quite  ready  to  accept  your  apology.  I  confess  to 
having  become  a  little  heated  myself,  but  I  reproach 
myself  on  that  lie?-d  the  less  in  that  the  provocation  you 
offered  me  was  exceptionally  severe.  With  regard, 
however,  to  your  reiterated  request  for  my  daughter's 
hand.  1  can  only  repeat  my  firm  and  unqualified  refusal. 
I  woidd  rather  see  her  dead  and  nailed  in  lier  coffin  than 
wedded  to  a  man  who  has  deli'  -rately  withdrawn  him- 
self from  the  stronghold  of  the  Church  and  glories  in 
what  he  is  blasphemously  pleased  to  call  his  ""  emancipa- 
tion." You  accuse  me  of  injustice  in  labelling  you  an 
atheist  because  you  deny  the  divinity  of  Our  Lord  and 
express  a  doubt  .pon  the  certainty  of  a  life  hereafter. 
Wilful  and  misguided  young  man  !  Wliat  else  can  I 
call  you  ?  You  have  denied  Christ,  and  by  that  act  are  in 
peril  of  casting  yourself,  not  only  beyond  the  pale  of  the 
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forgiveness  of  Almighty  God  but  into  the  chitches  of  the 
Evil  One.  It  is  useless  for  nie  to  reason  with  you.  On  a 
mind  so  warped  and  blistered  no  words  of  mine  could  have 
any  lasting  effect.  I  can  only  pray  that  God,  in  His 
infinite  wisdom,  may  lighten  your  darkness  in  the  manner 
that  seems  best  to  Him.  And  until  that  blessed  day 
comes — as  come  I  am  convinced  it  will — I  must  forbid 
you  to  hold  any  communication  whatsoever  witli  my 
daughter,  either  personally  or  through  the  post.  I  have 
apprised  her  of  my  wishes,  and  .she  will,  I  know,  respect 
them  in  the  spirit  of  fdial  duty  and  affection  which  has 
actuated  her  beliaviour  in  the  past.  Her  mother,  I  may 
add,  is  fully  in  accord  with  me  over  this  matter. 

Yours  truly, 

Septimus  Arkwright. 
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FROM   CYNTHIA   AKKWRRillT 

\ViLLiX(;BRiuf:E   (JoLi-  Cur, 
\Vi!.Li.\c;ui;iJ>GK,  Wilts, 
JO///  Xorcnibn-  !'.»     . 
My  Dearest, 

I  got.  your  dear  lencr  ijiiiio  safely,  l.sn'i  it 
lucky  1  have  got  this  place  for  letters  ?  I  come  \\]>  here 
quite  early,  before  any  of  the  members  are  about,  and 
Jackson  grins  and  says,  "•  Letter  for  you,  miss,"*  and  gives 
it  to  me  and  it's  quite  all  right.  1  expect  he  guesses 
there  is  some  rea.son  for  my  receiving  them  here  because 
I  never  had  any  before,  but  he  is  such  a  nice  man,  I  am 
sure  he  woidd  not  dream  of  saying  anything  about  it 
to  anyone.  I  am  writing  this  up  in  the  readiuj^-room 
before  anybody  comes.  I  am  so  glad,  darUng,  that  you 
have  decided  to  go  on  writing  just  tlie  .same  in  spite  of 
what  father  said.  As  you  say,  you  have  luade  no  promise, 
and  if  he  chooses  to  take  it  for  granted  that  you  will 
stop  writing,  that  is  his  look  out.  I  suppose  this  sounds 
very  nndutiful,  but  I  don't  care.  I  am  tired  of  being 
treated  like  a  baby.  I  am  nearly  twenty,  and  old  enough 
to  choose  my  own  friends.  Friends  !  How  funny  that 
sounds.  Just  imagine  if  you  were  only  a  friend  and  not 
my  dear,  strong,  broad-shouldered  Archie,  and  the  man 
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I  love.     Dearest.  I  do  understand  all  you  say  in  your  letter 
about  your  views  and  I  do  realise  how  unjust  and  narrow- 
minded  father  is  to  call  you  an  atheist  just  because  you 
don'i  look  upon  God  and  heaven  and  tilings  in  quite  the 
same  way  as  he  does.     I  think  your  uncle  is  quite  right 
about  everybody  finding  his  God  wliere  he  can.    Do  you 
think  he  would  be  able  to  do  anything  with  father  ?     I 
do  so  hope  and  pray  that  he  may.     1  know  lie  sympat  hises 
with  us.     He  was  up  here  yesterday  afternoon  playing  a 
round  with  Captain  Muir,  and  although  he  didn't  say 
anytliing  about  it  he  gave  me  such  a  ripping  smile  and 
said,  "  Well,  little  lady  !  "  and  looked  as  if  he  were  longing 
to  clieer  me  up.     I  think  lie  is  an  old  dear,  Archie,  and 
so  clever  and  witiy  when  he  talks,  quite  different  from 
most  of  the  men  one  meets  round  here,  who  never  talk 
about  anything  except  golf  and  the  weather.     I  feel  he 
is  our  last  hope,  darling,  and  if  he  fails  I  don't  know  what 
I  shall  do.     I  know  it  is  quite  true  what  you  say,  that  we 
can  get  married  if  we  want  to  and  nobody  can  stop  us, 
but  just  think,  Arcliie,  how  wretched  it  would  be  doing 
it  on  the  sly,  and  no  one  taking  any  intere.st  in  it  or 
anything.     (H  course  I  umild  do  that  if  all  else  failed, 
because  1  am  absolutely  determined  to  marry  you  what- 
ever happens,  but  1  do   hope  it  won't  come  to  that. 
Father  hasn't  said  a  word  more  to  me  on  the  subject,  but 
he  is  still  very  cold  and  dijtant  and  only  speaks  when  he 
is  obliged.     I  know  motl  er  wants  to  say  all  sorts  of 
things,  but  I  tliink  he  must  have  made  her  promise  not 
to,  which  is  a  shame,  because  it  must  be  horrid  for  her. 
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Every  time  we  are  alone  togetlier  for  a  minute,  she  looks 
as  if  she's  longing  to  be  sweet  and  daren't.  It's  some- 
times on  the  lip  of  my  tongue  to  broach  the  subject 
myself,  and  then  she'd  hm'c  to  answer  me,  but  I  don't 
like  to  do  that  because  it  might  make  it  bad  for  her  after- 
wards with  fatlier  if  he  found  out. 

And  yet,  Archie  darhng,  in  spite  of  all  my  misery  and 
worry,  do  you  know  I  am  glad — yes,  fjlad — that  you  arc 
sticking  to  your  ideas  and  nor  pretending  to  be  anything 
but  what  you  arc.  I  tliink  it  is  so  straight  of  you,  and  I 
wish  father  would  appreciate  it  as  lie  ouglit  to,  but  it  is 
not  a  bit  of  use  expecting  him  to  look  at  that  side  of  it. 

Perhaps  you  are  right,  dearest,  about  not  coming  down 
here  for  a  bit  until  things  are  more  settled.  Of  course 
you  can't  be  expected  not  to  spend  week-ends  with  your 
own  uncle  if  you  want  to  and  play  golf  too,  but  it  might 
occur  to  father  that  we  should  meet  up  here  and  he  would 
forbid  me  to  go  near  the  golf  links  any  more  and  I 
shouldn't  get  your  letters.  I  couldn't  bear  that,  so, 
much  as  I  long  to  see  you  again,  I  nmst  make  up  ray  mind 
to  wait  a  little  while.  I  won't  write  any  more,  dear 
one,  some  of  the  members  are  sure  to  be  turning  up  soon. 
I  send  you  all  my  love,  every  scrap  of  it,  Archie,  and  all 
the  kisses  my  lips  are  aching  to  give  you. 

Your  own 

Cynthie. 
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balls  and  lost  one  day  on  the  links  ?  Well,  I  found  it 
yesterday  while  I  was  playing  with  Barbara.  It  was 
hidden  under  some  rushes  by  the  pond.  I  knew  it  at 
once.  How  I  kissed  it  when  I  got  home !  I  sha'n't  send 
it  you,  however  much  you  want  it.  It's  a  bit  of  you 
and  much  too  precious  to  give  up. 

C. 
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LETTER   XCIV 

FROM  JACK  SPENDL(JVE 

High  Stheet,  ()xfori», 
12th  yavember  19    . 
Dear  Archie, 

Thauktt  for  your  iuteresting  letter.  By  Jove, 
old  man,  I  don't  know  whether  I'm  on  my  head  or  my 
heels  !  It's  devilish  hard  to  grind  when  you're  feeling 
like  that.  When  I'm  not  writing  to  Daisy  or  hearing 
from  her  I  just  want  to  sit  tight  and  think  about  her. 
You  know  the  sort  of  thing.  So  you've  fixed  it  up  with 
Miss  Arkwright,  have  you  ?  Well,  I'm  jolly  glad.  I 
thought  she  was  a  ripping  girl,  and  just  your  style. 
She'll  drive  a  damned  long  ball  too  when  she  gets  out 
of  that  habit  of  jumping.  Sincerest  gratters,  old  man  ! 
You  know  I  never  did  cotton  on  to  the  Maisie  Delavine 
notion  exactly.  Wouldn't  have  worked.  Good  thing 
for  you  Southwick  scooped  her  up  in  time.  Yes,  I 
suppose  it  is  a  bit  awkward  about  the  religious  business 
with  old  Arkwriglit,  seeing  he's  a  parson.  I  hope  he'll 
come  round  all  right  and  not  cross-examine  you  any  more. 
It  must  have  been  like  a  viva  in  Divvers  over  again,  eh  ? 
Thank  the  Lord  your  mother  didn't  ask  me  my  views, 
because  I'm  not  sure  that  I've  got  any,  and  I  should  have 
been  certain  to  have  made  a  dashed  fool  of  myself  and 
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said  the  wrong  thing.  You  ought  to  have  bluffed  it 
through  with  the  old  fellow,  Archie,  and  not  given  your- 
self away,  but  I  suppose  you  lost  your  wool  and  let  fly. 
I  always  thought  he  was  a  pompous  old  ass.  It's  jolly 
hard  luck  on  her  having  a  father  like  tliat,  isn't  it  ?  And 
having  to  hear  him  preach  every  Sunday  too  !  My  word  ! 
Let  me  know  how  it  all  ends.  I'm  going  down  to  Silver- 
hurst  next  week-end  if  I  can  work  it.  Any  chance  of 
jour  being  down  there  ?  So-long,  old  boy.  Go  in  and 
settle  him  next  time  ! 

Yours, 

J.  8. 
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LETTER    XCV 
FKOM  ANTlluNY  MEKKILEE8 

liEKCH   HofSK. 

WiLLINGBRlIMJE,  WlLTS, 

lith  Sovember  1<>     . 
My  Deak  Archie. 

(jood  news  I  At  least  I  liope  so.  1  have  just 
been  to  the  Rectory  and  had  it  out  with  Septimus.  It 
was  really  chance  that  gave  nic  the  opening.  I  had  to 
see  him  on  a  little  parish  matter  for  your  aunt  and  chose 
the  after-dinner  hour  deUberately.  His  Reverence,  for 
all  his  rigid  principles,  is  no  ascetic,  and  I  flatter  myself 
I  understand  the  indulgent  influence  of  port  as  well  as 
any  man.  He  received  me  cordially,  and  I  almost  fancied 
I  could  detect  a  sliglit  air  of  embarrassment  when,  my 
business  over,  1  t^roached  the  subject  of  your  engagement, 
as  though  he  were  a  little  afraid  that,  after  all,  he  might 
have  been  making  a  fool  of  himself.  Going  carefully  to 
work,  1  cleared  the  ground  of  any  misapprehensions  at 
the  outset  by  explaining  that  I  knew  his  attitude  of  mind 
and  was  prepared  to  respect  it  within  limits.  From  his 
standpoint  it  was  a  reasonable  attitude  to  adopt,  but 
when  it  threatened  the  lifelong  happiness  of  two  other 
people  it  became  a  different  matter.  I  urged  all  manner 
of  things  in  your  defence,  enlarged  on  the  respect  and 
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affection  you  bore  tlio  ]an\y,  touched  u{)on  the  rather 
delicate  topic  of  your  social  connections  and  solid  pros- 
pects, and  wound  up  with  a  cautiously  ^/orded  eulogiun. 
of  his  well-known  practical  common-sense  and  sound 
knowledge  of  mankind. 

It  worked,  Archie,  it  visibly  worked.  I  was  making 
an  impression.  There  is  no  men  alive,  I  firmly  l>elieve, 
who  can  resist  a  thrill  of  pleasure  when  he  hears  himself 
described  as  a  man  of  the  world.  He  was  not  beaten  yet, 
however ;  acknowledging  my  estimate  with  a  graceful 
wave  of  the  hand,  he  fell  back  on  his  reserve  of  platitudes, 
and  it  was  only  by  a  really  masterly  series  of  manceuvrea 
that  I  avoided  the  close  fighting  of  a  theological  dis- 
cussion. I  won't  trou'de  you  with  a  description  of  all 
the  thrust  and  parry  work  of  our  encounter,  but  I  think 
I  did  your  cause  no  harm  by  assuming — as  I  took  very 
good  care  to  assume — that  he  knew  he  could  not  legally 
prevent  your  marrying  if  you  were  set  upon  it. 

My  final  shot  was,  perhaps,  rather  a  long  one,  but  it 
told.  I  delicately  hinted  that  if — as  appeared  to  be  the 
case — your  conversion  to  Christianity  was  a  matter  of 
importance  to  him,  it  was  just  possible  that  his  daughter's 
gentle  influence  might  be  a  valuable  instrument  in  its 
accomplishment.  If  I  «>ti etched  a  point  here,  Archie, 
may  I  be  forgiven,  but  my  conscience  bore  up  wonderfully 
under  the  strain  and  scarcely  gave  me  a  twinge.  I  prefer 
to  regard  it,  at  the  worst,  as  a  legal  quibble.  Anyway 
that  clinched  it.  The  good  man  has  promised  to  consult 
his  bishop  and  abide  by  the  result.     So  you  see  your  case 
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has  gone  to  the  Court  of  Appeal,  where  I  trust  it  will 
receive  clue  consideration.  The  venerable  gentleman 
w'lio  signs  himself  8arum  is,  as  it  happens,  an  acquaintance 
of  mine,  and  I  have  a  shrewd  notion  that  he  has  sized  up 
our  Septimus  pretty  accurately  alreaily  and  will  rather 
enjoy  knocking  his  little  scruples  on  the  heatl.  I'll  let 
you  know  if  I  hear  any  more,  but  I  expect  Arkwright 
will  write  to  you  himself  when  he's  got  the  Episcopal 
blessing.  Meanwhile  I  am  now,  as  ever, 
Yfiur  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merkileks. 
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LETTER   XCVI 


FROM   MRS   MERRILEES 

SlLVERHURST,  SuSSEX, 

Ujth  Nommber  19     . 
My  dearest  Boy, 

Thank  you  so  much  for  your  nice  and  most 
interesting  letter.  It  pleases  me  greatly  that  you  should 
make  your  old  mother  your  confidante  just  as  you  used 
to  when  you  were  little,  and  you  may  be  quite  sure  that 
you  could  scarcely  find  a  more  sympathetic  one.  It  is 
indee<i  good  news,  dear  lad.  that  you  have  found  a  true 
girl  whom  you  feel  you  love  and  who  cares  for  you  in 
return.  Love  is  a  very  wonderful  and  sacred  thing,  and, 
if  one  is  quite,  quite  sure  that  it  is  the  real  thing  and  not  a 
pas.sing  fancy,  one  cannot  but  feel  very  thankful  and 
happy.  I  am  more  than  glad  to  be  able  to  say  that  I  liked 
Miss  Arkwright  immensely  when  I  mot  her  at  Willing- 
bridge,  and  thought  her  most  charming  in  every  way. 
You  are  both  very  young  as  yet.  of  course  (though  not 
quite  so  young  as  dear  Daisy  and  her  fiance),  and  I 
certainly  think  it  would  be  wise  to  wait  a  little  while 
before  you  contemplate  marrying,  so  perhaps  it  is  a 
good  thing  in  a  way  that  the  little  difficulty  with 
Mr  Arkwright  has  arisen.  It  will  at  anyrate  give 
you  both  time  to  think   it  well  over  and   be  a  good 
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test  of  your  aifectiou  for  each  other  if  you  do  uot  meet 
or  correspond. 

At  the  same  time,  dearest  boy,  I  can  quite  understand 
your  feelings  in  the  matter,  and  how  very  worrying  and 
anxious  it  nmst  he  for  you  both  not  to  be  sure  whether 
he  will  accept  you  as  his  son-iu-law  or  not.    No  doubt  it 
is  natural  that  you  should  feel  aggrieved  and  ofFended 
at  his  calling  you  an  atheist  because  you  don't  think  quite 
the  same  as  he  does,  but  you  nmst  remember,  Archie, 
that  he  is  a  clergyman  and  cannot  be  expected  to  admit 
any  point  of  view  beside  his  own.     They  never  do,  and 
I  am  not  even  quite  sure  that  it  would  be  right  for  them 
to  do  so,  their  profession  being  what  it  is.     But  still  I 
have  no  doubt  he  must  have  seemed  very  severe  and 
narrow  to  you  and  did  not  put  things  in  the  kindest  way. 
I  thought  his  sermons  very  dull  I   must  say,  far  too 
doctrine-ified  to  suit  a  country  parish,  and  I  couldn't 
bear  the  way  he  read  the  lessons. 

I  don't  want  you  to  think,  dear,  that  I  am  siding  with 
him  against  you.  You  know  I  am  very  "  free  and  easy  " 
in  my  religious  views,  and  always  have  been.  I  think  it 
would  be  so  nmch  more  sensible  if  everyone  were  allowed 
to  think  just  as  he  liked  without  all  this  fuss  and  bother 
about  sects  and  denominations,  which  I  am  sure  was 
never  intended  by  God  and  must  annoy  Hi'm  rather  that 
people  can  misunderstand  His  intentions  and  be  so 
foolish.  I  think  your  dear  father  was  really  rather  like 
me  too,  but  he  always  went  to  church  in  a  top-hat  and 
enjoyed  it,  and  was  looked  upon  as  quite  orthodox.     I 
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coDfess  1  rather  like  going  too,  and  shouKl  feel  very  un- 
comfortable if  I  didn't  say  any  prayers.  Still  I  some- 
times wonder  whether  I  have  been  wronp  to  leave  these 
questions  rather  alone  in  my  talks  with  you  children 
since  lie  died,  but  I  decided  it  was  host  for  you  to  make 
your  own  choice.  1  should  hate  to  think  you  were  really 
an  atheist,  though,  and  feel  sure  you  are  not.  I  don't 
think  anybody  is.  They  must  feel  there  is  some  higher 
power  ruling  this  wonderful  world,  and  be  conscious  of 
something  beyond  it  all,  some  purpose  underlying  the 
everyday  fa'.-ts  of  life. 

I  hope  your  Uncle  Tony's  intervention  will  have  the 
result  you  desire,  although  I  can't  see  how  he  can  have 
much  influence  in  that  (|uarter  as  he  never  goes  to  church 
himself.  Daisy  sends  her  love  and  joins  me  in  con- 
gratulations and  good  wishes.  The  dear  child  is  so  bright 
and  happy  since  her  engagement  to  Jack,  who  seems 
a  most  attentive  lover,  writing  her  long  letters  every 
day,  which  I  am  afraid  must  take  up  a  lot  of  his  time 
and  keep  him  from  his  work. 

Well,  dearest  lad,  I  shall  hope  for  good  news  soon  and 
shall  look  forward  to  having  Miss  Arkwright  down  here 
when  everything  is  happily  settled  and  the  engagement 
announced. 

Always  your  very  loving  mother, 

Emma  Merrilees. 
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LETTER   XCVII 

FROM    LADY   SOUTHWICK 

7.">A  Bkrkp:ley  Square.  W., 
10^/i  November  1!»     . 
My  dear  Archie, 

I  suppose  you  will  be  surprised  to  hear  from  me, 
but  as  we  have  just  come  bark  from  our  travels  I  am 
looking  up  all  my  old  friends.  I  do  hope  you  are  not 
cross  with  me  any  more.  Archie,  and  will  come  and  see 
me  and  be  \)iih.  Teddy  says  he  is  devotinsr  his  time  to 
parliamentary  work  now,  but  I  don't  believe  it,  and  told 
him  so.  He'll  be  overjoyed  to  see  you,  all  the  same,  if 
he's  in.  We  had  a  pret  ty  decent  time  abroad,  especially 
at  Dieppe,  where  we  ran  up  against  a  lot  of  the  old  crew 
and  made  tilings  hum.  Reggie  Horsfall  was  out  there 
for  a  bit,  staying  with  Blobby,  and  Blobby  got  D.T.'s  and 
shot  all  the  knobs  of!  the  bathing  tents  with  a  revolver 
from  the  terrace  of  the  Casino  until  he  was  collared  by 
two  waiters  and  a  tablecloth  and  carried  up  to  bed. 
The  doctors  say  he  won't  last  more  than  six  months  if  he 
doesn't  give  up  drinking,  but  Blol)by  says  he'd  rather 
drink  for  six  months  and  die  than  be  thirsty  for  twenty 
years  and  live.  So  there  you  are  !  I  hope  you  haven't 
taken  to  it,  old  boy,  since  T  married  Teddy,  but  I  expect 
you've  got  over  it  by  now  and  are  making  love  to  a  new 
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girl.  Who  is  she,  Archie,  and  what's  she  like  ?  Now  do 
come  and  see  nie,  there's  a  dear.  I  am  bored  stiff  in 
this  barn  of  a  place.  Teddy's  always  out,  and  his  people 
are  still  giving  me  the  screaming  bird,  and  of  course  their 
rotten  friends  follow  suit.  Not  that  I  care  a  damn,  I've 
got  my  position  and  as  many  clothes  and  jewels  as  I 
want,  and  they  can't  do  me  out  of  those,  much  as  they'd 
like  to.  Anyway,  I'd  love  to  see  you  again,  dear  old 
boy,  so  toddle  along  and  take  tea  with  me,  or  something 
stronger  if  you'd  rather.  I'm  always  "  at  home  "  on 
Tuesday  afternoons.     Crikey  !  how  rum  that  sounds  ! 

Your  pal, 

Maisie. 


I  went  to  the  Pan.  last  week  and  saw  TJw  Heather  Girl ! 
What  a  freak  they've  got  in  my  place  !  Can't  sing  the 
fishing  song  for  sour  apples.  I  rook  good  care  to  get  the 
stage  box,  you  bet.  Chrissie  nearly  dried  up  when  she 
saw  me,  and  you  ought  to  have  seen  her  face  I  Thunder- 
clouds aren't  in  it,  old  boy  I 

M. 
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LKTTKR    XI' VI 11 
FROM   LADY   SomiWlcK 

"■Ja  Bekkki-ky  Sqi'ark.  W.. 

Dkar  Archm:, 

What  a  sniffy  lotter  !  I  suppose  you  iiipan 
you're  not  coining.  If  s(.,  wliy  the  dovil  don't  you  say  so. 
instead  of  talking  rot  al)out  being  busy  i  I  didn't  think 
you'd  turn  round  on  an  old  pal  like  tliat.  As  if  it  wasn't 
rotten  enough  as  it  is,  being  birded  by  all  Teddy's  rela- 
tions and  friends,  without  your  joining  in  the  chorus. 
Well,  you  can  be  as  nasty  as  you  like,  but  you'll  find  I  can 
be  nasty  too,  okl  chap,  so  I  advise  you  not  to  put  my 
back  up.  I'll  expect  you  next  Tuesday,  and  if  you  don't 
turn  up  look  out  for  scjuaHs,  that's  all  ! 

Yours, 
Maisie. 
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LETTER    XCIX 
FROM    CYNTHIA    ARKWRIGHT 

Willingbriix;e  Golf  Clcb, 

VVlLUNGBRIDGE,    WiLTS, 

'list  November  l\)     . 
My  darling  Archie, 

Thaiik  you  for  your  twt)  letters,  both  of  which 
I  got  this  morning.  I  couldn't  write  yesterday,  clearest. 
I  didn't  get  a  chance  of  coming  up  here.  I  was  busy  with 
father  the  whole  day.  doing  the  school  library  accounts 
and  labelling  tlie  books.  1  was  chafing  with  im])atience 
all  the  time,  knowing  there  would  be  a  letter  waiting  for 
me  up  here  and  not  being  able  to  get  it. 

Darling,  I've  got  some  good  news  for  you  !  Not  the 
news  we  are  longing  for,  but  still  better  than  nothing.  I 
am  going  up  to  town  on  Wednesday  for  the  day,  aU  by 
myself,  to  see  the  dentist — only  a  tiny  little  stopping  to 
be  done,  which  won't  take  more  than  an  hour  at  the  moat. 
Can  you  meet  me,  dearest,  and  spend  the  day  with  me  ? 
It  will  be  just  lovely  if  you  can,  and  we  can  have  a  good 
long  talk  and  decide  what  is  best  to  be  done.  I  am  sup- 
posed to  be  lunching  with  Aunt  Mary  in  Kensington,  but 
I  can  easily  say  when  I  get  back  that  1  found  I  had  such  a 
lot  to  do  that  I  couldn't  get  out  there.  I  really  have 
rather  a  lot  to  do,  because  mother  wants  me  to  go  to  the 
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Stores  for  ler  and  order  several  things,  and  you  know 
what  that  means.  I  am  taking  quite  an  early  train,  the 
9. 15  from  liere,  and  shall  reach  Waterloo  10.56.  I  needn't 
come  hack  till  the  6.5.  So  we  shall  have  a  splendid  long 
time  together.  Will  you  meet  me  at  Waterloo,  dearest  ? 
Then  you  can  come  with  me  as  far  as  Wimpole  Street, 
where  the  dentist  is,  and  call  back  for  me  there  again 
later. 

Archie,  how  glorious  it  will  be  to  see  you  again  after 
these  miserable,  miserahk  three  weeks.  If  it  hadn't  been 
for  your  letters  I  really  think  I  should  have  gone  mad. 
It  has  been  simply  awful  at  home.  Father  has  hardly 
spoken  a  word,  and  mother  looks  so  tlepressed  and  fright- 
ened every  time  she  sees  me.  I  wish  I  could  find  out  if 
fatlicr  has  written  to  the  bishop,  but  of  course  I  am  not 
supposed  to  know  any  tiling  about  your  uncle's  visit, 
am  1  ?  Well,  darling,  I  am  going  to  try  not  to  worry 
any  more  about  anything  till  after  Wednesday,  because  I 
am  going  to  see  you  and  have  one  day's  happiness  at 
least.  Oh,  my  darling,  I  love  you  so,  I  want  you  so  !  I 
want  to  be  held  tight  in  your  arms,  with  my  head  nestling 
against  your  dear  tweedy,  leathery,  tobacco-smoky  old 
golf  coa*. 

Your  own 

Cynthie. 
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LETTER   C 

FROM    LADV    .-:()LT11\V1CK 

7;}a  Berkelev  Square,  W., 
24:th  November  I'J     . 
Dear  Archie, 

I've  waited  iii  all  the  afternoon  and  you've 
never  turned  up.  I  know  I  wrote  you  a  beastly  letter, 
old  chap,  but  can  you  wonder  that  I  was  a  bit  upset  ? 
I'm  having  a  rotten  time,  and  had  counted  on  your 
friendship  to  cheer  me  up,  and  then  you  go  and  give  me 
tiie  cold  shoulder.  Archie,  forgive  me  for  being  beastly 
and  make  it  up  and  let's  be  friends.  I'll  be  in  all  to- 
morrow afternoon  till  5,  and  will  tell  the  servants  I  am 
not  at  home  to  anyone  but  you,  and  we'll  have  a  nice 
long  tnlk  all  to  ourselves  over  old  times.  Do  be  a  dear 
boy  u.id  come. 

Yours, 

Maisie. 


307 


l! 


U  N  C  L  E '  S     A  D  V  I  C  E 


LETTER   CI 

FROM    LADY   flOUTllWlCK 

7;)A  Berkeley  Squaise.  W., 
2oth  November  I'J     . 
Dear  AucHit;. 

All  rij^Lt  I  Vou  don't  want  nie  for  a  friend  so 
you  can  have  nic  for  an  enemy,  and  a  damned  btul  one 
you'll  find  1  can  make,  too  !  I'm  aorry  1  ever  lowered 
myself  to  ask  you  to  come  and  see  me,  but  you'll  be 
jolly  sorry  you  didn't  come,  I  can  tell  you,  before  you've 
done.  Prai)8  it  will  interest  you  to  know  that  I  went  out 
in  the  car  yesterday  evening  after  waiting  in  for  you 
all  the  blessed  afternoon  and  saw  you  and  your  lady 
frieiul  get  into  a  taxi  at  the  corner  of  Bond  Street.  You 
didn't  think  I  was  following  you  all  the  way  to  Waterloo, 
did  you  ?  and  that  after  you'd  said  your  loving  good-byes 
I  slipped  in  by  another  door  and  heard  her  ask  the  porter 
which  was  the  Willingbridge  train.  That  was  good 
enough  for  me,  and  it  won't  take  me  long  to  find  out 
who  she  is  and  all  about  her.  Praps  slie'd  like  to  see 
some  of  the  letters  you  wrote  me  a  few  months  back,  and 
also  a  bill  of  a  Paris  hotel  whicli  I  happen  to  liave  got  in 
my  possession  ! 

Maisie  Southwick. 


4iOS 


A^^s^a^ 


mmm. 


IXCLK   S     ADVICE 


LETTER   f'll 
FROM    REV.    SEPTIML'S    ARKWRRJHT 
The  Rectory, 

WlLLINOBRlIXJH,    WiLTS, 

'2i')th  November  li>     . 
DtAU  Mk  Merrileks, 

Pursuant  to  our  roceiif  interview  and  subse- 
quent corresponflencc,  I  am  writing  to  say  that,  after 
much  spiritual  communing  and  earnest  prayer  for  guid- 
ance, I  am  prepared  to  reconsider  my  decision.  The 
means  of  grace  are  manifold,  and  it  might  be  that,  in 
withholding  my  consent,  I  shou' '  '>e  shutting  you  out 
from  that  light  which  intimate  u  x-t  with  a  Cliristian 
life  might  otliorwise  have  shed  up^u  you.  It  is  in  the 
fervent  hope  of  this  enlightenment,  then,  that  I  give  my 
daughter  into  your  keeping.  Clierish,  love  and  protect 
her,  and  do  not.  I  charge  you,  as  you  value  your  ionVa 
salvation,  seek  to  destroy  her  faith. 

Descending  to  mere  worldly  matters,  i  am  satisfied 
from  what  you  have  already  told  me,  and  your  uncle, 
as  trustee  for  your  affairs,  lias  confirmed,  that  your 
financial  position  and  prospects  are  such  as  to  enable 
you  to  keep  a  wife  in  comfort,  ii  not  in  luxury.  I  am  no 
worshipper  at  the  shrine  of  wealth  or  social  rank,  believ- 
ing implicitly,  as  I  do,  that  in  God's  sight  all  men  are 
equal.    At  the  same  time  I  should  naturally  wish  my 
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(laughter  to  dwell  amid  the  surroundings  to  which  she  has 
been  accustomed  and  to  consort  with  men  and  women 
whose  habits  of  upeech  and  deportment  are  calculated 
not  to  offend  her.  I  may  mention  incidentally  that 
beyond  the  merest  pittance  of  £100  a  year  from  her 
grandmother  when  she  reaches  the  age  of  twenty-one 
she  will  have  n<>  money  of  her  own. 

There  is  one  other  i)oint  on  which  I  must  touch.  I 
was  for  some  time  in  d  ubt  as  to  whether  it  would  l>e 
right  for  the  ceremony  to  be  performed  in  a  sacred 
edifice,  wliether  I  could  bring  myself  to  contemplate  tlie 
bestowal  of  one  of  ;  iie  most  solemn  rites  of  the  Churcli 
on  a  man  wlio  is  insensible  to  the  blessing  and  honour  it 
confers.  But  due  and  careful  consideration  has  con- 
vinced me  tliat  my  surrender  must  be  no  partial  one. 
By  countenancing  the  marriage  I  have  put  the  matter 
into  tho  hands  of  a  Higher  Power  and  must  rest  content 
that  He  will  deal  with  it  as  seems  best  to  Him.  A  union 
on  which  the  blessing  of  the  Church  has  not  rested  is  no 
union  worthy  of  the  name,  and  why,  I  reflected,  should 
my  daughter  be  deprived  of  those  privileges  to  which  she 
is  entitled  as  a  faitliful  member  of  God's  great  Society  ? 

I  will  write  no  further  now,  except  to  say  that  Mrs 
Arkwriglit  and  myself  will  be  pleased  to  welcome  you 
when  you  cave  to  call. 

May  God's  blessing  descend  upon  you  both,  and  may 
His  Holy  Spirit,  working  in  you  through  her,  bring  you 
at  last  to  a  realisation  of  the  true  and  only  Faith  ! 
Sincerely  yours, 

Septimus  Arkwrioht. 
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LETTER   cm 
FROM    ANTHONY    MERRILEE8 
Bkech  House, 

WlLUNdBKIUG K,    WlLTS, 
'.iOth  y»ivmbcr  1(»     . 
My  dear  Archie, 

You  are  indeed  beset  !     To  be  confronted  with 
the  ghost  of  an  indiscretion  at  the  very  moment  of  suoccsa 
is  about  as  bad  a  piece  of  ill-luck  as  a  man  could  have. 
Although  I  feel  by  no  means  convinced  that  her  ladyship 
really  means  to  carry  out  her  threat,  still  it  is  a  possibility 
that  must  be  reckoned  with.     The  rjucstion  we've  got  to 
decide  is  how  to  go  about  it.     It's  quite  easy  to  see  what's 
happened.     Finding    herself    practically   ostracised    by 
society  and  neglected  by  her  husband,  wlio  has  probably 
repented  of  his  bargain,  she  is  seeking  to  resuscitate  an 
old  love  affair  in  sheer  vexation  of  spirit.     You  were  very 
wise  to  stay  away.     The  only  thing  to  be  done,  as  far  as 
I  can  see,  is  to  appeal  to  her  good-nature  to  leave  you 
alone.     You  can't  buy  her,  because  she's  rich.     You 
can't  point  out  that  her  exposure  of  you  would  involve 
herself,  because  she  probably  wouldn't  care  twopence  if 
it  did.     Soutliwick  knows  the  kind  of  lady  he  married, 
I  presume,  and  is  proof  against  reminders  of  the  past, 
however  wide  awake  he  may  be  to  detect  similar  mis- 
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deeds  in  the  future.  So  the  two  most  ohviouf^  methods 
of  dealing  with  her  are  barred  to  us,  and  we  must  go  for 
the  weakest  spot  we  can  find.  Now  look  here  !  It  so 
happens  tliat  I'm  cominf,'  u])  to  town  for  the  niglit  on 
Tuesday,  and,  it  you  like.  I'll  interview  the  lady  for  you. 
It's  (juite  useless  for  you  to  .see  her  yourself,  and  evi- 
dently someone's  got  to  do  it.  Thn.sc  letters  and  hotel 
bill  sliould  be  secured  at  any  cost.  If  you'd  rather  I 
didn't  interfere,  say  the  word.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I 
sha'n't  mind  the  job  in  the  least,  a  little  matter  of  this 
sort  being  rather  in  my  line,  and  it  is  just  possible  that 
I  may  find  means  of  persuasion  (hiring  the  interview 
which  escape  me  for  l  lie  momen. .  She'll  probably  make 
one  more  ai)peal  to  you  before  she  acts,  so  you'd  better 
come  round  to  the  Grand  Hotel  and  let  me  have  the 
latest  news  before  I  call.  Meanwhile  I'll  keep  my  eyes 
open  down  here  and  find  out  if  she's  on  the  s-'ent. 

I  am  glad  tlie  bisliop  proved  a  .sensible  and  Ijroad- 
minded  arbitral  or.  and  tint  the  parental  blessing  followed 
in  due  course.  Send  me  a  wire  to-morrow  to  say  ii  you 
w-ant  me  to  stalk  the  Delavine. 

Your  atfectionali'  uncie, 

Amhonv   MiadULEES. 
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TELEGRAM 
FROM    ANTHONY    MERRILEE8 

(Handed  in  at  Regent  Street,  8.\V.,  Post  Office) 

Dec.  ^rd  12  no  a. 

Merrilees,  OOOJermyn  Street,  S.W. 

Lady  S  left  this  morning  without  higgage  destination  un- 
known am  taking  next  train  to  willingbridge  will  wire 
voii  result     merrilees. 
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TELEUR.LM 
FROM   ANTHONY    MERRILEES 

(Handed  in  at  Waterloo  Station) 

Dec.  :ird  12.22  p.m. 

Just  missed  J  2. 15  believe  caught  siglit  of  lady  S  in  first 
class  carriage  no  train  for  .'}  hours  am  taking  next  to 
Salisbury  and  motor  frojn  there  we  must  trust  to  C  being 
out  when  she  calls    mcrrilees. 
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TELEGRAM 
FROM   ANTHONY   MERRILEES 

(Handed  in  at  Willingbridge  Post  Office) 

Dec.  ^rd  2.20  p.m. 

Very  out  of  breath  but  full  of  confidence  will  wire  later 
nierrilees. 
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TELEGRAM 
FROM   ANTHONY   MERRILEES 

(Handed  in  at  Salisbury  Post  Office) 

Dec.  3rd  4.18  p.m. 

Have  just  motored  lady  over  here  to  catch  express  all  is 
well     nierrileos. 


-MCJ 


<i 


U  \  C  L  E   S     A  1)  \  I  C  E 


LETTER   CIV 
FROM    ANTHONY   MERRILEES 
Beech  House, 

WiLLINOBRIDOE,  WiLTS. 

ith  December  li)     . 
My  dear  Archie, 

Tiianks  for  your  grateful  telegram  of  yesterday 
evening.  Phew  !  What  a  chase  !  It  would  make  good 
copy  for  a  sensational  society  novelist.  .After  leaving 
you  at  the  Grand  I  went  straight  up  to  Berkeley  Square 
and  was  informed  that  lier  ladyship  had  just  gone  out, 
leaving  word  that  she  would  not  be  back  till  dinner-time. 
I  hailed  the  nearest  taxi  and  went  straight  to  Waterloo, 
sending  you  a  wire  en  route.  I  calculated  I  should  juat 
catch  the  12.15,  and  so  I  should  have  done  if  there  hadn't 
been  a  confounded  breakdown  just  in  front  of  us  in  the 
Strand.  The  consequence  was  I  rushed  on  to  che  plat- 
form in  time  to  see  the  train  steam  out,  and  felt  pretty 
certain  I  caught  sight  of  the  fair  Maisie  ensconced  in  a 
first-class  carriage  near  thd  end.  1  couldn't  risk  a  broken 
leg  even  for  you,  old  chap,  and  I'm  stiffer  in  the  joints 
than  I  was  thirty  years  ago.  otherwise  I  might  have  had 
a  shot  for  it.  I  knew  there  was  nothing  till  the  3.30,  and 
it  only  took  me  about  a  couple  of  seconds  to  make  up  my 
mind.     I  toddled  oii  to  the  telegraph  office,  sent  a  wire  to 
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you  a-d  another  to  xVshforfl,  telling  him  to  meet  tiie  1.40 
at  Salisbury  with  the  car.  Caught  the  12.33  to  Salisbury 
with  a  minute  to  spare.  Lucky  I  know  the  trains  pretty 
well,  or  J  might  have  made  a  hash  of  it.  On  the  way  down 
I  made  a  few  calcidations  and  icckoncd  tliat  with  hick 
I  might  manage  to  leach  Willingbridge  in  time  to  fore- 
stall the  lovely  Lody  S.  The  12. lo  is  timed  to  reach 
Willingbi  idgp  at  1.45.  but  it's  generally  late  and  the  car 
can  do  GO  if  she'.s  j)\ir  to  it.  Allowing  for  a  few  minutes' 
overtime  and  delays  at  the  station  I  could  reckon  on  17 
minutes  to  do  the  14  miles.  Not  much  margin.  By 
Jove,  Archie,  it  was  warmisli  work  !  And  if  it  hadn't 
been  foi'  all  tliat  was  sticking  to  it.  I  give  you  my  word  I 
should  have  enjoyed  it  thoroughly. 

Well,  the  luck  was  clean  against  me.  To  start  with, 
Ashford  was  a  minute  late — a  thing  he's  never  been  in 
his  life  before— and  then,  just  as  we  had  charged  through 
Brinsfield  village  like  a  herd  of  elephants  gone  mad.  an 
infernal  policeman  jumped  out  of  the  hedge  and  stood 
right  in  our  road.  Ashford  lost  his  head  and  pulled  up. 
I  was  going  to  shout  '"  Doctor,"  and  run  on,  but  perhaps 
it  is  just  as  well  I  didn't ,  as  of  course  he'd  have  taken  the 
number  anyhow.  Well,  it  was  pretty  nearly  a  five-minutes' 
job.  Name,  address  and  number  all  carefully  noted 
down  in  his  book,  and  blessed  slt)w  lie  was  about  it  too. 
I  didn't  stop  to  argue  it  out .  Did  we  know  we  were  going 
beyond  the  speed  limit  ?  Yes,  we  did  know  we  were 
going  beyond  the  speed  hmit.  Had  I  been  summoned 
before  ?     No.  1  hadn't  been  summoned  before.     Then 
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he  told  me  I  should  receive  a  summons  in  due  course, 
and  I  gave  the  word  to  Ashford  to  let  her  go.  Five 
minutes  wasted.  Archie,  over  a  blessed  trap,  and  not  a 
scout  in  siglit  to  warn  you  of  it  I  1  sliall  write  to  the 
A.  A.  to-morrow  ;  it's  scandalous.  We  wont  steady  wldle 
he  was  iu  sight,  of  course,  and  then — hell  for  leather  along 
the  straight  to  Fulton.  We  missed  a  traction  engine  by 
an  inch,  grazed  the  corner  of  Jeffington's  new  cart -shed 
by  the  mill,  and  gave  a  couple  of  chickens  something  to 
think  about  for  a  week  or  two.  Ashford  was  on  the  look- 
out for  more  police  traps,  but  I  wouldn't  encourage  his 
cowardice,  and  made  him  let  her  right  out.  Then  we 
clattereti  down  Fulton  Koa<l,  poumled  up  TliornliUl  Rise, 
swung  round  into  High  Street,  and  were  just  in  time  to 
see  Barnard's  fly  pulling  up  at  the  Rectory  front  door  ! 

My  word,  Archie  !  I  don't  feel  like  nmrdering  people 
as  a  rule,  but  I  really  think  if  that  policeman  had  walke<l 
up  just  then  if  would  have  gone  hard  with  him.  Of 
course  there  was  nothing  to  be  done  but  sit  tight  and 
watch.  One  can't  very  well  dash  into  people's  private 
gardens  and  whisk  their  visitors  away  from  under  their 
very  noses.  It's  such  beastly  bad  form.  I  looked  at 
my  watch.  It  was  ten  minutes  past  two.  Would  Miss 
Cynthia  be  out  ?  It  all  hung  on  that.  I  was  pretty  sure 
her  ladyship  wouldn't  ask  to  see  tlie  old  people.  The 
Rectory  lunches  at  one,  as  I  happen  to  know,  and  there 
was  a  sporting  chance  that  your  intended  would  escape 
to  the  golf  links  immediately  afterwards.  I  have  seen 
her  up  there  as  early  more  than  once,  when  finishing  a 
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morning  round.     I  sat  there  wit  li  my  lieart  in  my  mouth  ; 
Ashford,  peaky  with  curiosity,  sat  at  my  side  with  his 
hand  on  the  lever  awaiting  the  word.    The  fair  adven- 
turess, closely  veiled,  stepped  daintily  from  the  cab  and 
rang  the  bell.    She  had  a  small  packetin  her  hand.    After 
whal  seemed  an  eternity,  the  servant  appeared.     There 
was  a  short  rally  of  (jucstion  and  answer.     I  strained 
my  ears.    Anything  might  hai)pen.    His  Reverence  might 
come  to  the  door  to  find  out  what  it  was  all  about.     Mrs 
Arkwright  might  think  it  was  an  early  caUer  and  rustle 
out  to  welcome  the  unexpected  guest.     A  moment  later 
my  suspense  was  over.     The  lady,  with  a  hurried  direc- 
tion to  the  driver,  re-entered  the  cab.     The  front  door 
shut  with  a  click.     For  the  moment  we  were  saved.     But 
wli-her  next  ?     I  guessed  the  golf  hnks  and  guessed 
riglit.    The  cab  rumbled  down  tlie  High  Street  and  over 
the  bridge.  I  could  have  passed  it,  of  course,  but  I  wasn't 
taking  any  chances,  .so  I  told  Ashford  to  cut  tlirough 
Bramble  Lane.     It's  a  fiendish  road  but  what  matiered 
a  cut  tyre  on  such  an  errand  ?    As  \\e  went  I  scribbled 
a  wire  to  you  and  gave  it  to  Asliford  to  send  off  when  he 
had  dropped  me. 

Cynthia  was  just  driving  off  from  the  first  tee  as  I 
arrived.  I  strolled  down  to  the  gate  by  the  high  road 
and  lit  a  cigar.  I  now  felt  pretty  comfortable,  though 
to  be  sure  it  had  all  been  scout-work  so  far,  the  fighting 
hadn't  begun.  In  less  than  three  minutes  the  cab  rattled 
np.  I  stepped  forward  and  opened  the  door  with  a 
flonrisli.     '•  Lady  South  wick,  I  believe  ?  "     By  Jove,  old 
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chap,  she  was  so  taken  aback  that  she  (lroppe<l  her 
precious  packet.  It  took  a  bit  of  nerve  to  pick  it  up  and 
restore  it  to  her.  hut  it  liad  to  be  done.  "  Who  arc  you  i  " 
she  demanded.  I  presented  my  credentials  and  begged 
the  honour  of  a  few  moments'  private  conversation. 
She's  pot  a  jjretty  (juick  brain.  In  about  ha]f-a-secon<l 
she  had  sized  up  the  situation  and  marshalled  her  forces. 
"  Oh  !  ""  she  said,  "  I  know,  you're  Archie's  blooming 
uncle.  I  suppose  lie's  put  you  on  to  this.  But  you 
needn't  trouble  yourself,  cock}-,  my  business  is  with  Miss 
Cynthia  Arkwright  and  Til  trouble  you  to  let  me  pass  !  " 

For  the  life  of  me  I  couldn't  help  smiling,  .(Vrchie. 
She  is  really  a  fine  buxom  wench,  and  it's  a  pity  the  fried- 
lish  instinct  conies  out  so  strong.  Her  voice  could  have 
been  heard  at  Fulton.  I  should  think,  and  there  was 
Barnard's  man  all  eyes  and  ears  on  the  box.  I  chucked 
him  five  bob  and  told  him  to  clear.  The  lady  resented 
this  proceeding.  ''  I  want  the  cab  to  wait  ! "  she 
shouted.  '■  My  dear  madam,"  I  objected,  "  my  car  will 
be  up  here  shortly  and  i.  entirely  at  your  disposal."  The 
cab  drove  off.  I  leaned  against  the  gate  and  waited  for 
the  storm. 

I  won't  write  down  all  she  said,  Archie,  it  wouldn't 
look  pretty  on  paper,  but  I  may  tell  you  I  was  extremely 
glad  there  were  no  members  about  and  that  Cynthia  waa 
well  on  her  way  to  the  third  green.  When  she  had  finished, 
I  started.  I  needn't  quote  my  remarks  verbatim,  but  I 
made  it  quite  clear  that  1  h  lew  what  she'd  come  down  to 
do  and  warned  her  that  she'd  regret  having  done  it  to 
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the  last  (lay  of  her  life.     1  told  her  yoti  were  tlie  best  of 
fellows  and  had  treated  her  a  jolly  sight  better  than  she 
had   treated   you.     In  slioit,   she'd  chucked  you   over 
and  then — when  you'd  found  consolation — sought  to  do 
you  out  of  it.     Now  didn't    .slie  tliink  that  was  pretty 
mean  ?     Shf  was  silent  a  moiaent.     "What's  he  want 
to  give  uie  the  bird  for  then  ?  "  she  grumbled,  ""  I  only 
want  him  to  be  pals."     She  was  consenting  to  argue. 
It  was  a  great  point  gained.     I  wasn't  very  sure  what 
"the  bird"  meant,  but  the  drift  was  obvious.     "My 
dear  lady,"  I  said,  "  it  is  no  use  talking  about  being 
pals.     You  know  it   wouldn't   stop  at  that.     You  arc 
underestimating  your  own   power  of  attraction  if  you 
do  think  so."     I  thought  I'd  risk  that  much  flattery, 
Archie,  and  luckily  it  bore  the  strain.     Something  very 
like  a  wink  trembled  on  her  ladyship's  eyelid.     "  I  could 
twist  liim  round  my  little  finger,"  she  said,  "  in  about 
two  ticks."    1  laughed  outright.    "  I  haven't  the  sliglitest 
doubt  of  it,"  I  replied  ;  "  no  more  has  he."     She  joined 
in  the  laugh.     Yes,  she  really  did  !     I  was  getting  on 
swimmingly.     "  You're  a  downy  old  bird,  aren't  you  ?  " 
she  remarked  engagingly.     Then  a  wave  of  dignity  swept 
over  her.     "  Not  that  I  see  what  it's  got  to  do  with  you  !  " 
she  added,  and  made  a  quick  movement  towards  the 
gate. 

1  got  serious  at  once.  ••  It  has  everything  to  do  with 
me,"  I  said,  "  and  I'll  tell  you  why.  Archie  is  my  nephew 
and  more.  He's  like  a  sou  to  me,  and  his  happiness  con- 
cerns me  very  nearly.     I  don't  want  to  see  his  life  ruined 


222 


rxc  LE  s   A  n VI c  r 


just  wheu  it  bids  fair  to  be  successful.  You  know  as  well 
as  I  do  that  a  iliitatiou  between  yourself  and  him  could 
only  have  the  most  disastrous  results.  But  there's 
another  point.  You  would  not  only  bo  injuring  him  but 
a  perfectly  innocent  and  unsuspecting  girl  as  well.  This 
girl  loves  liini  and  believes  in  him,  and  the  knowledge  of 
his  pa.st  life  wtndd  shock  and  frighten  her  much  more 
than  you  can  liave  the  least  idea  of.  It  would  be  sheer 
heartless  cruelty,  like  torturing  a  dumb  animal.  Lady 
Southwick,  don't  ask  me  to  believe  that  you  would  be  as 
cruel  as  that." 

Herlipireinbled.  "  1  love  him  too,'' she  whispered.  1 
put  my  hand  on  iicr  arm  and  led  lier  gently  up  the  lane. 
"  If  you  love  him,  Lady  .Soutliwick,"'  I  said,  ""  then  learn 
to  love  him  unselfishly.  Love  him  enough  to  give  him 
up  !  "  It  was  a  stitlish  bit  of  philosophy  for  her  to 
assimilate  all  at  once,  Arcliie.  "  How  can  I  give  him 
up  if  I  love  him  ?  "  she  asked.  "By  realising  tliat  it's 
best  for  him,"  1  told  her.  "'  But — but "  she  re- 
monstrated, still  at  sea.  I  cut  in.  "  Forgive  me  if  I 
contradict  you,  Lady  Southwick.  but  you  don't  really 
love  him  as  you  think  you  do.  Vou  love  him  so  little 
that  if  the  ciiance  were  given  to  you,  here  and  now,  to 
marry  him  and  give  up  your  title  and  your  motor  cars 
and  your  diamonds  you'd  refuse  to  take  it.  Y'ou  love 
him  so  little  that  you've  come  down  here  to-day  with  the 
deliberate  intention  of  doing  him  an  injury.  That's 
not  a  very  fine  sort  of  love,  is  it  ?  "  Then,  .\rchie,  your 
Maisie  did  a  strange  thing.     She  threw  tiie  packet  into 


r  \(   L  K   S     A  1)  V  IC  K 


'I 


the  ditch  and  Inirst  into  tears.  "Oh,  I'm  ho  miserable, 
so  miseial)lt'  !  "   she  sohbed. 

I  let  her  have  her  cry  out.  and  then,  picking  up  the 
paeiiet,  held  it  <mt  to  her.  "Shall  I  keep  them?'' 
I  asked.  She  nodi  led.  ""  I.s  tlii.s  all  ?  "  Mer  vyea 
flashed  and  her  mouth  looked  hke  a  hanl  red  line. 
**  1  don't  do  things  i)y  halves,"  she  said.  I  took  her 
hand  ami  ki.ssed  it.  "■  Lady  Soiithwick,"  I  said,  "I 
have  alvvayn  admired  yon,  Ixit  you  have  made  me 
rcs])ect   you  a.s  well." 

Archie,  i'  was  pitilul  tlir  cilon  of  thai  liitle  act  of 
homage.  "  I  wish  they  was  all  like  you.  "  she  said,  and 
then  the  old  grievance  surged  u]i  in  her  again,  "  but  they 
all  give  me  the  biid  I '' 

Just  then  Ashford  came  ah»ng  with  the  cai'. 

"  Dear  latly,"  I  said,  as  I  handed  her  in,  '"  I  am  sure 
you  will  lind.  as  time  goes  on.  x\ui^  you  will  be  able  to 
avoid  the— er— the  bird  and  accustom  3ourself  to  your 
position.     It  only  wants  a  little  practice."' 

She  dried  her  eyes  tiieii  a.  .  we  g<.i  on  splendidly. 
She  toM  mo  all  about  "  Teddy's ''  people  and  how 
"  snitly  "  tliey  were,  and  how  his  giandmoiher  had 
threatened  to  leave  him  out  of  her  will,  and  how  his 
bioters  had  called  and  tried  to  make  lier  "  look  sloppy," 
and  several  other  little  domestic  derails  all  in  the  most 
naive  and  unaffected  fashion.  There  were  still  numerous 
referemes  to  that  mysterious  "bird,"  but  on  the  whole  1 
am  sure  her  little  breakdown  had  done  her  good,  and  rhere 
was  considerably  less  uip  in  her  utterances.     Finally 
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she  asked  me  to  call  on  her  in  town  and  I  said  I  would. 
And,  by  Georsre,  I  will !  For  I  confess  I  like  your  Maisie 
Delavine  imiMeiisely,  aud  take  back  a  lot  of  what  I  said 
about  her  some  time  ago.  In  my  opinion  she  is  a  nice 
woman  in  the  wrong  place,  and  if  she'd  only  been  left 
dabbling  about  with  her  greo«<e  paints,  sins^ing  fishing 
songs,  and  ogling  the  stalls,  it  A-ould  have  been  better 
for  her  and  everybody  else.  As  it  is,  the  poor  girl  is  out 
of  her  depth.  She  can't  do  the  High  Society  business 
and  don't  like  going  back  to  the  other.  Nevertheless, 
she's  got  real  intelligence  and  a  goo<l  heart,  and  if  that 
noodle-headed  husband  of  hers  had  only  got  enougli 
gumption  to  bring  those  estimable  qualities  into  play 
she'll  make  something  of  her  life  after  all. 

Just  as  the  train  was  steaming  out,  she  shook  my  hand 
and  said,  "  Thanks,  old  chap  ;  you're  a  damned  gocnl 
sort  !  "  And  upon  my  word,  Archie,  she  could  scarcely 
have  said  anything  to  please  me  more. 

I'll  keep  t'.ie  packet  till  you  come  down  on  Saturday. 
Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilees. 
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LETTER    CV 
FROM  LADY  SOrTUWK'K 

73a  JiEKKELKY  SQUARE.   \V., 

ifh  Dtcetnber  ID     . 

Deau  Archie, 

Can  yell  torgivo  me  '.     I've  been  a  rotter  and  I'm 
jolly  well  asliamcd  ol  myself,  that's  what  1  am.     I  can't 
think  what  made  me  behave  like  that,  only  everything 
seemed  to  be  going  wrong  and  I  fell  desperate.     Your 
untde  made  me  I'eel  a  worht.  Archie,  an  absolute  worm,  but 
I  tl.Mik  he's  the  finest  chap  I've  ever  n.et .  a  real  gentleman 
anil  no  uiistake.     Good  Lord  !   if  iiiey  was  all  like  that, 
t hint's  wouldn't  be  so  beastly  rotten  for  a  girl.     I've 
never  met  any  decent  men  except  you  ami  him,  never. 
Not  even  Teddy.     For  all  his  title  and  iiis  thousands 
he's  a  l)o>uuler,  and  his  friends  are  worse.   Look  at  women 
like  a  lor  of  blooming  horses  they  do— oh,  I  hate  the 
whole  ( rowd.     Bu'.   I'm  not  going  to  grouse  any  more. 
Your  uncle  gave  me  a  good  talking  to  and  ex])laiued  a 
lot  i>{  things  1  never  rightly  understood  before.     I'mgoing 
to  fry  and  take  a  new  line  now  and  make  them  respect 
me.     When  thev  hce  I'm  no'  going  to  be  sat  on  perhaps 
they'll  alier  ibeir  nii\e. 

Well,  old  l)oy,  I  liope  you'll  believe  I'm  sorry  for  acting 
us  1  did,  au'l  try  and  forgive  me  if  you  can.     It  will  be 
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a  precious  long  time  before  I  can  forgive  myself,  and 
that's  the  truth.  You  might  tell  your  uncle  I've  written 
when  you  see  him  next.  I'd  like  him  to  know  that  I 
meant  all  I  said  yesterday.     He's  ilic  real  thing. 

Yours, 

Maisie. 

P. 6.— I  wish  you  happiness,  Archie,  with  all  my  heart. 
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LETTER  CVl 
FROM  CYNTHIA  ARK  WRIGHT 
The  Rectoky, 

WiLLINGBRIDGE,  W1LT8, 

otJi  December  10     . 

My  Darlin(;. 

(Julv  o))e  uiove  day  ami  I  Hhall  see  you.     Archie, 
I  feel  so  happy  I  couM  shout.     I  knew  your  uncle  would 
make  it  all  riglit.     Didn't  T  alway.s  say  so  ?     And  now 
I  come  to  look  !)ack  on  it  I  believe  I  noticed  a  difference 
in  fatlier  since  thai  nij,dii  he  came.     I  suppose  the  bishop 
finished  it,  bless  him!     Isn't  it  lovely,  darling!     You 
can  come  her^^  just  as  often  as  you  like,  and  everyone  will 
leave  us  .nlnne  and  understand.     I  on  so  ghul  to  be  able 
to  give  up  that  sneaky  business  of  getting  your  letters  at 
the  club  house.     I  simply  hated  it  and  yet  I  lia«l  to  do  it. 
Arcliie.  will  you  come  ijuite  early  to-morrow,  please, 
and  let  us  go  up  to  the  links  an<l  sit  in  our  bunker  and 
talk.     There's  hardly  ever  anyone  there  in  the  mornings 
except  old  Mackenzie,  and  sometime.^  your  uncle.   Mother 
is  so  swee»^  to  me  now.     She  lias  been  simply  bottUng  up 
sweetness  all  this  time,  you  see.  and  now  she  is  letting  it 
all  out.     Father  has  been  quite  jolly  too,  for  him,  although 
he  still  thinks  you  are  awfully  wicked.     I  think  he  hated 
having  to  he  nasty,  because  I'm  sure  he's  fond  of  me,  in  his 
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way,  only,  of  course,  he  puts  religion  before  everything. 
I'm  going  out  to  post  this  now  so  that  you'll  get  it  this 
evening.  Oh,  to-morrow,  to-iiionow,  come  quick'y  and 
bring  my  darling  to  me  ! 

Your  own 

Cynthie. 

P.S—J  quite  forgot  to  tell  you.  Wtien  I  wab  playing 
golf  tlie  day  before  yesterday,  a  iady  called  to  see  me  in  a 
cab,  and  Anne  sent  her  on  to  the  links.  She  never  turned 
up  there,  though,  and  didn't  call  Lack  to  the  Rectory 
either  and  I  have  heard  nothing  since.  Wasn't  it  mys- 
terious ?  I  can't  think  wlio  it  coulJ  have  been.  Anne 
told  her  mother  was  in,  but  she  wouldn't  see  anyone  but 
me.  Perhaps  it  waa  a  suffragette  wlio  wante<'  m  enrol 
me  !     Do  vou  think  it  was  ? 
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LETTER  GVII 
FROM    MRS   MERRILEE8 

SiLVERHURST,  SuSSEX, 

5'/(  December  10    . 

My  dearest  Boy. 

1  was  so  delighted  to  get  your  letter  and  learn 
that  all  your  anxieties  are  over  and  you  and  Cynthia 
properly  engaged  at  last.  Uncle  Tony  is  really  a  very 
wonderful  man  to  pensnade  Mr  Arkwright  to  acce])t 
your  suit,  and  I  <'an'r  think  how  lie  managed  it ,  as  1  know 
from  wliat  Auui  Susan  has  lold  mo  that  Mr  A.  is  a  very 
at  riot  old  gentleman  and  most  rigid  in  liis  principles. 
However,  he  appears  to  havf'  been  s'.ici^essful,  and  I  am 
sure  you  must  feel  very  grateful  to  liim  foi'  iiis  lielp.  He 
has  indeed  been  a  'rue  friend  !o  you,  Auhie,  mu^h  more 
of  a  friend  than  an  i'.D«le.  I  always  i  hink,  and  I  can  never 
be  sutiiciently  thankful  that  your  ilear  father  made  Idni 
one  of  your  trustees. 

Well,  I  suppose  1  must  expect  to  be  losing  both  my 
children  soon,  but  1  sha'n't  complain,  you  may  be  sure, 
however  strange  and  lonely  it  may  seeni  at  first,  if  I 
know  t  liai  they  are  happy.  Daisy  wants  to  have  a  house 
(juite  near  here  somewhere,  so  that  she  can  come  over 
and  see  me,  and  1  am  sure  Jack  will  do  what  she  wishes, 
he  is  so  very  devofed  and  anxious  to  please  her  in  every 
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way.  However,  it  is  early  days  to  talk  of  mairiages  yet. 
1  have  ha^l  a  most  charming  letter  from  Mrs  Arkwright. 
which  I  ahall  answer  by  iliis  post  and  suggest  Cynthia 
paying  us  a  visir  quite  soon. 

You  will  be  sorry  to  hear  that  Martha  has  taken  to 
drinking  again,  and  I  am  afraid  that  this  time  we  shall 
really  have  to  get  rid  of  her.  Ir  is  such  a  pity,  as  she  has 
been  a  faithful  servant,  and  made  such  excellent  pastry. 
I  do  hope  I  shall  be  able  to  find  a  good  cook  in  her  place, 
as  it  would  be  most  annoying  to  be  witliout  one  with 
Christmas  getting  so  near  anil  all  the  ]ni(ldings  and 
mince-pies  to  be  maile. 

Well,  dear  lad,  I  must  not  write  a  long  letter  as  if  is 

uearlv  post  titne  and  I  must  answer  Mis  Arkwriglit's 

to-day.    With  fondest  love  from  us  botli  and  very  sincere 

congratula'ions  on  the  happy  ending  to  your  tKndiles. 

Your  very  loving  motlier, 

Emma  Merrilees. 


I 


231 


UNCLE'S     A  I)  V  I  C  E 


f 


LETTER   CVIII 

FROM    ME8SRB   GLITTER   &   SPIKE 

Anr-HinALD  Merrilees,  Es]., 
900  Jermyn  Street.  S.W. 

Dr  to  Messrs  Glitter  &  Spike, 
Goldemitlis,  Jewellers  and  Dianioml  Merchants 


To  Accoiiut  Renderctl 


Old  Bom)  Street,  W.. 
?tr(l  January  10     . 

£149  ]0    0 
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LETTER   CIX 

FROM   WILLIAM   HEATHER 

A.  Merrtlees,  Esq.. 

IHX)  Jermvn  Street,  S.W. 

Dr  to  William  Heather, 

Court  ami  Military  Tailors 


To  Arrount  Rendered 


Savile  Row,  \V., 
5///  Jdnuari/  10     . 

£76  12    6 
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LETTER   CX 

FROM   MESSRS   BIBBER    BROS. 

Piccadilly.  W., 
~)th  January  19     . 
Dear  Sir, 

We  beg  to  call  your  attention  to  the  enclosed 
account .  which  has  doubtless  escaped  your  memory.  We 
shall  be  greatly  obliged  if  you  could  find  it  convenient 
lo  forward  us  a  cheque  for  the  amount  at  an  early  date, 
as  wo  have  some  heavy  disbursements  to  make. 

We  are,  dear  sir, 

Faithfully  yours. 

Bibber  Brothers. 
Enclosure, 

A.  Merrileks,  Esq., 

900  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 


Dr  to  Messrs  Bibber  Bros.. 
W^ine  and  Spirit  Merchants 


To  Acc(junt  Rendered 


Piccadilly,  W., 
^}th  January  19     . 

£98  H  10 
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LETTER   CXI 
FROM    MoNTACiU   TAIT 


A.  Merrilees,  Es(i., 
'.KX)  Jermyn  Street, 
St  James's,  S.W, 


Dr  to  MoNTAOU  Tapp. 
Court   Bootmakers 


To  Ac(;ount  Rendered 


New  Bond  Street,  W., 
C)fh  January  19     . 

i^iS  19     G 
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LETTER   CXII 
FROM   MADAME    PELERINK 


Archibald  Merrilees,  Esij. 
'JOO  Jkrmyn  Street.  S.W. 


Dr  lo  Madame  Pelerine, 
Floriai 


To  Account  Rendered 


Reoent  Street.  W.. 
1th  January  H> 

£2i«  13     7 
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LETTER   CXIII 
FROM    FLORENCE   CRUNDALL 


k 
i 


0  o  Miss  Pyecroft, 

39  Charrington  Gardens, 
South  Kensington.  S.W., 
ISth  Fefmiary  19    . 
My  dear  Mr  Merrilees. 

I  felt  I  must  wTite  to  you  having  heard  before 
I  left  Oxford  that  you  was  engaged  to  be  married  I  do 
liope  you  will  be  very  happy  and  have  a  successful  ami 
prosperious  career.  Pleese  don't  be  &ngry  with  me  for 
writing  but  I  did  want  you  to  know  that  I  pray  for  your 
happiness  and  you  will  be  in  my  remembrance  allways. 
I  have  left  the  Peacock  arms  as  you  will  see  by  this 
adress  and  am  in  service  with  a  very  kind  lady  where  I 
hope  to  do  well  and  give  satisfaction.  It  seem  very 
strange  after  Oxford  and  I  miss  the  felows  coming  in  and 
all  the  talk  and  laughter  but  father  dident  want  me  to 
stay  so  I  got  this  place  through  a  friend  of  Mrs  Tarbutts 
what  use  to  help  in  the  bar.  I  must  not  write  any  more 
now  trusting  you  are  well  and  with  deepest  remembrances 
yours  sincerely, 

Flossie  Crlndall. 
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LETTER   CXIV 

FROM    ALI8TAIR    IIAMISH    M(  UoUUAL 

I'ai.merston  Chambers, 
Pall  Mall.  S.W.. 
m  April  19    . 
Deak  SlK. 

I  heji  to  retriitiil  >•">>  ''m'  }'<»"'  agreement  with 
me  expires  on  Tliursday  next,  the  7tli  instant,  and  to 
reijuest  the  favour  of  a  call  on  that  day  at  Vl  o'c'ock 
noon,  when  the  transaction  can  be  settled  iij).  The 
(ixact  amount  with  interest  is  £i;5-")0.  Os.  Od.  (Thirteen 
hundred  and  lifty  pounds).  I  am.  dear  sir.  with 
compliments. 

YoMis  faiihfullv. 

ALisr.Mu  Hamish  McDuloal. 

A.  Mekhileks,   Ks(|.. 
•.MX)  .Jermvn  Stheei-. 
Si  Ja.mes's,  .S.W. 
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LETTER   CXV 

FliOM    ALLSTAIR   HAMI8H    McDOUGAL 

Palmerhton  Chambers, 
Pall  Mall,  S.W., 
im  April  19    . 
Dear  Sir, 

lu  refereme  to  our  interview  and  your  subse- 
quent comniunicatiou,  I  regret  to  inform  you  that, 
after  mature  deliberation,  I  am  unable  to  (.oncede  to 
your  proposals,  and  must  therefore  request  the  favour 
of  a  che(jue  for  the  whole  amount  by  Monday  next  at 
latent.     I  am,  dear  sir, 

Yours  faithfully, 

Alistair  Hamish  McDougal. 

A.  Merrilees,  Esq., 

900  Jermyn  Street. 
St  James'.s,  S.VV. 
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LETTER   CXVl 
PROM    ANTHONY   MERRILEES 
Beech  House, 

WlLLIXOBRIDGE.    WlLTS, 

\M  April  19    . 

My  dear  Archie. 

Your  letter  has,  1  ronfess,  rather  staggered  lue. 
1  guessed  Miss  Maisie  would  prove  expensive,  but  £2000 
over  and  above  your  year's  income  is  a  bit  beyond  my 
calculations.    My  good  chap,  you  must  iiave  l)een  gomg 
it '     Diamond  per.iants  at  a  hundred  and  fifty  gumeas, 
you  know-well !    It  was  bound  to  be  a  tightish  squeeze 
without  those  little  accessories.     But  the  most  unfortun- 
ate  part  of  the  wliole  business  concerns  the  gentleman 
with  the  Scotcl)  patronymic  and   the— Grecian  nose. 
You  had  much  better  have  strained  your  credit  to  the 
uttermost  than  have  entangled  yourself  in  Ins  little  net. 
If  you  had  only  sent  me  his  first  letter  a  year  ago  I  might 
have  warned  you,  but  I  may  tell  you,  Archie,  that  you 
are  extremely  lucky  to  get  out  so  cheaply. 

Well,  I'm  not  going  to  deliver  a  homily  on  the  sin  of 
extravagance.  To  begin  with,  that  sort  of  thing  is  not 
exactly  in  my  Une,  and,  to  go  on  with.  I  fancy  your 
Cynthia's  restraining  influence  will  do  far  more  than  any 
words  of  mine.     So  I'll  confine  myself  to  the  problem  m 
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hand  and  leave  the  sermonising  to  Uncle  Thomas.  You 
are  quite  right  in  supposing  you  can't  touch  your  capital 
without  the  trustees'  consent,  and  if  I  were  the  sole 
trustee,  the  difficulty  would  be  solved.  Unfortunately,  I 
am  not,  however,  and  I  am  much  afraid  you  will  find 
Mr  Heavitree  rather  a  stif!  fence  to  negotiate.  I  will 
do  my  best  for  you  in  that  direction,  and  should  advise 
you  to  write  a  diplomatic  letter  yourself  to  back  me  up. 
It  is  possible  he  would  rather  pocket  his  principles  than 
see  a  member  of  his  family  in  Queer  Street.  I'm  by  no 
means  sure  about  that  even,  and  in  any  case  you'd  better 
prepare  yourself  for  a  severe  castigation. 

The  last  part  of  your  letter  has  "  given  me  furiously 
to  think,"  and  the  hnal  result  of  my  cogitations  is  rather 
adverse  than  otherwise  to  your  proposal.  This  may  sur- 
prise you,  perhaps,  but  first  let  mo  explain  my  point  of 
view.  While  I  thoroughly  comprehend  your  desire  to 
recoup  your  losses  by  honest  toil  and  am  no  advocate 
of  idleness  per  se,  there  still  has  to  be  determined  what 
particular  kind  of  work  you  could  find  to  do  and  what 
sort  of  figure  you  would  cut  at  it  when  you  found  it.  If 
this  sounds  unkind,  forgive  me.  I  am  only  trying  to  look 
the  proposition  squarely  in  the  face.  There  may  be,  for 
aught  I  know,  several  jobs  in  whicli  you  would  acquit 
yourself  admirably,  but  I  am  not  necessarily  underrating 
your  prowess  when  1  suggest  that  there  are  hundreds  of 
other  men  who  could  undertake  them  equally  well.  The 
importance  of  a  man's  position  may  be  gauged  not  by 
the  things  he  can  do  well  but  by  the  things  he  might  do 
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wrong.  Tliat  is  why  engine-drivers  and  Home  .Secretaries 
and  those  kinds  of  people  are  important.  Now  I  am 
afraid  there  is  no  branch  of  industry  for  which  your 
particular  form  (jf  cdacalion  adccpiately  fits  you,  save, 
possibly,  an  undcr-niasterslup  at  some  small  preparatory 
school  where  a  degree  in  arts  is  not  essential.  You  aspire 
to  luaiiimony,  iiowcver,  and  married  masters  are  not 
encouraged.  Barring  some  post  of  this  sort— which  you 
would  find  both  iiksojne  and  underpaid— there  remain 
practically  only  journidism  and  that  refuge  of  the  desti- 
tute, the  stage  ;  and  I  su})mit  to  you  that  there  is  already 
sufficient  overcowding  in  those  two  professions  without 
you,  with  your  annual  cojupetencc,  stepping  in  and  oust- 
ing some  poorer  aspirant. 

And  this  is  really  my  principal  argument  against  your 
suggestion.  The  subject  of  employment  for  people  with 
good  private  incomes  is  one  on  which  I  hold  rather  strong 
views.  I  would  almost  go  so  far  as  to  contend  that  you 
have  no  right  to  earn  a  salary.  You  have  been  born  into 
the  world  with  sufficient  bread  and  butter  for  your  needs, 
and  ought  to  be  restrained  from  monopolising  otlier 
people's.  However  fantastic  tliis  theory  may  appear  at 
first  siglit ,  and  however  difficult  it  miglit  be  to  apply  it  in 
practice  to  every  grade  of  society,  it  stands  to  reason 
that,  if  every  man  with  a  private  income  of  £700  a  year 
or  over  were  forbidden  by  Act  of  Parliament  to  hold  a 
salaried  position,  there  would  be  considerably  less  un- 
employment in  the  world  than  there  is  now.  The  idea 
is,  of  couiso,  subjo't  to  reservai ions,  as,  for  instance, 
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when  a  man  wishes  his  son  to  carry  on  the  business  and 
takes  hiui  into  the  office  as  a  deik,  or  the  case  of  military 
and  naval  officers  who  are  employed  by  the  Government 
at  such  a  small  stipend  that  private  means  are  rather  a 
necessity  than  a  convenience. 

No,  my  dear  ^Vrchie.  Be  content  to  reserve  your 
energies  for  the  particular  sphere  in  which  you  happen 
to  rotate.  The  position  of  a  gentleman  with  responsi- 
bilities is,  after  all,  as  desirable  an  occupation  as  most 
and  a  great  deal  less  easy  tlian  some,  and  if  you  succeed 
in  maintaining  it  with  honour  to  yourself  and  satisfac- 
tion to  everybody  else  you  need  feel  no  cjualms  about 
wasting  your  time.  Stave  oil  M'Dougal  and  the  other 
gentry  as  well  as  you  can,  and  wo  will  bombard  Uncle 
Thomas  fortliwith.  Meanwliile  t-ay  nothing  to  your 
mother.  She  would  certainly  insist  on  helping  you, 
which  slie  could  ill  afford  to  do,  and  I  know  you'd  rather 
pay  the  piper  yourself  if  it  can  be  done. 
Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Meiu;ilee>s. 
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LETTER   CXVll 

FROM   THUMA8   IlEAVITREE 

4UB  Prince's  Squakk,  W., 
ltj//i  April  i\}    . 

8lK, 

My  iudiguatiun  is  aroused  iio  less  by  your  im- 
pertinence in  addressing  nic  at  all,  after  what  has 
occurred,  than  by  the  preposterous  request  your  letter 
contains.  Hatl  it  not  been  for  my  sacred  duty  to  the 
dead  I  should  certainly  long  ago  have  washed  my  hands 
of  your  affairs  and  allowed  you  to  go  to  perdition  at 
your  own  gait.  Luckily  for  you,  my  sense  of  responsi- 
bility has  restrained  me  from  taking  such  an  extreme 
step,  and  however  distasteful  the  task  may  be,  I  shall 
continue  to  fulfil  my  obligations  to  your  lamented  parent 
by  controlling  your  fortune  until  you  have  reached  the 
specified  age  of  thirty-five. 

No,  sir ;  1  absolutely  and  unconditionally  refuse  to 
agree  to  your  proposal  that  £2000  should  be  sold  out  to 
meet  your  "  expenses."  As  1  am  perfectly  well  aware 
that  the  term  "expenses"  is  merely  a  euphemism  for 
disgraceful  and  reckless  extravagance,  you  can  extricate 
yourself  as  best  you  can,  out  of  income,  by  a  systematic 
course  of  economy  and  self-denial. 

I  am  disgusted,  inexpressibly  shocked  and  disgusted, 
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that  a  uephew  of  mine  could  be  so  lost  to  all  sense  of 
decency  and  honour  as  to  seek  to  circumvent  his  worthy 
father's  wishes  and  flaunt  his  debauchery  over  the  very 
tombstone  of  the  deceased.    Shame  on  you,  sir,  shame  ! 
You  speak  of  your  approaching  marriage,  forsooth,  as 
though  your  design  to  drag  a  pure  and  innocent  girl 
into  the  foul  vortex  of  your  unseemly  existence  were  an 
excuse  for  endeavouring  to  ease  your  mind  of  its  load  of 
guilty  care.     Marriage  !     Pah  !     You  have  no  right  to 
marry.     You  have  neither  the  years,  the  discretion,  nor 
the  record  to  justify  you  in  the  step.     I  shall  regard  it  as 
a  duty  to  inform  the  unsuspecting  maiden's  parent  of  the 
kind  of  viper  he  proposes  to  nourish  in  his  bosom,  a 
viper  which  does  not  scruple  to  undermine  the  serenity 
of  tranquil  homes,  a  crawling  reptile  which  seeks  to 
inoculate  with  its  pestilential  virus  the  budding  flower 
of  innocent  and  happy  boyhood. 

Any  further  communication  you  may  address  to  me 
will  be  returned  unopened  ;  and  do  not,  I  warn  you, 
trade  on  your  Uncle  Anthony's  weak  and  confiding 
nature  to  use  his  influence  on  your  behalf.  Henceforth 
I  have  done  with  you  and,  beyond  the  necessary  busi- 
ness connected  with  your  dividends  as  they  fall  due,  shall 
take  no  further  notice  of  your  concerns. 

Thomas  H.  Heavitree, 

Archibald  Merrilees,  Esq., 
t>00  Jermyn  Street,  S.W. 
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I.ETTER   CXVIII 

FROM    REGINALD    IIORSFALL 

Fkampton  House, 

Sitting  BOURNE,  Kent. 
[m  April  19    . 
Dear  Archie, 

I've  looked  in  to  see  you  about  a  dozen  times 
but  you're  always  out  of  town  now  so  I'm  writing  to  tell 
you  the  news.  I  suppose  youVe  .seen  about  the  bank- 
ruptcy case  in  tlie  paper.  It's  all  over  now  and  I  start 
for  Australia  in  two  days'  time.  My  Uncle  Randolph 
(I'm  staying  with  him  here)  behaved  very  decently  over 
the  whole  thing.  I  don't  know  exactly  how  he  worked 
it,  but  the  creditors  have  been  ''  compounded  witli  " — 
whatever  that  means — and  he'.s  going  to  start  me  out  iu 
the  Colonies  sheep-farming.  I  told  him  I  knew  a  dashed 
sight  more  about  horses  than  sheep,  and  that  my  idea 
was  to  run  a  training  establishment  somewhere,  but  the 
old  boy  won't  hear  of  it ;  says  horses  have  been  my  ruin 
and  if  I  don't  steer  clear  of  'em  in  future  he'll  cut  off  the 
supplies.  So  it's  sheep,  Archie,  old  man,  and  I'm  told 
there's  a  lot  of  money  to  be  made  with  them.  You  just 
get  a  hundred  or  two,  put  'em  out  to  grass,  hire  some 
men  for  the  shearing,  sell  the  wool,  and  buy  some  more 
sheep.     You  go  on  like  that  for  a  year  or  two,  until 
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youve  got  liiousands  of  the  ble^bcd  ihing^,  Nvhen  you  get 
rid  of  the  bdly  lot  at  a  big  profit  to  the  first  mug  you  meet 
and  clear  off  home  with  a  nice  little  fortune.     It's  as 
easy  as  kiss  your  hand.     I  believe  there's  some  pretty 
decent  racing  round  Melbourne  way  too.     I  must  have  a 
flutter  occasionally  or  I  shall  go  of!  my  chump.     1  U  send 
you  that  fifty  out  of  my  first  year's  profits,  old  man,  if 
you  can  hang  on  for  it  till  then.     I've  only  just  got 
enough  for  my  outfit  or  I'd  send  it  at  once.     It's  deuced 
rotten  having  to  leave  all  the  old  lot  and  toddle  over 
there  all  bv  myself,  isn't  it  ?     Just  as  the  fiat  racing  is  in 
full  swing^oo  !     But  I  daresay  I  shall  find  one  or  two 
fellows  I  know  knocking  round,  ami  I've  made  up  my 
mind  to  have  a  fairish  time.     I  wish  you  joy  in  your 
marriage,  old  chap.     I  suppose  it  will  be  coming  off 
aoon  eh  ?     Should  like  to  have  met  your  lady-love,  but 
perhaps  I  shall  have  that  pleasure  when  she's  Mrs  M. 

Drop  me  a  line  sometimes  when  you've  time  and  tell 
me  all  the  town  news.  My  ad.lress  will  be  Hill  River 
Station.  Carricka,  Victoria.  I  shall  want  a  letter  or  two 
to  cheer  me  up  occasionally,  you  can  bet  your  life  ! 

Yours  as  ever, 

Reggie. 

PS— I  hear  Furzebush  is  safe  for  the  City.  I've  got 
a  couple  of  fivers  on  it  each  way.  My  last  bet  in  t  he  old 
ountrv  !     Rather  pathetic— what  ? 
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LETTER   CXIX 
FROM    MRS   MERRILEES 

SiLVERHUUST,  SuS9EX, 

mh  April  19     . 
My  dearest  Boy, 

I  have  just  had  some  very  terrible  and  startling 
news  from  Prince's  Square.  Your  Uncle  Thomas  died 
suddenly  last  night  of  an  apoplectic  seizure.  It  was  all 
absolutely  unexpected.  He  had  just  returned  from  a 
City  dinner  and  was  walking  into  the  library  from  the 
hall  when  he  suddenly  staggered  and  fell.  Harold  was 
the  only  one  up,  and  was  in  the  library  when  it  happened. 
There  is  a  doctor  living  just  opposite,  and  Harold,  after 
he  had  dragged  his  father  to  the  sofa,  ran  across  and 
fetched  him,  but  there  was  nothing  to  be  done,  and  he 
died  a  few  hours  later  without  regaining  consciousness.  I 
don't  know  what  your  poor  Aunt  Margaret  will  do.  She 
was  so  utterly  dependent  on  him  in  every  way  that  she 
will  feel  lost  indeed  without  him.  Of  course  she  will  be 
well  provided  for,  as  I  believe  he  was  very  rich  and  did 
not  spend  anything  like  his  income.  Harold,  I  suppose, 
will  carry  on  the  business. 

I  know  you  were  not  on  the  best  of  terms,  dear  lad, 
but  I  am  sure  you  will  feel  sorry  to  think  of  him  being 
cut  off  ill  the  midst  of  his  useful,  busy  life.     I  will  not 
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pretend  that  he  showeil  me  very  mucli  affection.    1  was 
always  rather  frightened  of  him  even  when  we  were 
children,  but  I  believe  he  was  fond  of  me  in  his  way,  and 
I  have  always  regretted  that  he  did  not  try  and  under- 
stand you  better.    Well,  he  is  gone  now  and  we  must 
forget  his  faults  and  remember  all  the  good  points  which 
I  am  sure  he  possessed.     Perhaps  you  would  like  to 
write  a  line  to  Harold,  sympathising  with  him  over  his 
loss.    The  poor  boy  is  very  young  to  be  left  fatherless, 
and  with  a  mother  and  sisters  to  take  care  of,  and  I  fear 
he  will  feel  the  responsibility  greatly.  Daisy  and  1  shall  of 
course  go  to  the  funeral,  and  I  think,  Archie,  that  Aunt 
Margaret  would  like  you  to  be  there  too.     It  will  look  as 
if  you  had  forgiven  him  for  his  harshness  to  you— which  I 
hope  you  have— and  show  that  all  that  unpleasantness  is 
past  and  done  with. 

I  will  let  you  know  the  date  of  the  funeral  as  soon  as  I 
hear,  and  we  can  arrange  to  meet  in  town  and  all  go 
together.    With  much  love  from  us  both, 
Your  very  loving  mother, 

Emma  Merrilees. 
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LETTER   CXX 
FROM    HAROLD   HEAVITRHK 
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40h  Prince's  Square,  W., 
•link  April  10     . 
My  i-tKAR  Archie, 

Tbaiiks  awfully  for  your  letter.  1  wish  I  could 
tell  you  all  I'm  going  through,  old  chap,  because  I  know 
you  would  understand  and  sympathise  and  there's  no 
one  else  I  can  possibly  tell.  In  a  way  I  am  glail  that  the 
mater  has  required  my  almost  constant  attention.  I 
haven't  had  so  much  time  to  think.  Perhaps  I  shall 
have  a  chance  of  speaking  to  you  alone  after  the  funeral, 
and  can  tell  you  everything  then. 

No  !  God  help  me  !  I  can't  wait  till  then.  If  I 
don't  tell  someone  now  I  shall  go  mad.  Archie,  it  was 
my  fault  he  died.  No  one  knows  what  really  happened 
that  awful  night.  I  didn't  dare  tell.  I  didn't  dare.  I 
told  them  he  fell  directly  he  came  into  the  room,  but  it 
was  a  lie.  He  didn't.  I  was  sitting  up  in  the  library 
reading,  and  never  expecting  he  would  be  back  so  soon. 
The  book  was  one  he  had  forbidden  me  to  read,  one  of 
Thomas  Hardy's.  You  know  how  strict  he  was  about 
things  like  that.  We  had  liad  a  few  words  that  morning 
because  I  mentioned  that  I  had  been  reading  it  and  said 
what  a  wonderful  book  it  was.     He  said  if  he  ever  caught 
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lie  reading  it  he  wouM  'akc  it  away 


ant 


I  throw  it  in  the 


fire.     I  was  very  angry 

clioosc  my  own 

We  had  to  go  to  t 

all  clay.     In  the  cveiii 


:\\\i\  said  1  was  old  enough  to 
literature  and  ilefied  hiia  to  stop  nie. 
he  City  then  and  he  hardly  spoke  to  me 


Uil 


Guildhall,  am 


lie  wont  to  a  han<jiiot  at  tlie 

I  after  tho  mater  and  the  girls  had  gone 

lie  hook  and  started  reading.     I  was 


to  bed,  I  got  out  t 

so  engrossed  in  it  I  never  heard  the  front  door  go,  and  he 

was  in  the  room  before  1  could  ptit  the  wretched  thing 

awav. 

He  never  drank  much,  as  you  know,  but  I  think  perhaps 
he  had  had  more  than  he  was  accustomed  to,  and  directly 
he  saw  what  1  was  doing  he  flew  into  the  most  violent 
rage  I  have  ever  seen  him  in.  worse  than  when  he  found 
that  theatre  programme.     T  can't  tell  you  all  he  said, 
Archie,  although  1  remember  every  word.     It  is  like  a 
nightmare  to  me  now  and  I  can  scarcely  bear  to  think  of 
it.     I  lost  mv  temper  too  and  1  suppose  I  was  impertinent. 
I  really  scarcely  knew  what  I  was  saying.     Before  I 
realised  what  he  was  going  to  do  he  came  towards  nf  as 
if  he  meant  to  strike  me,  and  then  suddenly  a  ghastly 
change  came  over  his  face  and  he  threw  up  his  hands  to 
his  head  and  pitched  forward  on  to  tho  hearthrug  at  ray 
feet.    Oh,  God !  it  was  awful !    He  lay  there  like  a  log, 
his  breath  coming  in  short,  quick  gasps  and  his  face  all 
grey  and  mottled.     I  rushed  to  the  bell  and  rang  it. 
Luckily  Gollett,  our  butler,  hadn't  gone  to  bed,  and  he 
came  running  in.    There  was  no  time  for  explanations. 
We  lifted  him  up  and  laid  him  on  the  sofa,  and  I  sent 
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Collett  a<'ro88  for  Dr  Fieldwick  while  I  did  all  I  could  to 
bring  liirn  round.  It  seenie^l  a  year  before  Collett  came 
back  with  the  doctor,  althougli  I  believe  it  was  only  five 
minutes.  I  needn't  toll  you  any  more,  old  chap.  You 
know  the  rest.  He  never  became  cono^ious,  and  died 
two  hours  later.  Of  course  the  mater  was  nearly  dis- 
tracted, and  asked  again  and  again  how  it  happened,  and 
I  lied,  Archie,  lied,  with  him  there  on  the  couch,  perhaps 
hearing  all  1  said  and  unable  to  speak,  lied  because  I  was 
loo  miserably  afraid  to  toll  the  truth.  Can  you  imagine 
what  a  hell  of  remorse  1  am  going  through  ?  Is  there 
any  comfort  anywhere  or  must  I  go  on  feeling  like  this 
all  my  life  ?  I  don't  think  I  can  stand  it  if  I  must.  It  is 
all  frightfully  recent,  I  know,  and  they  say  time  deadens 
everything,  but  it  seems  to  me  I  shall  always  see  him 
as  I  saw  him  then,  lying  on  the  rug  with  that  awful  dull 
glare  in  his  eyes  and  his  lips  puffing  out  with  each  gasping 
breath. 

He  is  to  be  buried  on  Friday  at  Kensal  Green.  I  shall 
see  you  then  and  perhaps  we  can  get  five  minutes  alone. 
Bring  me  some  comfort  if  you  can,  for  God's  sake  ! 

Your  affectionate  cousin, 

Harold. 
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LKTTER   CXXI 
FROM  ANTHONY  MERRILEKS 
Beech  House, 

WlLLINOBRlIKiE,  WiLTX. 

•2Mh  April  V)     . 

MV    UtAK    AuCUlh. 

Thanks  for  youis.     I  am  gliul  H'^rold  let  you 
tell  me  about  his  trouble,     f  have  written  to  the  youtli. 
Of  course  it  is  quite  obvious  that  he  is  sufferiug  from 
shock,  and  has  nothing  whatever  to  reproach  himself 
with.    A  father  who  forbids  his  son  to  read  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  books  in  the  language  must  expect  to  be 
defied,  and  Harold  was  perfectly  justified  in  losing  his 
temper.    In  fact  I  should  have  thought  precious  Uttle 
of  him  if  he  hadn't.    No,  I  never  meant  to  go  to  the 
funeral.     I  hate  the  functions,  to  start  with.    The  last 
one  1  went  to  (I  forget  whose)  bored  me  so  horribly  I 
vowed  then  and  there  that  the  next  one  I  attended  would 
be  my  own.     Besides  1  didn't  like  the  old  man  and  felt 
not  the  sUghtest  iucUnation  to  pay  my  respects  to  his 
remains.     De  mortiu8,  etc. ,  as  we  all  know,  although  why 
a  man  should  be  supposed  to  expiate  an  objectionable 
life  by  the  mere  accident  of  leaving  it  1  have  never  yet 
managed  to  discover.    The  facts  stiU  remain  that  he 
was  a  perverse,  bigoted,  cross-grained,  iU-natured  old 
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curmudgeon  ;  that  lie  never  harboured  a  tender  thought 
or  did  a  charitable  action  ;  that  he  bullied  his  wife  and 
daughters  into  a  state  of  abject  submission  to  his  pre- 
posterous demands  and  his  sou  into  open  rebellion  against 
them  ;  that  if  he  could  put  a  spoke  in  the  wheel  of  any- 
body's happiness  lie  would  ;  and,  finally,  that  he  died 
during  a  fit  of  ungovernable  fury,  brought  on  by  over- 
feeding himself  at  a  City  dinner.  No,  Archie  ;  I  cannot 
squeeze  out  a  tear  for  Uncle  Thoiiuis.  Perhaps  if  I  had 
not  known  liim  iiuhc  so  intimately  I  might  remember  hiiu 
more  kindly. 

Now  about  your  debts.     I  have  thought  the  whole 
thing  vc-y  carefully  over  and  have  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  your  capital  liad  bet  ter  not  be  touclicd.     This  is  not 
in  deference  to  your  late  uncle's  wishes,  I  need  luirdly 
say,  but  in  consi»leration  for  your  own  future.     It  seems 
to  me  that  if  I  am  to  assist  you  in  l  he  gentle  an  of  "  t  urn- 
lug  over  a  new  leaf  "  I  may  as  well  be  present  at  the  still 
more  delicate  oi)erai  ion  of  ""  tearing  out  the  old  one."     I 
don't  like  to  tliink  of  yoti  starting  on  your  married  life 
with  the  embarrassing  ciuisciousness  of  a  reduced  income, 
80  I  am  going  to  do  wliat  will  probably  cause  your  late 
lanienteu  imde  to  turn  in  his  grave,  forward  you  a  cheque 
for  the  full  amount  of  your  indebtedness  as  a  wedding 
present,  trusting  to  your  lionour  and  good  sense  to  use 
it  for  the  prescribed  purpose.     This  I  can  do  (piite  com- 
fortably as  it  liai)pcns,  because,  between  ourselves,  I 
have  been  rather  lucky  lately  witli  a  little  speculation  of 
mine  in  rubber,  so  you  need  not  feci  shy  at  accepting  it. 
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By  the  by  1  certainly  shouldn't  tliink  it  was  incumbent 
on  you  to  postpone  the  date  of  youi  wedding.  That 
sort  of  thing  is  usual  in  the  case  of  big  Society  functions, 
but  you  can  be  married  quietly  and  comfortably  down 
here  without  any  fuss  or  nonsense,  and,  provided  your 
mother  agrees,  l  see  no  earthly  reason  why  you  should 
alter  the  date. 

I'll  sen<l  the  cluMjue  along  in  a  day  or  two,  and  mean- 
while you  can  let  M'Dougal  know  it's  all  right . 
Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilees. 

P.S.  -i  was  much  amused  to-day  at  old  Hammond. 
You  remember  wo  were  always  wondering  what  he  was 
nxutlering  about  to  himself  while  he  pottered  round  the 
garden,  and  never  could  get  close  enough  to  him  to  hear  ? 
Well,  this  morning  1  stalked  the  old  fellow  successfully 
and  caught  him  in  the  act.  He  was  gazing  truculently 
at  some  small  and  not  very  hopeful-looking  rose-trees 
in  the  border  down  by  the  lake.  I  walked  up  behind  him 
on  tiptoe,  and  this  is  what  I  heard  : 

"  I've  planted  yer.  I've  watered  yer.  I've  manured 
yer.     I've  tended  yer.     Now  grow,  blast  yer  !  " 
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LETTER   CXXII 

FROM  CLAUDE  ERICSON 

Berlin,  Fliemer  Platz  io, 
21th  April  19    . 
My  dear  Merkilees, 

I  was  awfully  pleased  to  get  your  letter  with  its 
exhilarating  news  anent  your  marriage.  My  dear  fellow, 
I  do  hope  you'll  be  frightfully  happy,  and  wish  you  joy 
with  all  my  heart.  I  have  been  wondering  what  was 
happening  to  you  all  this  long  time,  as  I  had  not  heard, 
but  now  of  course  your  silence  is  quite  explained.  Love, 
like  music,  is  an  exacting  mistress,  and  brooks  no  trifling 
with  her  demands. 

I,  too,  have  news  of  a  pleasant  nature  to  communicate. 
Fortune  has  beamed  on  me  at  last,  and  behold  me,  if  you 
please,  Direktor  und  Kapellmeister  des  Dresdiu  r  Vereins 
zur  Kultur  der  Konzert  und  Operu-Musik.  There's  a 
mouthful  for  you  !  I  say  it  over  every  night  in  bed  and 
find  it  a  valuable  narcotic.  I  start  my  new  duties  next 
mouth  and  leave  for  Dresden  in  a  fortnight's  time.  Mean- 
while I  am  remaining  till  the  last  possible  moment  in  my 
beloved  Berlin  and  with— yes,  you  have  guessed  it, 
Merrilees — my  beloved  Angela.  For  my  dreams  have 
crystallised  into  realities  and  I  am  no  longer  alone.  Can 
I  describe  to  you  how  our  friendship  melted  into  love  in 
the  close  intercourse  of  those  winter  evenings  when,  our 
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heads  bent  low,  we  wrestled  with  some  intricate  orchestral 
score  or  discussed,  with  pedantic  exactness,  a  tricky 
point  in  harmony  or  thoroughbass  ?  What  does  it 
matter  how  or  when  the  border  line  was  reached  and 
passed  ? 

And  now  Spring  is  here  with  palette  and  paint-box. 
Earth  and  sky  alike  are  glowing  under  his  brush.  He  has 
set  the  linden-trees  a-quivering  in  their  new  green  cloaks, 
and  the  sound  of  his  merry  laughter  bristles  through  the 
air.  The  flooded  tennis-courts  down  by  the  Zoo,  so  long 
held  prisoners  under  \\-inter's  lock  and  key,  ar«  once  more 
conscious  of  their  end  and  destiny.  It  seems  but  yester- 
day we  skated  there  I  I  wander  of  a  morning  through 
the  Thiergarten,  where  each  new  bud  is  a  separate  delight, 
each  bird's  song  an  anthem.  Her  voire  calls  to  me  down 
the  April  breeze.  Her  eyes  gleam  out  at  me  from  every 
opening  flower,  from  every  tiny  puddle  in  the  pathway 
after  thf,  rain.  I  see  her  face  everywhere  I  iook,  and, 
when  I  shut  my  eyes,  I  see  it  still  against  the  lids. 

But  why  need  I  tell  you  all  tliis,  t:ince  you  know  it 

just  as  well  as  I  ?    The  breeze,  that  whispers  "  Angela  " 

to  me,  breathes  "  Cynthia  "  in  your  listening  ear.     The 

thrill  of  spring  and  love  is  in  your  blood  as  well  as  mine. 

We  are  with  the  gods,  Merrilees,  passing  over  the  Rainbow 

Bridge  to  where,  as  in  a  vista — sun-bathed  pinnacle, 

battlement  and  tower — Valhalla  awaits  us,  radiant  and 

undefiled  ! 

Your  friend, 

Claude  Ebicson. 
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LETTER   CXXIII 

FROM  JACK  SPENDLOVE 

Heronwelt 

Stem     /RTh,  Bucks, 
loth  May  19    . 

Dear  Archie, 

Right-o  !    I  suppose  I  must  bo  your  best  roan, 
but  only  on  the  distinct  understanding  that  you'll  perform 
the  same  office  for  me.    You'd  better  coach  me  up  again 
in  the  business  just  before  the  start,  though,  or  I'm  certam 
to  make  a  confounded  ass  of  myself  and  do  the  wrong 
thing.    You're  a  lucky  devil  getting  married  so  soon. 
The  guv'nor  insists  on  my  waiting  six  months,  and  I  can't 
get  him  to  change  his  mind.    I  suppose  your  mother  haa 
told  you  we're  looking  out  for  a  house  somewhere  round 
there.    Daisy  seemed  to  think  she'd  like  to  be  near  the 
old  home,  and  I  don't  care  twopence  where  I  Uve  as  long 
as  it's  with  her.    I  say,  your  uncle  is  a  tip-top  chap  and 
no  mistake,  paying  your  debts  like  that.   The  guv'nor's 
going  to  settle  mine.    Luckily  I  went  very  quiet  my  last 
term  or  he  might  have  had  a  bit  of  a  shock  when  he  saw 
the  total.    Yes,  I  heard  about  Horsfall's  new  venture. 
In  my  opinion  he'll  never  do  any  good  whatever  country 
he  goes  to,  especially  where  there  are  any  horses  about. 
Fancy   Flossie   as   the  staid   and   discreet    domestic! 
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Wonders  will  never  cease.  I  should  think  the  Peacock 
might  as  well  put  up  its  shutters  now.  The  fellows  only 
went  to  see  her.    The  whisky  was  muck. 

Well,  chin-chin,  old  man.  I  suppose  I  sha'n't  see  you 
now  until  the  eventful  day.  Good  Lord  !  Sha'n't  I  be 
nervous  just !  You'd  better  sport  your  second  best 
topper,  I'm  safe  to  sit  on  it.  And  you  might  have  a 
couple  of  spare  rings  handy  too,  in  case  I  lose  the  right 
one.  Daisy  being  a  bridesmaid  will  make  me  all  the 
worse.  I  tell  you  candidly,  old  chap,  I  don't  half  like 
the  job,  aivd  wouldn't  take  it  on  for  anybody  else. 

Yours  ever, 

J.  S. 
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LETTER  CXXIV 

FROM   LADY   CONYNCiATE 

384  Sloane  Court,  S.W., 
mh  May  in    . 

Dear  Mr  Merrilees, 

Will  you  accept  my  very  sincere  congratulations 
on  your  approaching  marriage  ?     I  was  «o  interested  to 
hear  about  it  and  should  simply  love  to  meet  your  future 
wife.    You  must  promise  to  bring  her  to  see  me  the 
moment  you  return  from  your  honeymoon.    I  am  sencUng 
you  by  this  post  a  Uttle  gift  in  the  shape  of  Mr  Leon  de 
Vallery's  latest  book,  "  Mauve  Moods,"  as  I  know  you 
admire  his  writing  so  much.    It  is  an  "  edition  de  luxe  " 
specially  printed  for  circulation  amongst  his  friends. 
You  must  tell  me  how  you  Uke  it  when  you've  read  it. 
Personally  I  think  it  is  even  finer  than  "  Purple  Passions." 
The  poor  fellow  has  had  to  give  up  his  splendid  work  in 
connection  with  the  Exotics,  owing  to  a  severe  nervous 
breakdown,  and  has  gone  away  for  a  complete  rest  and 
change  of  air,  somewhere  near  Epsom  Downs,  I  believe, 
although  for  some  reason  or  other  his  mother  has  refused 
to  give  me  his  exact  address.    I  am  doing  all  I  can  to 
keep  the  spark  of  life  glowing  in  the  Society  until  he 
comes  back,  but  I  fear  it  will  languish  sadly  without  the 

master-braiu. 
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Well,  I  must  not  write  any  more,  except  to  wish  you 
every  happiness  in  your  new  life. 

With  kindest  regards,  believe  me, 
Sincerely  yours, 

Laura  Conynoate. 
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LETTER   CXXV 

FROM   JAMES   DENNETT 

13  Little  Market  Street, 
Mayfair,  W., 

ISth  May  19    . 

Dear  Sir, 

I  respectfully  beg  to  acknowledge  the  receipt 
of  your  cheque  in  payment  of  my  last  month's  salary  and 
to  thank  you  for  your  kind  offer  of  the  post  of  butler  in 
the  Establishment  which  is  destined  to  be  presided  over 
by  your  lady  wife,  but  would  wish  to  say  in  reply  that  I 
am  retiring  from  active  service  henceforth  as  I  contem- 
plate embracing  the  matrimonial  state  myself  at  an  early 
date.    Being  already,  as  one  might  say,  past  the  prime 
of  life  and  having  managed  to  save  a  small  but  sufl&cient 
competence,  I  feel  justified  in  spending  my  declining 
years  in  domestic  repose  and  tranquillity.     I  may,  per- 
haps, be  permitted  to  mention  that  the  object  of  my 
affections  is  Miss  Florence  Crundall  whose  name  will  be 
familiar  to  you.    She  is  at  present  domiciled  in  a  re- 
spectable house  in  Kensington,  attending  to  a  maiden 
lady  vvho  moves  in  the  best  circles  and  we  have  been 
keeping  company  together  for  some  pwt  weeks.    Though 
of  a  somewhat  flighty  disposition  I  am  hopeful  that  the 
solemn  responsibilities  of  matrimony  will  enable  her  to 
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assume  a  more  serious  outlook  on  life,  a  task  which  will 
be  rendered  easier  through  the  example  of  my  mature 
years  and  experience.  Thanking  you  once  again  for 
your  kind  offer  and  wishing  you  and  your  bdy  may  enjoy 
your  full  quota  of  connubial  felicity, 
I  am,  dear  sir. 

Your  obedient  servant, 

James  Dennett. 
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LETTER   CXXVI 

FROM    REGINALD    HORSFALL 

Hill  River  Station, 

Carricka.  Victoria, 
m  June  1(»    . 
Dear  Ahciiie, 

Thought  you  might  like  a  line  to  hear  I've 
arrived  all  right  and  after  a  day  or  so  knocking  round  in 
Melbourne  have  fixed  up  in  this  God-forsaken  spcjt. 
Don't  think  I  shall  stick  it  very  long,  old  man.  To  tell 
you  the  truth,  I'm  bored  stiff  and  the  work  don't  suit 
me.  It's  wliat  they  call  a  sheep  station  and  Vickery 
runs  it.  He's  the  pal  of  my  uncle's  I've  been  hitched  up 
to.  I  don't  believe  he  wants  me  a  bit  really.  He  seems 
to  have  plenty  of  people  about  to  do  his  jobs  for  him,  but 
I  am  supposed  to  be  learning  the  business.  He's  got  a 
wife  and  a  couple  of  daughters  (not  much  to  look  at,  any 
of  'em)  and  they  can't  play  bridge  or  do  anything  but 
drink  tea  all  day  long.  Never  seen  such  blessed  people 
for  tea  in  my  life.  It's  fine  healthy  work  for  those  who 
like  it,  I  daresay,  but  I  don't.  Breakfast  at  six,  dinner 
at  twelve,  supper  at  nine  and  then  bed.  lu  the  inter- 
vals— sheep.  Good  Lord,  Archie,  what  a  blithering 
animal  a  sheep  is  !  I  don't  see  how  any  man  can  live 
among  them  for  long  without  losing  his  wits.    Give  me 
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a  horse  any  day     There's  some  fairish  cattle  about,  by 
the  way,  and  I  wr.n't  deny  Vickery's  a  good  judge,  but 
I  don't  seem  to  have  the  heart  to  get  into  the  saddle. 
Notliing  to  do,  nothing  to  see,  only  miles  and  miles  of 
scrub  and  beastly  gum-trees.    Melbourne  is  three  hundred 
mile-  off.  and  the  nearest  railway  station  fifteen !     I  tell 
.u,  old  man,  I'm  pretty  fed  up.     Suppose  I've  got  to 
stick   it  for  a  bit,  though.     I  wrote  to  old  Gubs  last 
mail,  asking  him  if  he  couldn't  manage  to  get  out  here 
somewhere.     The  old  devil's  on  his  beam-ends,  and  his 
guv'nor  won't  move  a  finger  to  help  him.     I  told  him 
if  he  could  raise  a  hundred  or  two  and  jom  me,  we  might 
set  up  as  swell  bookies  in  Melbourne,  make  a  pile  and 
clear  out  home.     Not  a  bad  notion— what  ?     It's  the 
only  way  to  make  money  at  racinfj.     I  made  that  dis- 
covery the  first  time  I  ever  backed  a  favourite  and  it  went 
down,  but  I  hadn't  got  the  bloon  ing  sense  to  profit  by  it. 
I  suppose  you've  heard  about  poor  old  Bh  bby  ?     But 
of  course  vou  have,  ages  ago.     I  got  the  news  just  as  I 
was  going  on  tlie  boat.     Plea   int  sort  of  send-off-what  ? 
Fancy  the  poor  old  chap  blowng  his  brains  out  like 
that !     It  gave  me  such  a  turn  i  never  had  a  drink  till 
we  reached  Colombo.     One  of  the  best  fellows  I  knew, 
was  old  Blobby  Simpson,  if  he'd  only  left  the  fire-water 
alone.     Ah,   well!    another  of  the  old  crew  gone  to 
Kingdou^  Co  ne.    Dicky  Campbell  last  year  and  now  old 
Blobby!    WTiose  turn  next,  I  wonder  ?    Mine,  I  should 
think,  if  I  don't  clear  out  of  this  precious  quick!     I 
suppose  you   and  your  inanuyrata  will   be  running  in 
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double  harness  by  the  time  you  get  this.  Best  of  luck, 
old  man,  and  don't  let  h^r  make  a  tandem  of  it.  The 
women  are  better  as  wheelers  than  leaders,  bless  'em  ! 
Tip  us  a  line  when  you've  time.  I'm  starving  for  London 
news.    I  haven't  put  on  a  dress  shirt  for  a  week. 

Yours, 
Reggie. 

P.6'.— I  say,  old  chap,  I'd  give  a  few  quids  (if  I  had 
'em)  to  look  in  at  the  Premier  Lounge  for  half-an-hour  or 
so! 
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LETTER   CXXVII 
FROM   ANTHONY   MERRILEES 
Beech  House, 

WiLLINOBRIDOE,   WiLTS, 

S)th  June  v.)     . 

My  dear  Archie, 

I  know  quite  well  how  you  feel  about  it.    There 
are  probably  very  few  young  men  with  any  "  guts  "  in 
'em— to  use  an  expressive  vulgarism— who  haven't  had 
some  such  thought  when  they  are  going  to  devote  their 
lives  to  the  service  of  a  good,  pure  woman.    Neverthe- 
less, Archie,  I  am  afraid  the  impulse  to  make  a  clean 
breast  of  it,  natural  and  well-intentioned  as  it  is,  must  be 
firmly  repressed.    If  she  is  the  sensible  girl  I  take  her 
to  be  she  will  not  ask  you  for  details,  and  you  wiU  be 
making  a  serious  mistake  if  you  supply  them  gratuitously. 
In  the  first  place,  such  a  confession  would  probably 
embarrass  and  alarm  her.    The  majority  of  young  girls 
who  have  been  brought  up  in  a  country  home  are  utterly 
ignorant— and  very  properly  so— of  the  kind  of  life  a 
young  man  leads  in  town.     Your  revelations,  therefore, 
would  be  in  the  nature  of  a  shock  from  which  she  would 
be  slow  to  recover.    She  would  brood  over  them ,  magnify 
them  out  of  all  proportion,  and  quite  possibly  change 
her  whole  outlook  on  men  in  general  and  you  m  parti- 
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cular.  In  the  second  place,  you  would  be  touching  her 
on  her  moat  sensitive  point,  your  love  for  her  and  the 
exact  value  of  that  love  m  the  light  of  these  hitherto  un- 
suspected amours.  A  woman  wants  to  believe  she  is 
getting  everything  from  a  man,  just  as  she  is,  in  very 
truth,  giving  him  all  herself.  She  doesn't  want  to  be 
bothered  with  abstruse  problems  of  sex  :  she  doesn't 
want  to  play  Fatima  to  his  Bluebeard,  to  feel  there  is  a 
chamber  of  horrors  in  her  husband's  life  into  which  she 
may  not  pry  too  closely.  She  wants  to  love  and  be 
loved,  satisfied  that  the  present  and  future  are  an  open 
book  to  be  studied,  page  by  page,  together,  to  the  end. 
Retrospective  jealousy  is  rare,  but  it  exists,  and  it  be- 
hoves a  man  to  be  careful  how  he  disturbs  that  ugly  and 
misshapen  monster. 

No,  Archie,  let  sleeping  pasts  lie,  and  don't  endanger 
the  serenity  of  two  lives  in  a  quixotic  attempt  to  start 
on  equal  terms.  It  is  a  hopeless  task  on  the  face  of  it, 
fur  should  your  confession  evoke  an  answering  one  from 
her  you  would  still  be  just  as  unequal  as  before,  since  it 
is  scarcely  to  be  supposed  that  her  handful  of  innocent 
and  girlish  indiscretions  would  balance  your  more  for- 
midable load.  The  moral  side  of  it  is,  of  course,  really 
beside  the  point.  As  I  think  I  have  explained  before, 
I  hold  that  all  actions  should  be  judged  by  their  effect 
on  others,  and  in  this  reapect  it  is  questionable  whether 
you  have  very  much  to  regret. 

So  your  little  Oxford  lady  is  going  to  be  married  ?  And 
to  the  staid  and  sober  Dennett  too  !    Really,  Archie,  the 
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situation  is  not  without  its  points,  and  you  must  forgive 
me  if  a  certain  hackneyed  adage  concerning  a  man  and 
his  valet  recurs  to  my  mind.  Doubtless  that  self- 
satisfied  individual  has  full  confidence  in  his  abiUty  to 
heal  the  wound  you  inflicted  a  year  or  so  ago,  the  entire 
history  of  which  he  probably  knew  almost  as  soon  as  it 

happened.  . 

I'm  glad  you've  fixed  up  your  honeymoon  tour,  and 
am  not  sure  that  I  sha'n't  rather  envy  you  at  it.  I  know 
a  good  many  of  the  places  you're  going  to,  of  course- 
Westward  Ho  intimately,  and  some  of  the  Cornish  Unks 
pretty  well.  I  think,  on  the  whole,  though,  I  shall  be 
content  to  devote  the  remainder  o'  my  allotted  span  to 
pottering  round  here,  where  I  can  still  keep  my  handicap 
down  to  8  and  play  a  couple  of  rounds  a  day  with  the  best 

of  them.  , 

All  right,  I  shall  expect  you  and  Spendlove  on  the 
Uth  and  your  mother  and  Daisy  three  days  later.  By 
the  way,  I  suppose  you  want  me  to  show  up  at  the  cere- 
mony. T  must  have  a  look  at  the  marriage  service  and 
furbish  up  my  responses  a  bit. 

Your  affectionate  uncle, 

Anthony  Merrilees. 
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LETTER   CXXVIII 

FROM   CYNTHIA   ARK  WRIGHT 

The  Rectory, 

Willi NGBRiDOE,  Wilts. 
I2tk  June  19    . 
My  Darling, 

Thank  you  for  a  lovely  letter,  the  nicest  I've 
ever  had  from  you,  I  think.  Archie,  it  is  so  wonderful 
to  know  that  you  feel  about  me  like  that,  that  I  really 
mean  so  much  to  you.  I  wish  I  could  tell  you  all  /  feel 
too,  but  I  can't  write  like  you  can  about  things  so  it's  no 
good  my  trying.  I  must  just  trust  to  your  understand- 
ing all  that  your  love  is  to  me,  all  the  beautiful  thoughts 
you  have  brought  into  my  life.  A  week,  Aroliie,  only 
ine  week  and  we  shall  be  together  for  always.  Are  you 
sure  you  can  put  up  with  me  for  always,  darling  ?  Won't 
you  get  just  the  least  bit  tired  of  seeing  the  same  face 
opposite  you  at  meab  ?.nd  hearing  the  same  voice  day 
after  day  ?  I  am  sure  I  shall  be  awfully  frightened  of 
you  at  breakfast  and  never  open  my  mouth  in  case  you 
are  in  a  bad  temper,  as  I  believe  men  mostly  are  at 
breakfaat.  They  always  are  in  books  anyway,  and  swear 
at  their  wives  if  the  eggs  aren't  done  or  the  coffee's  cold, 
Archie,  shall  you  swear  at  me  if  the  eggs  aren't  done  ? 
Darling,  I  think  it  is  simply  a  ripping  idea  going  to 
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those  golf  courses  for  our  honeymoon.  Everyone's  fright- 
fully enthusiastic  about  it  down  here  except  grumpy  old 
General  Heath,  who  said  thao  in  his  young  days  newly 
married  couples  chose  a  quiet  place  where  they  could  be 
alone  together,  and  would  >m^  far  too  engrossed  with  each 
other  to  think  about  "  chivying  a  piece  of  rubber  with 
a  bundle  of  sticks."    It  does  make  me  so  angry  when 
anyone  talks  about  a  game  like  that,  doesn't  it  you  ? 
Just  because  he's  too  gouty  and  dyspeptic  to  play  golf 
himself  he  sneers  a"  everybody  else  for  doing  it.    I  told 
him  I  was  jolly  glad  I  wasn't  living  in  his  young  days, 
that  was  aU,  and  walked  off.     Archie,  do  you  really 
think  I  have  improved  my  game  by  half  a  stroke  ?     I 
do  honestly  feel  I  am  getting  on  a  little,  but  I'm  not  a 
bit  happy  obout  my  short  approaches  even  now. 

Thih  must  be  only  a  short  letter,  dearest,  as  I  have  to 
go  down  to  the  village  before  tea-time  and  it's  nearly  that 
now.  Good  gracious !  I  believe  this  is  the  last  letter  1 
shall  write  you  before— the  19th,  perhaps  the  last  I  shall 
ever  write  you,  Archie,  unless  you  do  what  thr.t  horrible 
Mr  Roberta  does,  send  your  wife  away  for  her  holiday 
by  herself  and  go  off  somewhere  and  have  a  good  time 
with  your  dissipated  London  friends. 

Good-bye,  my  darling,  my  darling.  Every  scrap  of 
love  in  my  heart  is  yours  for  ever  and  ever. 

Your  own  little 

Cynthir. 
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LETTER   CXXIX 
FROM   MRS   MERRILEES 

SlLVERHURST,    SuSSEX. 

I'ith  June  11»     . 
My  own  dear  Lad, 

My  thoughts  are  so  much  of  you  this  peaceful 
June  evening  that  I  feel  I  must  write,  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  I  shall  see  you  in  two  days'  time.  The  sun  is  just 
setting  behind  the  copse,  reddening  all  the  trees  so  that 
they  seem  to  be  on  fire,  and  the  dear  nightingale  close 
by  is  pouring  out  a  perfect  cascade  of  notes  on  the  quiet 
air — "  unpremeditated  art,"  as  Keats  says  in  that  beauti- 
ful poem  of  his  that  your  dear  father  loved  so  much  and 
used  to  read  to  me  in  his  deep,  solemn  voice.  Or  was  it 
Shelley  who  said  that  about  the  skylark  ?  Whichever 
it  was,  it  expresses  it  just  right,  because  all  birds  sing 
"  unpremeditatedly,"  as  if  they  simply  couldn't  help  it 
but  had  to  give  vent  to  their  feelings  somehow  or  else 
burst ! 

This  is  the  last  letter  I  shall  write  to  you  in  your  single 
state  !  As  I  gaze  out  on  to  the  shady  walks  and  paths  you 
usefi  to  toddle  along,  dragging  your  faithful  "  Dobbin  " 
behind  you,  it  seems  hard  to  realise  that  in  a  few  days' 
time  you  will  be  a  married  man  !  And  if  it  makes  me  a 
little  sad,  dear  lad.  it  is  only  a  selfish  sadness  because  the 
years  are  passing  so  swiftly  and  taking  with  thera  the  old 
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familiar  landmarks  one  by  one.     It  is  that  which  makes 
age  unhappy,  Archie,  much  more  than  the  thought  of 
approaching  death.    But  it  has  its  compensations  too, 
because  one  is  young  again  with  one's  children,  and 
some  day  you  will  understand  all  that  means  if  you  have 
children  of  your  own,  as  I  hope  you  will.     I  wonder  if 
yn\i  feel  very  nervous  and  excited  as  the  «Ihv  approaches, 
but  I  don't  expect  you  do.     You  were  never  nervous, 
even  as  a  chdd.     Do  you  remember  when  you  played 
your  first  "  part "  in  the  theatricals  at  school,  and  how 
wonderful  we  all  thought  it  was  that  yo-i  were  not  a  bit 
frighteued  l>ut  stalked  on  to  the  stag*-  as  if  you  had  been 
at  it  all  your  life  ?     I  do  hope  Jack  will  not  make  you 
nervous  with  his  nervousness,  and  that  he  will  not  really 
sit  down  on  your  top-hat,  as  he  threatens  to  do.     But  of 
course  that  is  only  his  fun  and,  come  to  think  of  it.  I 
don't  believe  '"  best  n\en  "  are  supposed  to  sit  down  at  all 
on  anything,  but  have  to  stand  close  to  the  bridegroom  all 
the  time,  like  a  sort  of  sentry. 

I  think  it  is  a  delightful  idea  your  having  a  golf  honey- 
moon and  going  to  all  the  different  links,  so  very  inter- 
esting, and  much  more  sensible  than  rushing  all  over  the 
Continent  and  seeing  little  hurried  glimpses  of  things 
v^ithout  really  having  time  to  enjoy  them.  It  u.sed  to  be 
considered  indispensable  to  do  that  in  my  young  days, 
and  the  bride  who  did  not  have  a  Continental  h.meymoon 
was  thought  very  poorly  treated.  I  wonder  which  golf 
link  you  will  Uke  best.  I  s  ppose  so.ne  of  the  Scot.-.i 
ones  are  very  good,  but  I  daresay  you  will  renain  faith- 
ful to  your  beloved  Willingbridge  one  after  all. 
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1  heard  this  morning  from  Harold,  telling  me  about  hia 
father's  \viU.  He  has  left  an  enormous  amount  of  money, 
but  with  the  most  absurd  restrictions  in  poor  Harold's 
case.  He  does  not  get  a  penny  until  he  is  thirty,  and  then 
only  on  condition  that  he  remains  single  until  he  is  tliirty- 
five  !  I  must  say  I  think  it  is  very  hard  lines  on  the  poor 
boy,  but  I  know  your  uncle  had  very  strange  views  on 
the  subject  of  a  man  not  marrying  until  he  had  r.  ached 
years  of  discretion,  and  I  suppose  he  thought  Harold 
would  not  be  discreet  until  he  reached  that  age.  Of 
course  Aunt  Margaret  is  comfortably  provided  for. 
Harold  is  not  to  be  even  junior  partner  in  the  business, 
as  he  had  hoped,  but  is  to  continue  in  the  same  position 
he  holds  now  under  Mr  Robothan),  the  partner.  There 
is  no  mention  of  any  of  us  in  the  will  (which  is  no  dis- 
appointment to  me,  as  I  never  expected  anything),  and 
no  legacies  to  servants  or  clerks,  although  some  of  them 
had  been  with  him  years  and  years,  I  believe.  Ah,  well ! 
I  suppose  he  acted  according  to  his  lights  ! 

Well,  dearest  lad,  I  must  say  good -night  now;  it  is 
getting  so  dark  I  can  hardly  see  to  write,  and  you  will  not 
want  to  be  bothered  with  a  long  letter  just  now  with  so 
much  to  occupy  you.  Ail  my  prayers  and  thoughts  are 
with  you  and  your  dear  Cynthia,  and  may  the  future  be 
a  very  happy  and  blessed  one  ior  both  of  you.  But 
whatever  fate  may  hold  in  store,  remember  that  I  am 
and  always  shall  be, 

Your  very  loving  mother. 

Emma  Merrilees. 
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LETTER   CXXX 

FROM    THE   AVTHOR 

My  dear  Archie, 

1  feel  it  would  be  the  merest  affectation  to 
address  you  as   '■  Mr  Merrileea "  since,   although   my 
acquaintance  with  you  is  o[  the  slenderest,  I  have  seen 
your  face  reflected  so  olien  in  the  mirrors  of  your  friends 
that  it  has  grown  almost  as  familiar  to  me  as  my  own. 
And  believe  me,  my  dear  fellow,  when  I  say  that  my 
contemplation  of  you  as  a  type  is  in  no  sense  a  bar  to 
the  very  genuine  personal  interest  I  take  in  your  welfare. 
1  have  striven  to  set  you  cm  no  pedestal,  credited  you 
with  no  exalted  aims,  nor  clothed  you  with  a  hero's  robe. 
I  have  simply  pictured  you  as  being— what  you  are : 
a  clean,  straight -I  imbed,  healthy-minded,   well-tubbed 
Englishman  ;   thoughtless  perhaps,  impulsive  certainly, 
generous  to  a  fault,  not  over-sensitive  to  the  finer  shades 
of  thought  and  feeling,  yet  endowed  with  a  gift  of  humour 
too  sound  ever  to  be  uncharitable,  too  sane  ever  to  be 
sardonic  ;  with  a  sense  of  honour  sufficient  to  save  your 
blushes  ;  and  with  a  knowledge  of  right  and  wrong  which, 
if  not  based  on  strictly  Scriptural  lines,  is,  at  all  events, 
a   serviceable  combination    of   instinct,   hereility   and 
common-sense. 

I  like  to  think  of  you  thus.     1  like  to  imagine  your 
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sturdy  speeches  at  election  time,  your  growling  comments 
on  the  topics  of  the  day,  your  unalterable  and  loudly 
voiced  conviction  that  "  By  Gad,  the  country's  going  to 
the  dogs  !  "  I  like  to  contemplate  your  pleasant  social 
round,  your  g./J,  your  bridge,  your  shooting-parties,  your 
Ascot,  and  your  month  in  town. 

But  most  of  all  I  like  to  think  of  you  in  your  cosy  little 
home  near  Tunbridge  Wells,  with  your  wife  singing  about 
the  house  and  your  children  growing  up  around  your 
knee.  And  when  the  golden  morning  of  youth  has  passed 
its  zenith,  when  that  great  make-up  artist.  Time,  has 
left  his  mark  on  both  of  us  in  silver  thread  and  pencilled 
line,  then  I  shall  think  of  you  as  kindly  still ;  content, 
if  fate  so  wills  it,  to  bask  with  you  in  the  mellow  sun- 
shine of  life's  afternoon  ;  to  watch,  all  undismayed,  the 
shadow  of  approaching  darkness  steal  across  the  fruitful 
land. 
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